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or only maſter of the whole 
little world, the Theatre; d 

the moſt diſtinguiſhed, for ob 
manners in general, an intimate knowledge 


word a large became early familiar to hin. © 1 


Hence that admirable facility, with which, heaſs | 
And, like à Proteus, the reſemblance of others; or 
rather, like the Derviſe, whoſe ſoul could — : 
_ ſeſſion of inanimated bodies, he inſpired them with 2B 

te, and - exhibited them to the age in their true 5 
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tte ſame purſuits, urged them in the ſame career ; 
4 and, if both did not equally ſucceed in the different 
Walks of their berg it is doubtleſs for the rea. 
| . fon aſbgned by the Philoſopher, [3 651 1 5 1 
42 Two Sciences ; 
; 1110 wide is Arti fo narrow | 
5 la, al i 0 -i 
— d, that the Pot as much Ree they} Ir - 
1 as the {er excelled the Pot in the r 
5 In his own excellence each Wr e table . FO 
0 Wich it the appearance of 3 a 15 
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As when bi. ancient hoſpitable ö "oh | 
Where Plenty offilae gif theGovial 1 r 
Where in full bowls-gach welcome. Gueſt, has n 
Ibn en thought, Bae Ka mirth and jc es went round 
s.by ſome- -wanton:worth| Hein daftroy: ne > 
Is once full rooms grown a deſerted void; 

ith 6ghs each nei Shows views the gs pl; e 
With Fo hs each Re. les what on one! it was, 

80 — dür wreeched Theatre appea bh 
For mirth and joy otce kept. their 97 bot | 
Here the Beau-monde in crouds repaix d each d: ay > 
And went well pleas'd and Een 4 Away. pans, 
While O/4feld here hath charm'd the Hing At 
And Wilks adorit'd, and: Booth ha kid che 
Soft Eunuchs warbled in ſucceſsleſs fir: 
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nd Tumblers ſhew'd their Bete eri 
Thoſe Boxes {till the brighter cirgle: 
Triumphant Toaſts receiy d 7 
But now, alas! how al 4 is 
Tview with-tears this poor det 
None to our Boxes now in pit 
ee free e and FA DO, ! . 

o longer now we ſee our crou 00 5 
Send the late Comer back 1755 2 0 d rl we 1 
At ſeven now into our empty 25 | | 
Drops from: his counter ſore. 5 rodent C 
Contented with A of 1 5 
Our Autbor, of a gen ro ſoul poſt fed d 
Hath kindly a:m'd to ſuccour , the diſtreſs” 
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_ Yet this his Meſe maturer hath revis d, NA: 
And added more to that Which once ſo muc hou p priz in 
We ſue, not mean to make a partial Friend, N 
But without Prejudice at leaſt attend,” eee 
If we are dull. een cenſure, but we.truſt,. 18. e 
Satire can ne'er diſpleaſe you when * tis juſt s 
Nor can we fear a brave, a gen'rous Town - 
Will join to cruſh us Fhea ONE — | almoſt. youn- ; 
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AA, is your cloth, ſo cut your cont 1098 FE A 
To ſuit our Author, and his Farce, Fer foo! 156.401 
Sborte let me be! for wit is fearce.. EI iS total 
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The reaſons why are ſtrong and many; LY ee 
.__* Shoudld' 1 .haye Wit, the Piece has CAR mo n 
A flaſhin pan, with empty gun,.. e 1903 9 
Tube Piece is fure to h Pa er ee eee, 
| A tavern pn a gaudy gn, 7 a wart: Fr {honda tgds as 
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Wypoſe buſh 3s Petter than, the Vibe, 4 mrs rw Yo ae, | 
May cheat you once—Will. that device, 1 


Neat as imported, cheat you twice? 1 

Tis wrong to raiſe your expeRations : „ 
| Poets, be dull in dedications!  _. _ A i 3 
Dulneſs in theſe to wit refer | ' eee 
But there indeed you ſeldom err. 
[ 1 Prologues, Prefaces, be flat! ee eee 
ſilver utton ſpoils Jour, hat. FF 
thread · bare coat might jokes be 
Vid not the en 6 lace the cape. 24 
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Allow me, pray, to tell a Karp! W 
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Bee Wbich he bös iſted e e N 
Ditner for three-prn-t, Sud aud . ew; Fes 1 . 
The hungry read, and in oy trip |. TOI 2 0 : 
With eager eye, and ſmacking lip * 1 N = 
Here I bring this boil'd an "roaſted," ora PT 1 5 1 I 

Eater potators—dreft each waye oy be 5 
| All Rar? and roſe, the houſe Fortook,”” Lig > ar ; v5 101 E 
M. landlsi found, r Patrict Kelly, © 1 
There was no jokin poor fg belly. 62M ien bl wy £ 4 
Theſe facts laid down, then vis ran 7055 hes 11 1 
Witin a Prologue's out of ſ-aſon. 05 1 ties © FHP f „„ 
Vet ftill will you for jokes ſit watching,” \ e 240 Vet ” 
Like Cock-Lane folks for Fanny 8 eke ne . e 
And here my ſimile's fo fit! | age 1 5 N : 
For Prologues are but ghoſts of wit; 1 bbb 
Which mean to ſhew their art and Yin 215 1 4 
And ſcratch you to their Author's will. 2 . 79) bes 
In ſhort, for reaſons: great and ſmall,” n e BD 2 
*Tis better to have hone at all. %% ol Ages * "4 
Prologuei and\Gbofts —a paliry ales b 146 ved bal 2 
80 jet em both at once laid 5 .. 
Say but the word—give your e : 1 186 125 7 oy 
We'll tie our Prologue-monger's hands? 1 ee eee 
Confinetheſeculprits! (holding up his baadiYoin: "emtght,” ” 
Nor N can ſcratch, nor fol can Pita EE 
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I, it all ſhall ontLatt | that T 5275 Add fee * 5 

I Will by heav'n—t0 higher po wirs A W 5 3 
Behold a bard !—no asthor of 6. Ui he e 465; 1 i "0 
No, no, they can't fay that, with all their ſpi 26217 8 1 : 


Ay, you may frown” looking "OE. a4 'E ent; 2 . 
1 ; you, great an mall {ak we: 17 555 1 Fer 
Four rowers Players,.z manage an 4 
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Theſe fools within here, ſwear that ov Of. 


My paſſion warnis me- makes my. utt” rance th cker ju | 
I totter too but that's the gout and p 


French wines, and living hi Lg have b en my bane ag 


From all tations now, "wiſely leer me; 
Nor will I luffer one fine woman near me. yy 


And this I ſacrifice, o give you, pleaſure— | 5 
7 or you Pve coin'd my n N eee 1: * 


A treaſure this, of profi and a ep Ie 1875 
And all thrown by fer this ſtuff ee 2”; 


This is a play DT a ev'ry. eye lo, 
If I but look upon't, it makes me cry: 
This play would. tears from blood-ligin'd foldiers 6 
And melt the bowels of hard-hearted law ! 
Would fore and aft the ſtorm- proof ſailor rake = 
_ Keep turtle - eating aldermen awake! 
Would the cold blood of ancient maidenz an. 
And make ev'n pretty younger tongues lie ſill... | 
This play not ev'n managers would refuſe. - 
Had heav'n but giv's em any. brains to chuſe!— 
: + Puts b his en 
= Your bard to-night, bred up in ancient-ſchool, „ 
13 Py and mealuzes all by critic rule; 
_ "Mong 55 ric 715 8 el. 
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Nr tha d 4 eee battle! 
i trumpets, thunder, Tr: tin orms attle 
But all ' . f x 5 


The plot is this.—A lady s caſt away — 
4 Long before the beginning of the play: Los oy 
ES 8 are taken by a fiſherman, 7, 
: _ the child tis Bays's „ 

= on he blunfers.—He s an Iriſnan.  _ 
is all alikte EH "comic uf I mean l in 
I hate all bumour—it gives, me the ſpleen; , . 5 
80 y out em both, with all my heart, onfightt, unſeen, 
But ſhou ruin him, ſtill 'm undone— 5 
1e aal s to bring my Pheœnix oh— © 
. A gn again. 
Fla & Nein with any of their tribe 
Dan cut and flaſh—iodeed I cannot bribm 
Mhat muſt 1 do then beg yon e de, 1 
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1 1 r 10 "TY vo ans 7. 5 1 
*Tis bats crown Pas forall IE 1 hee 
All ſterling wit—ro puff wyſelf I hate. © 

| You'll nder ſupply :your Wants at ſüch 1 à rat 
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SKI FUL cook abfaban with boaſt, _ 
To 9 and ines well as boil and roaſt: 
ur cook, night, as, for your'fare; .made OY. 
To haſh a piece of prin that was cold : 
With freſh ing its ſeaſons kigh the ftew;z 8 
And hopes the gueſts will heartily” fall 0. * 1 bY Eh — 
Leaving the exe to anſwer for itfelf, 5 oY 75 „ 
We beg yourfavour for a Httle el; — 3 
A young one, and a gpod one; yet ev ih ar , MAS + 
And though a female, has no miſchief in ker; e e 
Though oft with ſyren ſong the ch d your cary, * „ 
Sbe now has other hopes, Fr other fears © Ware” 
She hopes, not yet content with what Is dene, - Ne 
To find more ways into your Hearts than on. 41 wi 
A paſſion leng the hid, till out it broke, 
Aud thus, with bluming diffidence,, the- oke: 
«© What joys, what ta tures in my breal Recke 15 
0 8 1 a 7 45 we 5 12. £1 e e, 
7 ough young I am, and difficult the trade 137 
4 In time, Pit do as much as other ladies FO £00 An b 
Ye giant wits; who run a Tk © i! eg 5 
Who ſpare, nor fex, nor age, nor reat, ben - 56 
Should you, fell critics | like the Freach wild beaft 
200 gluttony reſin d, on 2 * 
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4/2448 our's awhile l Let her ſome ſubflance get, 27 
Plumpt high with fame. She's ſcatce a mouthful. Et © 
Or would you, Me rike theſe giants dumbd, * 
Von ean piper her from their Fee, Pa, Fum! 
5 now, how ſoon . the. beige | 
5 Sbou you but cry. Brave | NOR e H come. again, 58 
To raiſe your ſmiles, were it her happy lot, 
For ſmiles are honeſt, when.the:hamts. are, not | 


. 
Should you our little ſongſtreſs kin ly treat,” 17 . 
Wich gratitude ber little heart would beat: 2 5 


What raptures for a female, and ſo young? «. OD 
To have a double 5 to uſe her et ax Le” 
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ARTERY bard, te he be... 
FA Plan'd this ſad fable Of illuſtrious woe; 45 "WY ym 
© Waken'deach ſoft emotion of the breaft, „ 
| And call'd forth tears that v ould not be Tuppreſy d. - "a 
Vet, oh ye mighty Sirs, o of judgment . . 
Who lacking genius, have a deal of taſte 
© Can you forgive our modern antient Piece, 
WMbich brings no chorus, though it comes {LR en 
Kind ſocial chorus, which all humours meets, N 
And ſings, and dances up and down the ſtreets. 4 
ll sch might true taſte in theſe unclaflic days, -. 
Revive the Grzcian faſhions with their plays ! Ta 
AF n Then, rais'd on ſtilts, our play” Ts would ſtalk 2 rage, 
And at three ſteps, flride o'er a modern ſtage; 
i i Each geſture then would boaſt unuſual charms, .. 135 2 
From lengthen'd legs, ſtuff d bedy,. Sling Man 
} Tour criticeye would then no pigmies ſee, $37 
ET But-buſkins make a giant, ev'n of me. well . 
No features then the poet's mind would trace, „ 
| 14 But one Plank Zo e the face. 0 i 
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o! glorious times, when aktors hs cot ald ſtri e 
Expreſſive, inexpreſive, all Alike ho 40 tt 125 F 5 
Leſs-change af face, than inte. Porch they . 1 
For Punch can rolf his eyes, and wa fa 61 
With one ſet glavethpy . thexumbling e, 11 or 
- And Gog 1 20g Gale d not- half ſe rell. bit Ap. 0 
- - Yet though ae of inſtruments- like kheſeg 2 1 
Nature, N gy ind a W to pleaſes. . 0 N 
Which, whereſager the ylows with genuine Hame, 24 
In Greeze,s in Rome;. in England; js the ſame. i» hav 8. 54k 
Of raill'ry hen ye modern eee No abe 
Nor damn the Grecian: M 5 for the W 1 8. Ep 0 "el. 
Their K was the frills with honeſt help of art, 
22 win, by juſt de rees, the yielding: heart. cues WY 
hat if gur Shake/geare-dlaims the magic thron es. 
Audi in one. inſtant makes us all 88 W is 4 
_ hey differ-only in the point. of view). ; s N nh 5 
For ene ie 8 nature wor. 
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$1 | Trike prong: and Egyptians 5 the ame 11 hot 4 ; 
I, from my throne. of Memphis, ſhift the: ſcenet ns - 21 -Þ 
And of-the Gip/es, now ſtep forth the Queen! 0 1 „ 

Suppoſe, that with a blanket on my "7 og na 1 K 
An old ftnp'd j jacket, ENT ſtill older, 3 „ 
Wick ebon locks, in wild diſorder n 44 11 181 Lap t EP 
The diadem; a clout bf ary my head; „ 
My dingy Majeſty here takes her fan „„ 
Two children at my back, and one in band. C 
With curtſey thus and arts my mother taught, 1 
. I'll tell your fortunes, as a Gipſey ought ; HY Ne 1 9 
- Too far to reach your palms—T'll mark your traces, * 5 
Wiick: fate has drawn 20 our comely P'S * 
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1 eee oo JQU'ET. 
See what is written on br mend di Fee 1 
And from the title pa b 1 195 ne 1 5 
Firft, 3n'your faces; TS Will mark ench letter * 5 5 
3 Had they been cleaner, Thad ſeen em bete; 
Vet through that cloud ſome rays bee lea, 0 
An unwalh d face ee e ern v=o hr * al 
That haneſt Tas, with-Nancy by his Ade, 221 
So loving, leering, whiſpers thus his ere, 
I love your Nancy, faithland troth I d, 
Sound as a biſeuit is my heart, and w., FO 


1 Indeed, dear Johnny, t do I love y Hos” 


s Love on, fond: Pair, indulge:yogriin Basie wok, T: 
Fou ne 2 now, for want of & „ 2 2 Pet 
14 Hate, infide infide ity,” and -/ep ardt ini: D 315 AS . 13 
. Some AT. look: At and fome'took 1 Ray, 9 UW Eu vs 
As in Change-Alley they dare pan the day, ©: ue n U 
7 City Barometer: for as Rocks gr 1! 
What Mercury they have, is diph ended. io fobtn 
What's in 38 wind which makes that e vere 
He-fmells a contra or litt ry next year k 1 955 
2 7 Ceartiers too I fee whoſe e hots 5 
| turning Patriots, they begin to bur; 

What in 1% bing a oF ROE 
- Ye Youths of faſhion, and of family! 

What are we not to The tolitate and rack x 
All prizes in this lottery ? Blank —þ | 
Now for the Ladies—I no lines can fſby 
To tell their.fortunez—and II telł AR | 
Thoſe fine-drawn lines, which would their fate diſplay, 
Are by the hand of faſhion brolt\dawayy"” 1 
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Pity it is, on beauty's faireſt po, 


Where natare writes her beſt: ro onda 22 I: 1 8 


Pd tell our Auibus i fortune, bur his face; - 2 1 bal. 5 
A diſtant far as India from this place, He ne) gti. 
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. arts 855 +1 
A Than paint: our PORT for Tu ae 
7.  \debtert ; N 
I'll draw the ont-lines—finiſh — .-' f 779313 8 8 
A groupe like you wou'd be a charming treaſu ren 
Here is my pencil, . Kerching book, u., 25.200 . 
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here for this: work, F memo: ane ns 


I will in full, three quarters, and * 
Take your ſweet faces, nay, your ch oghts-Fll fea * = 
From my good friends above, their wives and 45 | 
Down to Madame; and Monfieur,; in the bees? Io 


Now for it, Sirs 11 beg from to top to bottom, 5 » 2 
Yow'lt keep your fexrares fx'd tiff I have —— 
Firſt for fine Gentlemen my Fancy ſtretehes „ 5 4 
They'll. be more like, the fli ohter are the lech: ET + L 
Such unembodied form rp. os racks; > 
Pale cheeks, dead eyes, thin qa me and Tax 
They would be belt in ſhades, or 
Jo make fine Ladies like, the Kabi Win, 15 bo 
Unlefs I Paint em o'er and Ger again :? 1855 75 
In froſt, tho? not a flower its charms diſcloſes,,  - 
They can, like-hot. houſes, produce their roſes. I 7 
At you, Caguettes, my pencil now takes aim! 5 
In love's Change-Alley playing all the game N 
1'll paint you duck/ings waddling ont que! Jams. 
The Pruae's moſt wt nds pite, PII next ports „ 
Railing at gaming loving private: play. ok 
| Quitting the gay Ban- ton, a wou'd be win, „ 
1 come to you, my Patronss in the c „ a” We” 
I like your hdneft, open, N los! 33. 8 7 Rb; 54 8 
They ſhow too—that you well employ your cooks For 
Have at you now-—Nay, Mifter=pzay dan*t Ni, 
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Hold up . My 1 fax becomes 9 Sir > 


* PIs 
„ » „ 
W 7-7 2s. Bp IE St Fi 


. 1 EE AQ Dock 85 . , = 7 : 1. F 2 — 


- * * 


Xa nave 41 b bu r. 


L il wich your eyes —as thus ſmirk—we done 1 
Vou re A haunch d of vi eniſon. 1 

Some of you fickle Patriots I-ſhall paſs, 
Such brittle beings, will be beſt on glaſs. _ 


wt 
* 


 NarCourticrsyou---looks:meant your r hovghts toſmothier; 
Band fixt on one thing—2yes upon another; 
For Politicians, I have no dark tints, © 
Such cloudeg:brows are fine for wooden POR 
To diſtant climes if modern Jaſous roam, = 
And bring the golden Fleece with curſes 1 
AI blacken them with India ink. --but then FA 
My hands, like theirs, will ne'er be clean again, | 
Though laſt, not leaſt in love, I come to“ yoo !' 
And tis with rapture, nature's ſons I view; 
- With warmeſt tints ſhall glow your jolly faces, nous 
= love, and laughter, there have fix'd their places, & 
ree from 50 n ee 7 1 85 and A. ; 
graces: . JJC 3-54 3 
Tu die ben: now n with peneil ſtrictures 
IU * ſe next eee ate ROE 15 bau. 


Tn Ade tte, Gol Nona Williams n 
* Simple, and unadorn'd, attempts the Stage. . 
Our filly Bard, more ſimple than his tale, 


0-4 on your poliſh'd manners to prevail; — - 
at in thoſe bat *rous days were-counted crimes, 
Ate flips of courle in theſe enlighten'd „„ 
Et not your Anceſtors too rude appear. 

T hough firm i in friendſhip, and in love fincere, 1 

- Love then like. glory did each heart inflame, | i 


Baan was virtue, and to win it, fame, © _ 
it Now Lovers loſe their Miſtreſſes with grace, 3 
As at New. Market they would loſe a race, ' © Nö 
"Where, if in hopes they ſeem a little crols'd, 5 
1 oe” the 2 of the match E25 s loft, » 


£2 . 8 4 11141 
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17 lighe ning truck, lies bla 


. 2 1 

e AS g av gr; , 
| 13 £3 a „ 
c When tiles and tournaments Called fürth the we 1 


The fame of ſpi tleſs innocence to faxe, Fo 
Each gallant. night preferr'd his love to Ker 
For zhen the greateſt blefling was a wife: EB deb 
| To prove their chaſtity the dauntleſs fair K 2k 8 15 
Would walk through flames, nor finge e 3 
Nay, ſome ſo chalfe, ſo cold to All dete, 
Not only ſcap' d it, Hey put out the fre! 5 i 4 " IT 
But now n6 Heroes die for love's ſweet p e a. HP : 
And feery Trials are quite out of cken. e inde 
Ve ſons of Frailty---you whom rage dero. oh 85 Rr 
For you this night the Muſe exerts her po rss; 
Witch crimſon hands, pale cheeks, and blood. mot 1 yes, 
She bids the furies in their tertors riſee! £55 
In valour's breaſt their ſcorpion tings they dat, 15 
Firſt fire the brain, and then 0 pt ch 1 heart. 1 
But What avails all virtue! Paſion*s guſt, 15 
Like whirlwinds; drive it from Gs Heart ik dats. 208 
When reaſon dawns,” well may rept ntanee N . : 
Love, friendſhip, duty, by the roots up-torn 1 
'To ſooth this fatal vice, the flatterer cells 
In ſtormy minds how warmeſt friendſhi 3 $544 = EL 
Fhe tree whoſe ſheltering arms ſpread' 1 round, — 
ed on the ground; 1 628 1 5. 
In vain will merits paſt indulgence claim, ob 4 $10 
One moment's raſhneſs rod "whole au, 'of fame. 
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Spoken TI Kin „ 5 5 nl 


FEMALE. doftor, Sirs 3 pray ae not oy. 
3 C Have you from Nature a-ſole patent got; 
Can you chain, down experience, ſenſe, and deere 
(Like madmen in ſtraight waiſtcoats) to the 1 i 
Let xs preſcribe our wholeſome Tevolutions 
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| 1 Or robe heri in e pl 


We women could not da, as well as you... 


A fiercer tyrant than the t 1 5 . ; 10, 


| Here wę re denied the 

And ſcarce, allow'd 11 4 we ol 
But mark your playhouſe wits, and fairly a . 
If we poor women could not write as well: ER OS. 


7% Break 


| Firm as Rome' 


7 Ader your rights, you muſt command ſucceſs, _ 
And —_ * * Ta * r 3 


g 1 — 


To claim of Chivalry th = 
And throw wy Sünde & at R 12 _ i 


gown. ke Na 11 8 7 
What judge fo ſweet a pleader could. widitand? = 3 
Inta St. Stephen's chapel let us gol! f 
ex our a7 would have; what force our 10 * 

Try us in af things---there are very few, -_ CN ee 


Shew me. thro” all creation, thoſe cp CON 


Lion to lioneſs is calm and civil. 25 

But man with woman - plays ke very NY 
France, where palitefſe. Gould rule rule the ld. 
255 ſceptre's wreited from a female band, 

A ſpouſe in China keeps his brain from wedding, 

By crippling Dearee's feet to ſpoil her gadding, 11 

„While the grand Turk, 102d of a vaſt ſeraglio , ; « 
Warms the. W po; 7 97 80 one * bee, ö 


1 


e to thi! 3 
pen and 1 "ha 


. S * 


Ves, ladies, we have written, and we will ; 
No lords, alive, .or dead, ſhall ſtop our quill. 
own the fences, of a © rus tribe, 
And let xs too. Pr reach, counſel and preſcribe} 
$ matrons, bold as 1 of Sparta, 
form a female Magna Charta 
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1 FEMALE bark, fx erh WIR Wo $22 
A female ſhould Yratett---lo! . 85 +] 
ancient rites, ' e 


a 


I've read how w omen, 18 
Did, *ere ſome 8 Li Rey a town. - 
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That each might take a load upon her bac 
Out AN ORR. dames, but carried no ity 


They bore their loving huſpands pick-a-pack ! | 1 
ßer domeſtic zeal has each fair ne- 8 2 
rfection at the Corerit; © „CCF 

For doc t they bargain when le gun their houſes, BR 
At Pleaſure's call, to carry too their 
- Whereas with you, ye _ ones, ſh WE 

That Roman virtue N 85 in 


The foreign artiſts can di ſmiles — „ 4: 
If he be finger, fidler,; or frier 3 © 11 2 


* 


8 * W 54 


From our dull yawning ſcenes muga you N 
And croud to — ho-: . Ac 
Each on the farezgn things with rapture Wet: u cn04 #3. 2 
Sweet dears {---they*remore like nm blond re play ri 
As what «ve doy-you'modiſhly-e *: 6 94+ ene 208 
Sd now turn'd wood and wire; we'll act W 75. 5 1 
Move hands and, feet, nay even our tongues e E 
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1 LE Reg ® 4 : 


Z bien Monfinnr: + comment aus: freu ? » 1: ©) 2 
Once more I:challenge:alktheicritic holy: 4 4370 5 3 
From city jokexs, to the wita ati busse 9271 „ 


From daily ſcribbleis, volunteers, ad . A 
Up to thoſe eee ee een 15 9 . 
Should any fritd}r orities dare! to d]ẽ ' 1 dil 
Gadi-cuſi Ill throw a chicken: glove-at th | 
a” if they ſhew re, teeth; e 11 
t *em come on 1 . x: * LI 
But ſhould. our foldiers,. failors;. — 3652 wig 45 
They yr can be conquer'd by + your teur 15 3 
Your ſmiles may ſoften,” but vouf᷑ tears can with fon. 
The braveſt, boldeſt; — have ftit m. 
Aye, ou may ſneer, yewits;! your heartware fte, ve. 
I ſpeak of mortals'who:can fight, and e F 
In peace SN truſt only thoſe, F 
Wuo love the fex,; and | r „% 0 


. 2 * 
Fr Se + 5 * 


ae, 


8 Ab rR At vob. 5 
Will none accept my challenge ?---what diſgrace _ 
To all the nibbliog, ſcribbling, fland'ring Face, . 
Who dare not meet a woman face to face! 
The Auth'reſs and our Sex have gain'd their Sail * 
plots their W 1 'em your pin ' 
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concLruDiNG. SPEECH 
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4 55 n 1 FT, adareſſn ng himſe 7 to: PER George Wealthy 


i 1 7 « a 
ND what becemenies ate r ſervar* Skip » 
Your father talks. of ee 2 lift — = 03 1 
0 A great man's promiſe, when his turn is e 8 R 
Capons on promiſes wou d ſoon be ſtarv d :- 5 - 
No, on myſelf alone, III now reiß; 
Gad Pve a thriving traſſic in my DYC B vu 
Near the mad manſions of Moorſieldi Vil bawl 3 
Friends, fathers, mothers, ſiſters, br, dal, 

Shut up your ſhops; and liſten to my call 
With labour, toil, all ſecond — 1 25 
And live a rent- charge upon Providence- gr N en 

Prick up your ears; a ſtory now III tell. 
Which once a widaw, and: her child befel, - 
I knew the mother, and her daughter well; 
Poor, it is true. they were; but never d 
For whkatſoeꝰ er they aſk'd, was always granted: 8: 
One fatal day, the matron?'s truth was try'd, 
She wanted meat and drink, and in ery. F 
Child. Mother, you ay! 542 e 
Mosh. Oh, Sa I've got no 8 5 
Child. What matters that? Why Proridence 2 ne deady 

With teaſon good, this truth the child might lays 

For there came in, at noon, that very day, 

Bread, greens, potatoes, and a leg of mutton, 

A better ſure a table ne er was put on: nd 
Ay, that might be, ye cry, with thoſe poor fouls; * 
Bat we ne'er had a 1 1 for We oaks: :: -: 5322 4 
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6 THEATRICAL oF 4 dl 
And d'ye deſerve it ? How d'ye ſpend On days? 111 

In paſtimes, pfodigality, and plays! 2 
Let's go ſee Foote 7; ah, Foote's a precious ge 75 


. 


Old-Nick will ſoon a football make of him !. 5 Fo 1 3 


For foremoſt rows in ſide- boxes you ſhove, 
Think you to meet with ſide- boxes above? 
Where gigling girls and powder d fops may a. 
No, you will all be cramm'd into the Pit, 
And croud the houſe for Satan's benefit. 4 
Oh! what you ſnivel ?' well, do ſo no more, 
Drop, to atone, your money at the dor 
And, if I F gs it to the poor. 
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An EPILOGUE,: vroN « PROLOGUES. 


5 A Epilogue merhinks I heard you cry | 
You want an Epilogue—and fo do VVV 
Not having epilogue materials by me, 5 
Pl ſpeak concerning Prologues—don't deny. me * . 
In Prologues and in Epilogues we trace 
A ſameneſs, only with reſpect to place: +8 * 


The theme but changes, as it changes ne. 
There *tis a prayer, and here a deprecatipn LP alt [ie 110 $ 
The learned author of a learned piece, Ae i By 
Who writes according to the laws of Greece; 1 4 „ 0 
The laws dramatic, are the laws I mean, 121 26 A 


Changes his-prologue to a chorus ſcene. a eee 


of WOE 
2 . 4 


— 


Gravely expatiates on his finiſh'd plan, e {he 
And bids you plot—contrivance—di&ion ſcan, f 
Bids you · fepreſs the feelings of the heart. IS 
And make the head the only judging part. 
The coxcomb author, in his prologue” fee „ 
And inſolently every patron jeer zj * 7725 
Tells ye from life his grate pl, he drew; 1918 85 
And gives a portrait of himſelf and yu. Toes 1 23 


Praws you a fop of taſte in light and ſhade, 1 1 A 
And bis you mark the character portray d: „„ 
Informs you then the brightneſs is his own, hats 8 i LESS i 


And the dark ſhades belong to you alone. | 
But the true genius with-a feeling heart, „ 
Paints as he feels, and e rules vor” art. ff ii 


ES IS 


% 8 a 


5 CE There dwells a milliner in yonder —4 
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*. 


4 THEATRICAL BOUQUET. 


The finiſh'd piece intuitively bright, 
Shines with plain nature's RY g light: by” 
The beautiful in varied li 7 5 . 
While the ſublime, the noble brick rears': 
Gains all the deep receſſes of the ſoul, _ 
And brings the judgment under juſt controut. 
May real merit ever meet ſucceſs, _ 
And genius wrong'd from wealth, obtain alle 1 
May ev'ry audience entertainment greet, PE TS, 
And bards their laurels dad: at 1 S feet. 5 
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Spoken by Mas. CL IVE. n 
2 the Pla- Bl. 


Enters re readi. 


A VERY pretty bill—as I'm alive! F555 

The part o Nobody by Mrs. Clive, 

paltry, (cribliog e me ot; 

Hel fo, aps — he t en 

Malice A He Go ihe Bf de gree| . =Y 

And why ?—l.wrote a Farce as =) as. be. NCC 

And fairly ventur'd it, — without the aid 

Of Prologue. dreſs'd i in black, or face in maſquerade; ;Þ 

O Pit—have pity—ſee how Fm diſmay'd ! 

Poor ſoul | this canting lf will never do, 

Unleſs, like Bays, he brings his hangman too. 

_ granting, that from theſe ſame obſequies, 

Some px ickings to our bard in black ariſe z 

Should ygur applauſe to joy convert his fear, 

As Pallas turns to feaſt Landallas bier, 11 

Yet twould haxe been. a better ſcheme by half. gh, 

; T'have 0993" his weeds aſide, and learnt wich, mo is | 
aug. 

I could have ſhewn him, had for  bren-inclin'd, F 

A ſponting junto of the female kin Ltd adi fs 
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e Full-roe's, and nobly Tait or few. "ey 


THEATRICAL EO UQUET;,.. 1 ; 
Who, when in rage, ſhe ſcolds at Sue and dend * 
Dani'd, dam'd Di / think's the more , 
She has a daughter too, that deals in lacs, 
And fings—O pondas vuril-anjꝙ ChroysChacey _ 
And fain wonld ll che fairiOphelia's:place z>" | 
And in her ceckd-up hat, and gon of bes 600 
Preſumes on {dmething—togohin V2 
A couſin too ſhe has, with ſquinting e 6 ag 
With. hee gait, andvyoice nr gh re A Sa VE = 
Who, for the too- ſhort by half ſtory,” 05 5 0 
And, white ſhe's —.— 


Acts lady 77 Ein albher glor. FT 
her ſoamy- oem, 1 Lad P. 
Cries— Lord; my lord Wat can de ee. *A 
In ſhort, __ iris $ndugh for all the Mow: 7 
The rafitmg, ing, ſareihgy as jealous $1. a 
The Hot ; Romcer, Hamlets, and 
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// ĩ ĩðͤ d Þ# #5, $32 x 
77 
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$4.5 1 * ws N #7 * 8 25 
3983 225 o 


yle en 
Am ſcolding been ee, , 1 60 | 
Then take advicefrom me oy pong tige UL 8 
: Ye. royal Milliners e apron $5 = HOT + 10h 
Young men beware, and! ſhun 1 r aa. NY 
Study arithmetic, : und dnl qrabes hes: 4 2 chert 
ter ang 5 girlsz: — ERANIED es 11 5 

nchant and turn ning 2 
Be . 3 this $52 54 3 32 
A ſhop, with Virtue, ip the hei height 6f of blis, 
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. a K. 0 7 * v Ut \ 8 + Az 
Spoken by! Mis Hasen 


T length Im freed from magical 
A No more 2 Eynbiaa p riefteſs,” tho? 26 K „ 
At once reſigning, with * Hong dwelling - - 5 al 
My wreaths, my wand, my arts of pars i LIN on + 4: © 

Yet 8 no doubt, are here I 108 
Who ti | regard me with 4 kind. of fear, - _ 23 — 4 + 234 


1 
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„ THEATRICAL OU 7 QUE: 


© Left to their ſecret thoughts theſe prying eyes, 
Should boldly paſs, and take them by 144. e DAE! 
Nay, tho" 1 diſavow the whole deceit; 6 b 248 
. And fairly own my ſcience all a cheat, * Bs nit DEA. 
Should I declare, in ſpight of ears and eyes, 
That beaux were handſome, or the cricics wiſe, /{ :! 
They'd all believeiit, e ee 1 22:0)? 
Say to themſelves at leaſ t. 
4 The girl has taste; 4 the woman's in the . 7 
+. Dr, ſhould I tell the ladies, ſo diſpos d, SENT : 
They'd et good matches, ere the haſog dad, en 
They'd ſmile, perhaps with ſeeming diſcontent, | 1 
And, ſneering, wonder what che creature e- 219 
But whiſper to their friends, With beating ot 1107 g a] 
<: Suppoſe there ſhould be ſomething: in Bars oof © 
| Grave ſtateſmen too would chuckle, ould 1 lags. 6. — 
On ſuch a motion, and by ſyeh a day, 212 013. e © 
They would be ſummon'd-from their own affairs, 9 Jo l7 
To *tend the nation's more importanticares ; 4 
% Well, if I muſt—howeer.L dread the load, 15405 1 
«FU undergo. infor my country's: good,” 5 91:3 6249 
All men are bubbles, in a ſkilfuk hand. 
be ruling. paffion is the conjurer's Wand, 1 £000) 
Whether we praiſe, -foretel, -perſuadeg:adviſey i: 414: 2 
Tis that alone confirms us fo ls or wiſe... : o 97 20% bats 
The devil without may ſpread: the tempting fins; 27 dan'f 


LY 5 4 A 
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But ſure the conqueror 1 devil within. IIe Si 
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K N G Fs 1<S H: M A N 
RETURN EB FROM PARIS. 
Spoken by Mas. BELLAMY. 


MONG the arts. to make a piece go donn. 8 
AY And fix the fickle favour of the We 1 %%, 4 3 
An Epilogue is deem'd the ſureſt way t % 10 
To atone for all the errors of the Play: 12 * 13 % vid 
Thus, when pathetic ſtrains have made you cry, } 
In trips the NOS Muſe, and wipes your eye. 0 
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$— * 
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A Boon, i PIES dine, 2h dc. 


* 


What method ſhall we chooſe your taſte to bit? 4 30x 


The piece concluded, and the curtain downs; -+ 1 . 


Thaſe lordly tyrants who uſurp the pen! 


THEATR Lek, BOUQUET: 


With equal reaſon, when ſhe has made eme Sil 

Melpomene ſhould ſend you ſniveling off 5 oy 
But our Bard, unequal to the taſks. /; 3 nw gang dif7'y” 
Rejects the dagger, and retains the maſque: 24533] 1 % 5 
Fain would he fend you chearful home i6-hight,:- 4 % ©: 
And harmleſs mirth by honeſt means excite:: 8 
Scorning with luſcious phraſe or doable ſenſe, 

To raife a laughter at the Fair's enpence. wh 


Will no one lend our Bard a litele wit? _ | 
Thank ye, kind ſouls, I'll take it from the pit. 


Up ſtarts that fatal Phalanx, call'd the 7 au. 11555 15 
In full aſſembly. weigh our Author's fate, 
And Szrly thus commences the debate 85 "Ul cf 
Pray, among Friends, does not this poiſoniogiſcene. 2 
The ſacred rights of Tragedy prophane? 17107 
If Farce may mimic thus her awful bowl: 4 
Oh ſie, all wrong, ſtark naught, upon my 6011 
Then Buck, cries. Billy, can it be in aue! 2 15 f 
Not the leaſt onal 7 in a ſingle feature. Yb THe 10 1 5 8 
My lord, lord love him, tis a precious piece: 
Let's come on Friday night and have amiſs, 1.4 4 0 
To this a Peruquier ents. with joy, Lagen ae bie 6 
Parcegu il affrome les Francois, aui, . 1956 8 
In ſuch diſtreſs what can the Poet do? 1 
Where ſeek for ſhelter when theſe foes purſue . 
He dares demand Projeftions lars. from Fog: : 
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\ FEMALE iris nt nets tne, = 
A Not deſtitute; of- hope, nor free from . g 


* * * 


a” 5 * $a: 
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Her utmoſt crime ſhe's ready to conſ e,, 


A ſimple treſpaſs— neither more nor leſs; 

For, truant-hke, ſhe rambled out of as 
And dar'd to venture on poetic grounds. 
The fault is deem'd high treaſon by the men, 


v3 


Then. try the vile mono 
With flattering arts, 
do many ways to conquer=—fiire "ths fit - 
Von leave to us that dangerous we 
For wonder, like ſtate eriminais, they think 
Should be deberr' 4 the uft of pen and ink. 


JT0o ber own ſer appeals to judge her caufe. 


3 Nor doubt a ſentente by ſuch tips 
Firm as the laws ef Perfian er ef Mede: | 
Boldly your wilt in open court declare, 1 
And let tie men diſpute it if they: dave, 8 . 


But fimple nature, and Plain ſenſe at 1 


To bid on modeſt cheeks the bluſh "TY 
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ret you SUR. 
ly to-hide a5 "291 


apon wir: 1 
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Our Author, who- diſclaims fuel partial hn” 
She pledds old Mag na Charts on her de, 
That F Britic ſubjects 1 their peers be try d. 
Ladies to vos the 2 her lays, 
ht to cenſure or to: 1 
"> EY 


wh- * 


A - 


Our humble ſeenès nd charms of art ean e 
Perhaps ſome eharacten —a m oral te . 


No borrow'd thoughts!  theou; Boe 885 e piece ure e 


But what eur author writes is all her ne 
By no ſly hint, or ineidest the tries 


The looſeſt thoughts-our decent" ſeenes ſuggs 
Virtue herſelf might harbour in het brea 
And where our — ſatire vents its ſ Pen, 
The ſobereſt prnde may laugh, without a freer. | 
But not to mirth alone we claim your ear, 

Some tender ſcenes demand the melting tear; 


The comic dame, her different powers tg prove, 


Gives you the dear variety you love; 
Sometimes aſſumes her graver fiſter's art, 
Boyfows her form, and tries to touch the: 1 
But ſancy's pictures float upon the brain, 


And ſhort-liv'd o'er the heart is paſſion's reign, 


Till „ r- ſtamp her ſanction on the whole, 
And fink th? imprefion-doey into che ſoul— | 
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Our bard will write. He vo W. tis r oft | 

With comic wit to contradict the train. wn pro rd FE 
Of tragedy, and make your n vain, re nr on. 

Sadly he ſays, that pity is. the beſt, . 

The nobleſt paſſion of the human brea 15 5 
For when its ſacred ſtreams the heart o 2 33 
In guſhes pleaſure with the tide of woe; - 4 ed. BR EY 
And when its waves retire, like thoſe of Nie, . 2 8 55 hes - þ 7 
They leave behind them ſuch 4 olden foil,... 8 T 7 8 
That there the virtues without culture gr Wr.. 
There the ſweet bloſſoms of affection blow. _ J N 
Theſe were his words; void of deluſive art 22 2 


I felt them; for he ſpoke them from his 3 zn n OK bj ; 1 
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Nor will I now attempt, with witty, fol! + SEAS» . 2 
e 

To chace e N e, „„ os 
b 8 3 > 1 2 
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AE Epilogue, thraugh cuſtom, is Werd . = 
But ne'er perhaps was needful till this oP : „ 
To night the. virtuous falls; the guilty flies, 5 
Guilt's dreadful eleſe our narrow ener, * 2 1 
In hiſtory's authentic record rea | 
What ample vengeahee gluts: Demetrius? hade; 7 1»; 4 
Vengeance ſo great, that when his tale is olds, Eo 
With pity ſome'ev in” Perſeur may hehold. T4; WU 2 -- 
Per feus ſurviv'd, indeed, and fill'd dhe ore 
But Foam cares in e kim 1 na 7 
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Nor reign'd he long; from Rome ſwift thunder flew, 
And hezdlon from his throne the tyrant threw : 
Thrown headlong down, by Rome in triumph led, 
For #his night's Kea his perjur'd boſom bledd <: 
His brother's ghoſt each moment made him fart, 

And all his father's anguiſh rent his heart, 

When, rob'd in black, his children round him ert 
And their rais'd arms in early ſorrow wrung; 
The younger ſmil'd, ' unconſcious of their woe ; 
At which thy tears, O Rome . began ER: 
So fad the ſcene : what then muſt Perſeus feel, 
To ſee Fovr's race attend the victor's wheel: ut 
To ſee the ſlaves of his worlt foes increaſe, Et. 
From ſuch a fource ! An emperor's embrace? 
He ficken'd ſoon to death; and, what is worſe, | 
He well d:/erv'd, and falt, "the coward's curſe; _ 
Unpity'd, ſcorn'd, inſulted his laſt hour, 3 : 
Far, far from home, and in a vaſſal's ee : 

His pale cheek reſted on his ſhameful chain, 

No friend to mourn, no flatterer to feign; 

No ſuit retards, no comfort ſooths his doom, 

And not one tear bedews. a monarch's tomb. 12 
Nor ends it thus — dire vengeance to lee, . 
His antient empire falling, ſhares his fate 
Eis throne forgot! His weeping country chain'd! 
And nations aſk—Where Alexander reign'd ? 

As public woes a prince's crimes;purſue, 

So public bleſſings are his virtue's due, 

Shout, Britains, ſhout—avſpicious fortune bleſs ! 
And cry, Long live—Oar title to A „„ 
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OY AINS T ſuch odds if Eduard ela cred, 
Our Eægliſb warriors once were great indeed: 
But, mournful thought] we ſurely mult complain, 


* 1125 re ſadly alter from en Edward's reign : : 
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Yet ſome there are, WhO merit ev'ry praiſe yÞ1ls 4 
Stems of that ſtock, and'worthy' of thoſe days 5 „ iet 1 


Illuſtrious Heroes He unlike to to 


Whoſe valeur, like their wit; Hes puly;in'theirlarhes >. 
Such arrant Beaux, ſo trim, ſo Aegagte, f * 3 
That ev'n French Ladies won'd not run away. 1 7 8 


They'll buff, indeed, and ſtrut, lool prov 110 erat . 


and all this they can uſe they dare Ast 155 i 
But know, poor ſouls; all this implies no metit:; 
Ev'n women ſoon diſcern a man of ſpirit; e A 8 6 1 
Judges alike of 'warftors and of Wooers . 
The mightieſt talkers are the pooreſt dee, 5 aug veel 
Such to ſubdue, requires no martial firm 
One Joas of ' Arc wou'd make em all e $241 
But hold—l wander, Poictiers be my ſtory, i 
And warm my breaſt with Britiſb love of glory; 1 
When each bold Britos took his country's part, 
And wore her freedom blazon'd on his heart. os 
Such were our 'Sires—Bat now, O dire Rn 8 
Lo, half their offspring loſt in filk and lace. 2 
"IS £ 
Burff forth from folly's bondage, and be t 541 5 fl 
Once more let virtue, dignity be priz d, Cadet Pakts 
Nor copy what your anceſtors def ry ng 16445415 
Each falſe refinement ſtudy to Aildein, 15 11 85 2535047 
And harden into manhood back again: bit ; 
So ſhall our Britain's honohrs mount on high, | 
And future * with An of Plidhers e vie. 
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6 A 2 ſ An of Authors is unckrtain; 3554 SY, Bike 

Till all is over, and down drops thocuraing 6% 
Poets are puzzled i in ohr dangerous timas, n £4 
1 to addreſs you il * ee | 
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Ye, Britons, from this letbargy Arie, 22377 
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"Ie 15 implore and 55 with abject. e ag : 8 3 #2 * | 
Their meanueſs rather makes you ſick than _ 

Andi if they bounce and huff it to the town, 
Then von are up and take the bullies dowu. 

Of beau and politicks, and ſuch like ſtuff, 
_ ev'n of-tawdry, too, you hat og 10 46% 
On all degrees, from Courtier to the Cit, 1h 
Such ſtale dull jokes have been ſo often writ, | 
That nothing can be new—bat decency. and wit 
Thus far our d—The.rekt i is mine to-ſfay z;- * 
I am his Frien „ Ao, Will attack his play. 2 285 bot 
How could :6:thoug head with any trutk 1 5 
(If Spaniſh Dons are like our 8 
_ Make his wild rake ſo fink from upper 8 . ail] 
To quit his miſtreſs for a lawful wiſe! 

The  Ambor-maight have married him hut b. 

He ſhould have had his miſtreſs back again. 129 
This is the ſcheme our Engliſh Dens Nees - roi bg 
"Tho? dqne's too much, there's taſte in havin 5 
As for the lady -I diflike her plan 
Wich you I'm ſure, ſhe had not paſy'd for pag 8 
Had de with our — bloods contriy d this rail, 7 
She bad been blown ruin d in a week, ® 
And if of virtue they could not have trick d her, FE 

- They'd damn'd her for a fool—perhaps have kick 4 ber 
1 But el apart—for all our Bard has e, 1 

43 Our moſt alluring bait's the petticoat. ids 8 
= Before that magic ſhrine the proudeſt fall, 2 1 
ff Tis that enchanting circle draws in all, 9 
Tet fools ſay what they will, experience teaches, bon 
Ti * to parry, irit—then wear he ns. 
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„ THE SAME, 2 
7 - Spoken by Mr. WoonwARD. 


- the Charager of « Critic, auth a Catcall in his Herd. ; 


LE: vou all ready 2. Here's your muſic! here! 
Author, — > che e ee, 8 


o Bd ” „ 3 
F = „ 1 N S — & ; 
| WS £895 3 wot 
2 5 8 by SY 7 S oe $4. 7 3. 4 Js 
# Y 2 * 5 1 
3 a 2 J 
he's * 


"THEATRICAL BOUQUET. * 


The fellow ſtop'd me in a helliſh fri ght. 
Pray, Sir, ſays he, muſt I be dae to night 
'Damn'd !—ſurely friend Don't hope for our compliance,” 
Zounds, Sir!—a ſecond play's downright defiance, ' . 
Tho' once, poor rogue, we pity'd your e * 
Here's the true recipe — for repetition. _ 15 
Well, Sir, ſays he, e'en as you pleaſe, ſo den, 188 7 
I'll never trouble you with plays again. 
But hark ye, Poet won't you tho', ſays F 7 
Pon honour— Then we'll damn you, let me N 1 
Shan't we, my Bucks? Let's take him at his word - 
Damn him —or by my ſoul, he'll write a thirc. 
The man wants money, I ſuppoſe—But mind — 
Tell him you've left your charity behind 73 5 
A pretty plea, his wants to our regard! 
As if we bloods had bowels for a Bard-! 
Beſides, what men of ſpirit, now- a- days, 
Come to give ſober judgments of new plays? 
It argues ſome good nature to be quiet= - 
Good nature! —Ay—But then we Joſe a riot. 
Ihe ſcribbling fool may beg and make a fuſs, - 
*Tis death to him What then? — Tis ſport tous. 
Don't mind me tho'—For all my fan and jokes, 
The Bard may-find us Bloods, good natur d Folks. 
No crabbed criticks—PFoes to riſing merĩt. —__ 
Write but with fire—and-we'll applaud with ſpirit | 
Our Author aims at no diſhoneſt ends, | ” 
He knows no enemies, and boaſts ſome friends; 35 
He takes no methods down your throats to cram it, 
So if yow like it, lave i tz; if not Gal d it. | 5 
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Written and Spoken by Mr; Gaui. | 


_Enter—lInterrupting tbe Band of Muſic. rs 


a MOMENT ſtop your tuneful fingers, pray, . 
hy Dore as 2 1 1 1 Pay. : 
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Don't frown,” my friends, [19 the band] you s ſoon _ ; 
„ melt again; | © 
But, if not hre, is felt each 5100 grain, 1D 
Poor I ſhall he, and you will /crape in vain. - 
To ſee me noau, you think the ſtrangeſt — 


j FFor, like friend Bened. as, I cannot fing- 


Jet in this Prologue, cry but you Coraggio'! | 
III feat you both a jig, and an adegio. 

A Perfran king, as Perſian tales late, 
Oft went diſguis'd, to hear the people prate; 
So, curious 1, fomptionts ſteal forth, iucog. 
To hear what critics croak of me—king Log. 
Three nights ago, I heard a Me d (re, - | 
Which fix'd, at once, our Engliſ Opera . we 
One was a youth born here, but-fluſh from Rome, 

The other born abroad, but here is home; 

And firſt the En up Forei gner began 
Who thus addreſsꝭd the /; . Engliſo man 2 
An Engliſh Opera! tis 0 to bs borne; - 
J. both my country, and their muſic ſcorn, , 
O, damn their Ally Croaters, and their early-born. 2 -. 
25 ignor fi bat ſons auors recitati vo SY 
Il tutto, & beſtiale e calivo, 5 
This ſaid, I made my exit, full a 8 71 
And now aſk mercy, for the following: errors: 

Excuſe us firſt, for fooliſhly ſfuppaing; 
our couniryman could ee you in CONES: 
An Op'ra t00!—play'd by an Engliſ band 
"Wrote in a language which you ene | 
I dare not ſay, WHO wrote it I could tell ye, 
To ſoften matters—Signor Shakeſpearelli : : 
This aukward drama (I confeſs th' offence) 
Is guilty too, of poetry and ſenſe, „ 
And then the priee we take - you'll all abuſe it, = 


So low, ſo unlike Qp'ras---but excuſe it, 
We ll mend that fault, whenever you ſhall chuſe it. 
Hur laſt miſchance, and worſe than all the feſt, 7 
Which turns the whole performance to a jeſt, 0 
OUR ſingers all are well, and all will do their beſt. 
"Put why would this raſh fool, this Engl: af 
Auempt an Op'ra ?—tis the ſtrangeſt 
Struck with the wonders of his maſter's 5 | 
Whot AHacred Aramas ſhake and melt the EC. 
| Do Inno "3 "Whoſe 
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Whoſe heaven - horn ſtrains the coldeſt breaſt wer 
Whoſe chorus-thunder ſets the ſoul on fire!” 
Inflam'd, aſtoniſh'd ! at thoſe magic airs, | 
When Samp/on groans, and frantic San! . 
The pupil wrote — his work is no.) before Yes. of wth 
And waits your ſtamp of infamy, or glory! 7/ 
Vet, ere his errors and his faalts are non, = * 
He ſays, thoſe faults, thoſe errots, are his owns * _. 
If through the clouds appear ſome glimm'rfn 14 Wn 
They're (Parks hee cau br from. his | at maſtez 
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oCASTONAL A0 1 UN 
AT THE OPENING. of DRURT-LANE Tetnatat.. 


Spoken by Mr. Gannick. | 


8 TAY St 2 kingdoms riſe and js * 
So=—(with the mighty to compare the ally 
Rro' infreft, whim," or if you pleaſe thro? fate, 


We feel commotions in our mimic 
The ſock and buſkin fly from ſtage to ge 
A year's alliance is with us—an age! 6 8 
And wheres the wonder? All ſurprize bt , — 
When' we reflect, how int'feſt, or or caprice, RF, 5 5 . 
Make real kings break*artitlrs of peate. * © 
Strengthen'd with new. allies, our foes epa 2 8 
Cry ha voc l and let ſlip the dogs of war. in 
To ſhake our ſouls, the papers of the day „ 
Drew forth the adverſe power in dread atr 72 
A power, might ſtrike the boldeſt with ata | 
Yet fearleſs ſtill we take the field with e e 
Arm'd cap- a- ple i in ſelf-ſufficient merit. 5 £24 
Our ladies too'with ſouls and tongues untam' d, 2 85 
Fire up like Britons, when the battle nam'd: 
Each female*hearr pants $ for the g lotions ſtriſe, 
From Hamlet's more? to the cobler s wife. 
Some few there are, whom. paltry paſſion: e 
Deſert each day, and fly ftöm ſide to ſidde = 
Others like Swiſs, love fighting as their trade, „ 175 
For beat, or beatin they mult all be Paid. . 1 4 
Sacred to Shake re, was this ſpot deſign d, Li Fob 
To pierce the heat, and IR wu mind ; 
2 
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But if an empty houſe, the actor's curſe  _ 
: Shews us our Lears, and Hamlets, loſe their force 
1 nwilling we muſt change the nobler ſcene, 
And in our turn, preſent you harlequin: 
Quit potts, and ſet carpenters to work, 
:Shew gaudy ſcenes, or mount the vaalting Turk. 
- For they we Actors one and all agree  _ 5 
Boldly ta. ſtruggle for our va niz  __. 
If want comes on, importance muſt teten 5 
Our firſt, great, ruling paſſion 1s—to eat. 
To keep the field, all methods we'll purſue; | 
The conflict glorious ! for we fight for you + 
And ſhould we fail to gain the wiſh'd applauſe, 
At: MINE: re e in a. noble el, 
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Spoken by Mrs. Bazzy, who added Lavinia. 


MI. SC HIE F on't! tho' 'm again alive, 
May I believe this Play of ours ſhall thrive ? 
This drumming, trumpeting, and fighting play; 
Why, what a evil will the people ſay? _ 
The nation chat s without, and hears the din, 
Will ſwear we're raiſing volunteers again. 
For know, our Poet, When this Play was made, 
Had nought but drums and trumpets in his Nad "i 
Had baniſf'd poetry, and all her charms, . 
And needs the fool would be a man at arms. 
No Prentice & er, grown weary of indenture ot 
Had ſuch 4 longing mind to ſeek Ik | . A, 
Nay, ſure at laſt thy Infection gen'ral grew . 
For rother day 1 was a captain? too: 
Neither for Flauders nor for France to roam, 
But, juſt: as you were all, to ſtay at home. 
And now for you who here come wrapt in cloakz, 
Only for leve of Dader hill and nurſe Noakes, 
Hur poet ſays, One day t'a play ye come, 


1 e i half a year for wit at Haag, A 
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But which amongſt you is there to be found. 
Will take his third day's pawn for fifty pound ? 7 
Or, now he'1s caſhier'd, will fairly venture 
To give him ready money for's debenture? 


Therefore when he'receiv'd that fatal doom, 3 
This play came forth, in hopes his friends would ume þ 8 
To Ms a poor diſbanded ſoldier home. 8 \ 5 
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RITONS! this night prof a ſlate difireſs'd, . 
Thy Oe yet vanguith'd ; and tho? N op- 
SU ;- 
Vice, 1 Volture, on her vitals prey d, 
Her peers, her lates, ſell corruption ſway d; 
Their rights, for pow'r, th' ambitious weakly ſo!d;”: — 
The wealthy, poorly, for ſuperſtuous gold; 
Hence waſting ills, hence Tev'ring factions roſe, 
And gave large entrance to invading foes; _ 
Truth, juſtice, honour fled th' infected Shore. 5 
For freedom, ſacred freedom was no more. 
Then, greatly riſing in his country's tight. 5 
Her hero, her deliverer ſprung to lSht; t 
A race of hardy, northern ſons he led, 
Guiltleſs 6f courts, untainted, and a OPT 
| Whoſe inborn ſpirit ſpurn'd th? ignoble fer, 5 
Whoſe hands ſcorn'd ondage, fo their hearts were free. 
Aſc ye what law their conqu'ring cauſe confeſs'd 4 
Great nature's law, the law within the breaſt, 
Form'd by no. art, and to no ſect confin'd, 
But ſtamp'd by heav'n upon th? unletter'd mind; 
Such,” ſuch, of old the firſt-born natives were, : 
Who breath*d the virtues of Britannia's air,, 
Their realm, when mighty Czfar vainly Os $527 


- 


For mightier freedom again Ce/ar — 45 7 


hs ; 


And rudely drove the fam'd invader home, 
To fyrannize o'er Poliſh'd—venal Roms. 
5 "3 | 
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Our Bard, exalted in a freeborn flame, 
To ev'ry nation wou'd transfer this claim. 
He to no ſtate, no climate boands his page, 
He bids the moral beam thro? ev'ry age; | 
Then be your judgment gen'rous as his plan, 
Je ſons of freedom Thar Fr N of . 
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TANCRED AND SIGISMUNDA, 
B LD is the man who, in this nicer age, 

Preſumes to tread the chafte crrected ſtage. 
Now, with gay. tinſe] arts we can no more 
Conceal tlie want of Nature's erling . 
Our ſpells are vaniſh'd, broke our magic wands, 
That us'd to waft you over ſea and land. 2 
Before your /; bt the fairy people fade, 5 | 
The Demons fly, — The ghoft itſelf is laid. 
In vain of marta ſcenes the loud Alarms, py . 
The mighty Prompter thunTring out to arms, 
The Playhouſe pole clatt? ring from. . 
The cloſe-wedg d battle, and the din of wat, Fx 
Now ev'n the ſenate ſeldon We convene; . 
The yawning fathers nod 7 Behind the fcene. 
Your taſte rejects the glitt 'r ring falle ſublime, | 
To figh in metaphor, and die in rhime. 
High rant is tumbled from his gall'ry throne ; 
Deſcription, dreams, —nay, fimiles are gone: . 

What ſhall we then? to pleaſe you, how deviſe ? 
Whoſe judgment ſits not in your ears and eyes. 
Thrice happy! could we catch great 1 5 at. 
To trace the deep receſſes of the heart; 1 
His fimple, plain ſublime; to which is giv'n 1 
To ſtrike the ſoul with darted flame from heaven: 
Could we awake ſoft Otuays tender woe, „„ 
The pomp of verſe and golden lines of Rose. 
e to your hearts apply: let them attend; 3 

Before their filent, candid bar we bend. 
If warn'd they liſten ; tis our nobleſt praiſe ; 
1 cold, has wither all the Muſe's bays. FT 
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f wow: 14 6 | 
A PEEP BEHIND THE CURTAIN.- : 
Spoken by Mr. King, | ; 


OLD is che man, and e mentis, ha : 
Who, in theſe nicer 8 hon write a Farce; PF 

A vulgar, long · ſorgotten tafte-renzw-; - + £ 
All now are Comedies, five acts or two. © 
Authors have ever in a canting ftrain „ 243 
Begg'd mercy for the bantling of their brain: . 
That you, kind nurſe, wou'd fondle't on your lapy + + 11 
And rear it with applauſe, that beſt of pap— 
Thus Babes have in Tay gs cradles "[cap'd': a blow, 
Though lame and riekety from top to te 
Our Bard with Prologue-outworks has not fene'd bia, „ 
For all that I ſhall ſay will make againſt him. 
Imptimis, this his piece a Farce we call it | Z 
Ergo, tis low—and ten to one you maul it! 
Wou'd you, becauſe tis low, no quarter gie? 
Black- guards, as well as Gentlemen, ſhou'd: bet? - 
” Tis downright Engliſh-too—Nothing from eve BY 
Except ſome Beaſts, which treat you with a dance. 75 BE; 
With a Burletta too we ſhall preſent eee 4 
And not Italian —that will. diſcontent y = 
Nay, what is worſe—you'll ſee it, and 3 hes: 11 
Ihn King, of Ning. rest, am the Poet. „ 

The murder's out, the murderer detected, 
May in one night be try'd, condema d, aigeged. 
"Tis ſaid, for Scandal's tongue will never a 
That mifchief's meant againſt our little Piece: 
Let me look round, Fll tell you how the caſe ig" 7 2 
There's not one frown- a ſingle brow vas ah ha 

I never ſaw a ſweeter ſet of faces! 
Suppoſe Old Nick, before you righteous folk, 
Produce a Farce, brizvefoll of mirth and 15 1 
Though he, at other times, wou'd fire your blood, 
| You'd clap his Piece, and ſwear; twas 4 liſp good 15 
Malice propenſe ! 'tis falſe—it cannot be 
Light is my heart, from apprehenſions free——. „ 
I you ries on Old Nick, you'll never damn you me, > - 
| C4 PRO. 
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WRITTEN BY MR. GARRICK, 
Aal. ſpoken by him in the Charafer of an Averiongenc 


EFORE this Court I Perer Pure appear,. 
| A Briten born, and bred an Audioneer-; 
Who for myſelf, and eke a hundred others, 

My uſetul, honeft, learned bawling brothers, 
With much humility and fear implore ye, 
To lay our preſent, deſp'rate caſe before ye. 
_ *Tis faid, this night a certain Wag intends 
To laugh at us, our calling, and our friends: 
If Lords and Ladies, and ſuch dainty folks, 
Are cur'd of AuQtion-hunting by his jokes; 
Should this odd doQrine ſpread throughout the had. 
Before you buy, be ſure io underfland, 
Ohl think on us what various ills will "FOR 
When great Ones only purchaſe—what they know... 
Why laugh at Tas TE! It is a harmleſs faſhion, 
And quite ſubdues each detrimental paſſion ; 
The fair Ones hearts will ne'er incline to man, 
While thus they rage for China and Japan. 
The Virtuaſo too, and Connoifjear, 
Are ever decent, delicate, and pure; 
The ſmalleſt hair their looſer thoughts kc bold, 
Juſt warm when fingle, and when married cold: 
Their blood at fight of beauty gently 25 
Their Venus muſt be old, and want a noſe ! 
No am'rous paſſion with deep knowledge thrives ; 
*Fis the complaint indeed of all our wives! 
Fis ſaid virtũ to ſuch a heighth is grown, 
All artifts are encourag d but our own, 
Be not deceiv'd, I here declare on oath, 
J never yet fold goods of foreign growth: : 
Neet ſent commiſſions out to Greece or Rome; 
My beſt antiquities are made at home. 
I've Romans, Greeks, Italians near at hand, 
True Britons all and living in the Strand. 
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T ne'er for trinkets rack my pefieraniunds. 
They furniſh out my room cus: 


* = : 


kh rn ths PE 
Should it be known t chat Fog 7 are eulen d. „ 
Our manufacture is at once _deftroy'd;: 1 - 444 


No matter what our countrymen defirve, - 1 nat 3 
They'll thrive as antients, but as moderns. fare 2 
If we ſhould fall to vou it will be R 

| Farewel to arts they re goings. goings going; e TY 
The fatal hammer's in your hand, ch wr! 
Then ſet Us e knock the POET. down. 2 7 1 
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No ONE” . "ENEMY. put ws ow. 85 


0 LD was the man, and fenc'd in every part, 
Wich oak and ten- fold braſs about the heart, 
To build a play who tortur'd firſt his brain, ns ey; 
And then dare launch it on this ſtormy main. 
What though at firſt he ſpreads his lictle ſails SOL 
To heav'n's indulgent and propitious.gales; . 
As the land gradual leſſens to. his eye,  _ 
He finds a troubled ſea and low'ring ky 5: „5 
Envy, detraction, calumny, ant ſpite „„ 
Raiſe a worſe ſtorm than when the ſeas unite. => 
Around his bark in many a dang'rous ſhoal, 
Thoſe monſters of the deep, the critics, ' arg 
4% She's a weak veſſel, for thoſe ſeas unfit} ,. + - 
6 And has on board her not one ſpice of Wit 3 
„ She's French built too, "of foreign make, Pork 
„Like geeſe ſtill cackling that the Gaul; are 4855 
If thrown on rocks like the hoarſe daſhing ; wave 
Th? unhappy crew no band is ſttetch'd- to 1255 
But round the wreck, Uke Mars with furious. Jc 97 
The witlings croud, —to mufder and deſttoy. 
Thefe are known dangers - and 'tis full as 3 006 wy 
The Bard meets other ills behind the curtain, 55 
Tittle you think, ere yet you fix his fate, - £4 
What previous ears to there in ambuſh wait 20 r 
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Write a dark eloſet, or a fainting ft, 


„ Or be facetious with old Sputer*s face.. 


Some gleams of h amour, and 0 moral too; 
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_ You ſhall be back in time for cards to-night ; 


* 


Removes each rele, and brings to light 


He boaſts an etching from. the real . 
Exerts his efforts, in a poliſh'd age, ET 


THLATRIEAL Boveve * 


What plagues ariſe from all the mimic throng, ha 
« My part's too ſhort ;—and, fir, my part's too Tong't, 
&« This calls for incident; that repartee 

% Down the back ſtairs pen an efca for me. 

« Give me a ladder, Mr. Bayes, of fope; 

% love to wear the breeches and elope. wn 
Something for me the groundling ears to ſplit, | 


« Fix Moodruard in ſome whimfical diſgrace "3 
This is our way; and yet our bard to-ni ght 


Some ſcenes we hope he brings to nature true, 


Bat 5 range e wa offers to your view; 
No forms groteſque and wild, are here at ſtrife: 


To drive the Smithfie!d muſes from the pear + by 


By eaſy dialogue would win your e e, dons 


Aut on fair N e all his . 
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Sen by. NM. WEE | 


EHOLD 4 | Confurer—itiat's « ſomething, new, — 
For as times. .go—my brethren are but few. 

m come with ma ring. and taper ——_—_ 
To waft you far fro rom this your native f and, N 
Ladies, 12555 fear——my, coach i is Large 051 855. 4 
I know ydur humour: TY and wilt drive to pale, 
Gently vol ride, 25 it a fairy dream, . 
Your hoops unſq use 'd, and not a beau mall e o 


What ſtill difordered I ell. — know your fight 
Swift as queen Mab, within her hazle nut, . 
„ bane Jown r at Lift. 1 85 * 
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Away we go— ge up—Ladics keep your places, 
And Gentlemen—for ſhame—don'r ſcrew your _ 
Softly my imps and fiends you critics there 
Pray you fit ftil}—orl can never fteer, ' 72 
My dev'ls, are not the dev'ls you need to fear, 
Hold faſt, my friends above for faith we ſpin i 1 
My uſual rate's a thouſand miles a minute. 

A Stateſman, now, could tell how high we — 
Stateſmen have been theſe airy jaunts beſoree. 

I fee the land- the folks - what limbs ! what: features! 
be <a s Lords and _— too the 2 creatures 2. 
ow to your fight theſe puppets P uce, 
Which may, if rightly Age urn mt e 
Puppets not made of wood, and play d with wires, 
But fleſh and blood, and full ot ſtrange defires. _ 
So range—you'lt ſcarce believe me ſhould I tell- 
For giant vices may in pigmies dwell. 

Beware you lay not to the Conjurer's charge, 5 

That theſe in miniature, are yon in large: 

To jou theſe little folks have no relation, 

As diff*rentin their manners, as their nation, 

To ſhew your pranks requires no conju ration. 

Open your eyes and ears your mouths be ſhut, 3 

| England i is W Fog bis aEI¶H Enter — 2 
Riser the EN 4 . . * | 
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1 5 11 Mr. WoopwarD in the Charatter Wi 
_ HARLEQUIN, 5 
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WRITTEN EY: MR. Cru 


EH OLD, ye Crities of this claſſic age, 
The only relic of the antient Stage! 

In Greece no player try'd the arduous talk, 

Of acting love, grief, rage, — without a N 

On vizors fram'd of canvas, braſs, and wood, . 


. and A tod; ; 


Annon might ſquint, and Venus want a noſe. 


And France and Itaꝶ admir'd each joke: 


| By malice led, by rage and envy ſtung, 


* 
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Actors, from Nature borrowing no grace, 
By Rouge, like modern Ladies, form'd the face, 
Lais, without a tooth could charm the beaux, 


Poor Harlequin, tho' maſk'd, like theſe once ſpokes. : 


But round- head England, — all things who curtails, 
Who cuts off monarchs heads and horſes tails—- 


* 1 PE 1 _ PX a a a ht 5 


Pat 3 in my mouth a gag, and ty'd my tongue. 
Vet PII remonſtrate Lil unfold my caſe— 
Yes, 1 will ſ peak=—nay more, Fil ſhew my face. 
| [ Puſhes p 115 maſt. 
Hark, a purſuit [—the Critics in full cry! 
No miniſter is half ſo maul'd as I:. 
Nayy-plaſter'd on poſts, tho? they often announce me, - 
Even Managers doubt if they ſhou'd noi renounce me. 
Yet tis I give a zeſt to their comedy ſcenes, + 
I hold up the tail of their tragedy queens: - | 
Without my caprioles, whims, and frolics to tempt. ye, 85 
Pit and boxes are thin, and the galleries empty 

Then, firs, let me claim and claim by old right, „ 
The rear of each play, the fag- end- of each night . 
What ! difcard me for faces on fol y and vica, 
Lompos'd by themſelves.—and retail'd at half price! 
Qur Poet to-night—Arrah, joys, a dear Honey ! 
Comes from 1re/and to pocket your ſweet Britiſh _ 3 
Nay, brings in a Scoi/man—becavſe” tis the faſhion -- 
Jo feaft at th' expence of a neighbouring nation. 
But fince after Plays there ſhou'd come Pantomime, 
Or Opera ſhouid iquall--a plain farce is a crime: 
So, however, with plot, wit, and humour he cram it; : 
8 90 beſeech you to damn at. e I an 
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: | Spoken by: Mx. Mossor. 


E S1 DE his native Thames, our Poet Jong: . 
vs 13595 his ſilent inc and huſh'd his a 
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Kind Commerce whiſper'd See my bliſsfal ate 
« And to no ſmiles but mine reſign thy fate, 
« Beneath the pregnant branches reſt awhile, 


F ö 


. S 


« Which by my belt ſpread this favour'd ile; 2 


« On that fair tree the fruits of ev*ry coaſt, 
« All, which the Ganges and the Volga boaſt, . 


« All, which the ſun's Juxuriant beam: ſupplics, 55 4 


«..Or ſlowly ripens under frozen ſkies, 70 
« In mix'd variety of. growth ariſee. 
c« The copious leaves beneficence diffuſe, 8 
Which on affliction drops. reſtoring dew,d , 


« And birds of hope among the loaded ſprays --. Yo 5 


„Tune with enchantment their alluring lays, - - 
To cheer deſpondence and th* inactive raiſe, 
« Reſt here, ſhe cry'd, and ſmiling time again 
« May ſtring thy lyre, and I approve the ſtrain,” 

At dength his muſe from exile he 1 
Urg'd by his patrons in Auguſta's walls. 


* 
— 


Thoſe gen'rous traders, who alike ſuſtain — * OL 


Their nation's glory on th? obedient main, 
And bounteous raife affliction's droopin train. * 
They, who benignant to his toils aff 


Their ſhelt'ring favour, have his Ab Jr 3 | | 


They in her future fame will juſtly ſhare, - = 


But her- diſgrace herſelf. muſt fingly bear; . 
Calm hours of learned leiſure they have giv'n, 
And could no more, for genius is from heay? n. 


To open now her long-hid roll ſhe tries, On . 


When vary'd forms of pictur'd paſſions riſe, 
Revenge and pride their-furies firſt unfold, ef 
By artleſs virtue fatally-control'd. : ER, 
Scenes wrought with gentler pencils then ar 
Where love perſuades a faithful wife to bleed; 
Where, join'd to public cares, domeſtic woe . 

Is ſeen from manly fortitude to-flow. - 

But if her colours mock the candid eye . 


By ſpurious tin&s, unmix'd with nature's pas 2 


Ye friendly hands, . reſtrain your fruitleſs. * 1 
And with juſt cenſure let her labours fade. 
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TO THE. 


| R-O/M.AN ＋ A r U KE R. 


Spoken by Ma. Baaxv. 


ODRITON. 8. to-night in native pomp we come, 5 
= True heroes all, from virtuous antient Rome; 
u thoſe far diſtant times when Romans knew 
The ſweets of guarded liberty, like you; 

And, ſafe from ills which force or faction brings, 


Saw freedom reign beneath the imile of kings. 


Yet from ſuch times, and ſuch plain chiefs as theſe, Tr 


What can we frame a poliſhed age to pleaſe ? - 


Say, can you liſten to the artleſs woes 

of. an old tale, which every ſchool-boy knows? 

Where to your hearts alone the fcenes apply, 

No merit their's but pure ſimplicity. 2 
Our bard has play'd a moſt adventurous part, 


And turn'd upon himfelf the critic's art: 


Stripp'd each luxuriant plume from Fancy's wings, 2 
And torn up ſimilies like vulgar things, 


Nay even each moral, ſentimental, ſtroke, 


Where not the character but poet ſpoke, 


He lopp'd, as foreign to his chaſte deſign, - 


Nor ſpar'd an uſeleſs tho“ a golden line, 8 
Theſe are his arts; if theſe cannot atone 

For all thoſe nameleſs errors yet unknown, 

If ſhunning faults which nobler bards commit, 

He wants their force to firike th” attentive pit, 

Be juſt and tell him ſo; he aſks ad vice, 

Willing to learn, and' would not aſk i it twice. - | 

Your kind applauſe may'bid him wrice=<bewave * 4 


| Or kinder cenſure . him to forbear. ws 
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PR 0LOGU E, written and polen * Mr. 
_  » WooDWARD, on "bis firft Appearance on; Covent 
Garden Theatre, October 5, in the Character of 
MarPrLoT, ga th been Manager at Dublin ä 
F Tears. 


E H OLD! the bs Sam 4—quite . 
And (though you'll —— think it) full of hee 
Afham'd ! ſo long t have left my patrons- S 2d © 
Gu random ſchemes—the Lord knows chart and where 1 RL 
— With piteous face (long ſtranger to a gris) | 
Receive the genitent. and, let him in! 
pos his errors—ope the friendly door 3 b | 
nd, then, he's your's 1 and ! dene 5 5 


— 


8 8 


as heretofore— - 
—Ye Gods! what havock eee e make 
Aubition drove me to the grand miſtake! _—_ 
Ambition made me mad enough Geer ²˙ 7 
But, now, I feel (with joy) that home is home - 
— Faith ! they put powder in my. drink, d'ye ſer 2 85 
Or elſe, by Pharaoh's foot, it could not be! 
Belike queen Mab toucht me (at full n moon) | 
With a Field Marſhal Manager's battoon — 9 13 
And, ſo, I dreamt of ricber—bonaur==pan'r—— hg 
Twas but a dream tho — and, that dream is hem! „„ 
— How happy, now, I Walk my native ground; - 
Above—belew—nay ! faith—all round and round, 
T gueſs ſome pleaſures in your boſoms burn, 
To ſee the prodigal poor /or' return. 1 
Perhaps! I'm warn, tho', and the caſe l ph 
No—no—yes—yes—for old acquaintance ſake. IIS 
Some gen'rous, hoſpitable, ſmiles you'll fend _ © . 
Befides ! I owwn my faults and mean to mend— „ 
+— Oh, ho! they ring how Fweet that und appear E 
After an abſence of four tireſome. years. _ PD 
Marplat, to· night — ſo ſays the till of _— fo 
Now waits your pleaſure, with his zſual air 
Oh! may I a# the part ſtill oer and or 
But never B E the BUSY P b 
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D . to * val 25 Mrs. Worrmaron, 2 in the 
| _ Charadter 3 a Volunteer, in the Tear 1746. 


4 


Enter, reading a . 5 


JURSE on all cowards, fay1! why, bleſs my eyes | 
No, no, .it can't be true: this Gazezze lies 
05 men retreat before a ſcrub banditti, 
Wuo ſcarce cou'd fright the buff. eoats of the city! 
Well, if *cis ſo, and that our men can't ſtand, 
Tis time we women take-the-thing in hand. 
Thus, in my eountry's cauſe, I now appear, 
A bold, ſmart, Khewenhuller*d volunteer; F 
And really, mark ſome heroes in the nation, 
Ye'll think this no unnatural transformation : 
For. if in valout real manhood lies, 5 
All cowards are but women in diſguiſe. 
They ery· theſe rebels are ſo ſtout and tall? 
Ay, Lord, I'd lower the proudeſt of them all: 
Try but my mettle, place me in the van, 
And poſt me, if I don't bring down my man. 
Had we an army of ſuch valorous wenches, 135 
What men, d'ye think, wou'd dare attack our trenches ? 
Oh! how th” artillery of our eyes wou*d maul 'em! 
| But our * batteries! Lord, how Any wou'd all 1 
„ fer 
No rebel *gainſt ſach foree-durſt take the $5446; 7 
For, damme, but we'd die before we'd yield. 5 
luoking apart: we women have ſtrong 3 


Too ſtop the progreſs of this popiſſi treaſon; 


For now, when female liberty's at ſtake, 

All women ought to buſtle for its ſake. 

Shou'd theſe audacious ſons of Rome prevail, 

Vows, convents, and that heathen thing a 2 A 

Muſt come in faſhion 5 and ſuch-inftitutions - _ 

Wou' d ſutt but oddly with our conſtitutions : + 

What gay coquet wou'd brook a nun's profeſſion > 

And I've ſome private reaſons gainſt conſeſſionn 
Beſides, our good men of the church, they ſay, 

(Who, now, thank heav'n, may love as we as pay 

. 155574 38.5 3 h ak: | 
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Muſt then be only wed to cloyſter'd houfes:* Ky 
Stop,—there we're fobbꝰd of twenty thouſand e 133 
And, faith, no bad ones, as I'm told; then judge Yes. : 
Is't fit 8 our benefit of clergy. / 1 F816 A 
In freedom's cauſe, ye patriot-fair, arſe, t 
Exert the ſacred influence of your eyes 
On valiant merit deign alone to ſmile, 2 912 e 
And vindicate the glory of our iſſt + © 
To no baſe coward proſtitute your Ny . 39 101 
Diſband the lover who deſerts his arms; 
So ſhall you fire each hero to his duty, a ih 


And 2284 rights be ſav'd 255 Britiſh "_ . 
1 1 _ 5 22 IR 
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' WRITTEN Dr MR,” CUMBERLANDs | 
spoken by Mas. Jewerr: - 


\ON FIDING in the. juſtice of the place, n 
To you the Maid of Bath ſubmits: her caſee: 
Wrong'd and defeated. of three ſeveral ſ alles, , 
She lays her damages for nine full houſes, RTE 
Well, firs, vou 've heard the parties pro and can. 
Do the pro's carry it? Shall the ſuit. go on? 5 : 
Speak hearts for us, to them we make appeal; 
Tell us not what you think, but what you. feel: 
Aſk us, why bring a private cauſe to view ? r 26% 
We anſwer, with a ſigh —becauſe tis M ny OD 
For tho? invention is our poet's trades: {oh ot lis, BRA 
Here he but copies parts, which others play'd. 
For on a ramble late, one ſtarry: night 

With Aſmodeo, his familiar ſprite | 
High on the wings, by his conductor's Sac) 55 
This guilty ſcene the indignant Bard de d. ER it; EF 
Soaring in air, his ready pen he dre... 
And daſh'd the glowing fatire as he fle: 
For in theſe ra b luxuriant times there needs 


Some ſtron 8. bo d havd. to pluck the noxious needs. — 


1 
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The rake of fixty, crippl'd hand and knee, 
Who fins on claret, and repents on tea: 


he ; * F IIb 9 9 n mo 
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The witleſs Macaroni, who purloinè? ; 
A few cant words, which ſome: pert gambler coins: 
The undomeſtic Amazonian dame, + 


Staunch to her Corerie, in deſhite of Ames x 
.'Theſe are the victims of our poet's plan, 


But moſt, that aonſten—an unfeeling man. 


When ſuch a foe provokes him to the fight, | - 
Tho maim'd, out ſallies the puiſſant knight: | 


Like Withrington, maintains the glorious firife, - 
And only e laurels—w ith We 


— —_ 
* R 0 10 O 6 0 E 
1:1 0 THE. | 
WRITTEN BY Groker COLMAN, . 

Spoken by Ma. FooTe. ; 


RETICS, whene'er I write, in every ſcene” 
Diſcover meanings that I never mean; 


1 am the father of the child is true, 155 
But every babe his chriſtening owes to you. 


QC character I bring to view, HS ; 2 


The comic poet's eye, with humorous air, 7 


Glancing from Wattmg-free! 1 
He bodies forth a tight ideal train, ' 


And turns to ſhape the phantoms of Fr bene ; 


Meznwhile your fancy takes more partial aim, 


And gives to airy nothing, piace and name. 


imner once, in want of work, went down 
To try his fortune in-a country ton; 


The waggon, loaded with his goods, convey' d 4. 


To the ſame ſpot his whole dead flock in e 


Originals and copies—ready- made. 


To the new painter all the country. ame, 
Lord, Lady, Doctor, Lawyer, *Squire, and Dame, 


'The hemble Curate, and the Curate's wife, 
All aſk a likencie—taken from PII 


4M - FS , . dae 


5 9% 


Hs ATR ICAL 300 ATTY » 
Behold the canvas on the eaſel fland } | 
A pallet en his thumb, and bruſhes fill'd ns band 5 
But, ah! the painter's ſkill they little knew,  _—_ 
Nor by what curious rules of art he drew. 1 5 1 
The waggon- load unpack'd, his antient — 3 
Furniſh'd for each a face drawn long before, 
God, Dame, or Hero—gf: the days of yoray - 
'The 'Cxfors, with a little alteration, 

Were turn'd into the Mayor and Corporation: Nö 
To repreſent the Rector, and the Dean, 
He added wigs and bands to Prince Eugene 
The Ladies, blooming all, deriv'd their faces 1 
From Charles the Second's beauties, and the Graces. > 3. 
Thus ddne,  and:circled-in;a-fplendid frames, 
His works adozn'd each roam, and eee 1 
The countrynien of taſte, br ha ge, Gig 20 ooh? 
* My Lady's leer! Sir John's majeſti c air! | 
Miſs Dimple's languiſh too extremely nne! 1 
And in the ſtile and manner of Vandyk e! 
Oh! this new limner's pictures always bike! 
Old, young, fat, lean, dark, fair ; under” 
The very man or woman to a titt 


| Foote and this limner in ſome points agree, 102 
And thus, good Sirs, yau often deal by ma. 7 2 


When, by the royal nos and eee R wie 
I ſhew my fmall academyꝰ cal lestion, Lak £1500 
The Connoiſſeur takes ont his glaſs, to * e 
Into each picture with a carious eyes. 
Turns topſy-turvy my whole compoſition, er hack 34 
And makes mere portraits all my exhiditions., 9 
But ſtill the copy's ſo exact, you fay; _ 415 4 560 wo | 
Alas, the ſame thing happens every day! 05 14 8 
How many a modiſn well-drefs'd-Fop 3 | 
ExaQly ſuits his ſhape -in Monmonth ſtrert : 
In Yorkſhire: warehouſes, ani ene Ne cb 1 a4 
Tis wonderful how ſhoes and feet will mlly 1 7 
As honeſt Criſpin underſtands his trale, e 
On i ſcale his laſts axe made, e 
The meaſure of each ſex and age ta hit, 5 1 

And every ſhoe, as if beſpoke, will fit. 2781551 
My warehouſe thus for nature's walks: 
Shoes for e * La of Eg mY 


„ * 3 


25 3 6 3 
* * : 7 


/ T oe * 


. 


Come, but ne er know what's done, or ſung, or 640 * 


And with one voice cry out, encore! encore 4 5 
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76 THEATRIC AL B OU 
Sit till, and try them, Sirs! I long to pleaſe yet 1 


How well They fit! I hope you find them eaſy: 


If the ſhoe pinches, ſwear you cannot bear it, 


But if well made . mou health to wear it. 


S oo nts CASA pom 
. bp F. L. 0 VE 
| 10 128 | 4 2 
$CHOOL FOR W VES. 
Spoken by Mrs. ABINGTON, 4 


VA N it be thought, ye wives! this ſeribbling fool, 

Will draw you here, by calling you to Schoo/ b. 
Does not he know, poor ſoul ! to be directed 
Is what you hate, and more to be correted !- | 
Long have theſe walls to public fame been known, 918 
An antient College to inſtruct the town! 7 | 
We've Schools for Rakes, for Fathers, Lovers, Winer, "OP 
For naughty girls and boys, to mend their lives 
Where ſome to yawn, ſome round about to e 11 


Some to be ſeen, few come to mind their boo? 
Some with high wit and humour bither run, 8 


To ſweat the maſters — and they call it funn. 
Some modiſh ſparks, true ſtoicks, and high hes: 


Should the whole herd of critics round them roar, - 


Or louder yet, -of;: off; no more! 10 more! 
Should Pit, Box, Gall' ry, with convulſions ſhake, - a 5 8 
Still are they half aſleep, nor Cother half e | 
O, Ladies fair ! are theſe fit men to wed ? ts 6 
Such huſbands, half, had better be quite dead, 
But, to return—vain.men, throughoat ey nation, 
Boaſt, they alone, have College education 

Are not «ve qualify'd to teach degrees? * 
We ve caps and gowns, nay. bands too, if yu pleaſe, 5 
Cernelly's, and Almack's, our Univer firiss {- * Þ. 
Young female ſtudents riſe, if girls of Parts, 

From under graduates,—miftreſſes of arts! 155 
The baſhful ſpinſters, turn important ſpouſes; RS 
e to. be ere, and the heads of houſes 7 . 


74 
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Will any of you here, bleſt with a wife, i 
Diſpute the fact, - you dare not for your life, WEE SUL 9h” 
Pray tell me truly, critics, and be free, 
Do you this night, prefer the Wife to ne? 
-Shall Mrs. Belwille give the Play a. name? 
What are her merits? a cold, ſmiling dame, þ 
While I, a ſalamander, liv'd in flame! 1 WH] 4 
Preſs?d by three lovers !—'twas indeed provoking! | W 
Ladies, upon my word, it was no joking. $2.03 
-Can you from mortal woman more require, 
Than ſave her fingers, and yet play with fire? 
The riſks I run, the partial Bard upbraids ; ' / 
Wives WE e _— 1 pr Maids. 5 
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W , ho N D 1 4 N. 
Spoken by. Mr. Repoa8n, 


\R ITICS, hark forward! noble. EIS. nen, 

| A fine Weſt Indian ſtarted full in view: © 
1 the ſoil, the clime, .which gave bim birth. So 
You'll run him on a burning ſcent to earth ; / 
Vet don't devour him in his hiding place, 
Bag him, he'll ſerve you for another chace; 
For ſure that country has no feeble claim, | 
Which ſwells our commerce, and ſupports your fame. 
And in this humble ſketch, we hope you'll find, 
Some emanations of a Note mind; 
Some little touches, which, tho? void of art, 

May find perhaps their way into: the heart. 
Another hero your excuſe implore . 
-Sent by your fiſter kingdom to your ſhores; _ 
.Doom'd by Religion's too ſevere command, 
To fight for bread- againſt his native land: I ug 
A brave, anthinking,. animated rog VV 
With here and there a touch upon the 1 „ 
Laugh, but deſpiſe him not, for on his . 3 
His errors lie; N heart can never tip. 
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Others there are - but may we not prevail 
| To let the Gentry tell * plain tale? fs 
Shall they come in? They II pleaſe you, if them can 11 
If not, condemn the Bard but ſpare the nan. 
For peak, think, act, or write in angry times, | 

＋. wiſh to pleaſe is made the worſt of crimes; 
Hire ſlander now with black envenom d dart, 
Stands ever arm'd to ſtab you to the heart. 

Rouſe, Britons, rouſe for honour of you ala. 
- Your old good-humaour ; and be ſeen to Nite, 
You ſay we write not like our fatherw—truc,, 
Nor were our fathers half; ſo ſtrict as you. NS 
Damn'd not each error of the poet's pen 
But Judging man, remember'd they were men, 


5 
Sleep many a wiſe, and many a witty muſe ; 
We that for mete experiment come out, 
Are but the light armed rangers on the ſcout: 
High on Parnaſſus? lofty ſummit ſtands 
The immortal camp; there lie the chdlen bands! 1 
4 give fair quarters to us puny elves, 
The giants then“ will ſally forth themſetres ; 
With wit's ſharp weapons vindicate the age, 
And drive even Arthur” 8 ir from che ae. 1 


. 


Wet. * 0 L: 0 6. . | 
ACE ME DS oli 
WRITTEN. BY WILLIAM WHITEHEAD, 85g, g 


po cen by Mr. Reppin, . . 


RI TI S be dumb—To-night a lady be. ps 
From ſoft Italia's ſhores an Engliſh muſe 3 
7 ho? fate there binds her in a pleaſing chain, 
- Sends to our Stage the offspring of her brain, 
True to her birth ſhe pants for Britiſh bays, 
And to her country truſts for genuine 1 
From infancy we'll read in tragic lore, 
| She.treads the aps her father trod before; 


EE ARI 1 41 z O U ver. 
10 the ſame candid judges truſts her cauſe, , 
And hopes the ſame indulgence and ppl. PRs + 5 5 
No Salick Law here — : t 
Who pleads hereditary right to fame. . : | 
Of Love and Arms ſhe ſings, the mighty , 4 
Whoſe powers — muſt the world ſubdue; 
Of Love and Arms! in that heroic agg & 
Which knew no poet s, no hiſtorian's page: wh 1 
But war to glory fortn'd:th' unletter d mind. 
And chivalry alone taught: morals to el „ 
Nor taught in vain, the youth who dar'd e . 
To the nice honours of a lover's fire. 171 "i a 
Obſerv'd with duteous care each rigid rule 
Each ſtern command of labour's parient-ſehooly! + i bins: 
Was early train'd to bearithe-ſaltry beam & 
Of burning funs, and winter's fierce extremes s_ he BY. 
Was brave, was temperate : to one idol fair 15 SE 
His vows he breath'd, his: withes center d there: 
Honour alone could gain her kind regard, I 4 all 
Honour was virtue, beauty its rewe. 1 | 
And ſhall not ꝓritiſn breaſts, . in beauty?s cauſe, 146 
Adopt to- night the manners which ſhe: e 441 
Male writers we confeſs are lawſul prizec 


Siants and monſters that but rarely riſe! Tk | 5 5 
With their enormous ſpoils your gere At graces (+. 
Attack, confound, exterminate the race; £60 4 : 


But when. a Lady tempts the critic war, 1 55 
Be all ce and Na r che e Hir. W nts 
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OUD thoſe, who never d, conceive the fre 
The toil requir'd, to r ty a Play why 


They'd pardon, or encourage all that con'd.-... - 4 3 


Pretend to be but tolerably good. IE cas +, „ 1 „„ 
Plot, wit, and humour's hard to meet in one, „ 
And yet N em all all's lamely, does sz 
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o * 
* 4 * - 
64 2 


- "4 


e THEATRICAL Ob QUET. 
One wit, perhaps, another humour paint; 
A third deſigns you well, but genius wants; 0 
A fourth — 5 with fre—but, ab! to weak too hold 


it, faints. 


A modern Bard, An 1 | 


Whoſe muſe advanc'd his fame to envy'd praiſe, 
Was ſtill obſery'd to want his judgment moſt in Plays. 
Thoſe, he too often found, required the Pain, n 
And ſtronger- forces of a vig'rous-brain : . 
Nay, even alter'd Plays, like houſes mended, 
Coſt little leſs than new, before they're ended; 
At leaſt, our Author finds the experience true, 
For equal pains had made this wholly new; SE 
And tho the name ſeems old, the teres will . 5 > 


That tis, in fact, no more. the ſame, than now 

\ Fam'd Chartfworth i is, what *twas ſome years ago. 
Pardon the-boldneſs, that a Play ſhou'd*dare, - 

With works of ſo much wonder to compare: 8 
But as that fabrick's antient walls or wooe 0 


Were little worth, to make this new one — 
So of this Play, we hope, tis underſtood, | 
For tho' from former ſcenes ſome hints he draws, 
The ground-plot's wholly chang'd from what it was.: 
Not but he hopes you'll.find enough that's new, 
In plot, in perſons, wit, and humour too 
Vet what's not his, he owns in other's right, 

Nor toils he now for fame, but your delight. 
If that's attain'd, what matters whoſe the Play's ; 
_ the Seenes, and tri 'P him of the 3 


P R O L O & U I. 
At the Revival of Evexy Man Ix His Humovs, 
Spoken by Ma. Garrick. 


 ,FURITICS! your favour is our author's right— 
"F . The well-known-ſcenes, we ſhall preſent to-night, 
5 os no weak efforts of a modern pen, | 
; But the ftrong touches of immortal Ben ; 
A rough old Bard, whofe honeſt pride diſdain'd 


7 Applauſe — unleſs by merit _ | 


-- 


5 


"N t to his Mense east. A 


* 
** 


* 


— 


* 


„ From Him, ſuch plays, as other plays ſhou'd ber: * 
Wound learn from him to ſeorh a-matley ſcene, 


. - Since his free muſe; for fools the N 3, 855 3 
And ſatire had not then ens A d 5 


vet let not prejadice infe& your pied, 5 
Nor flight the gold, becauſe not quite ivd; „ 


Nor damn for low, whate'er js jul and true: 1 | 
Sure to fhöſe ſcenes Tome honour ſhou'd: be balg 


* 


Lives in this play where each may find e x 
: = ul , ſelf. Then favour the deceit—— * 


: — 


Nature was nature then, and till furvives; _ 


- Become of B ne and anne „„ 


r „ 
* 5 - . _ 
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And ace, pe "ab our wt e Sele, "LM 4 
Shou'd his great ade petceive: dre donbffuf f x PI Ss 
ut his name. GY: 15 „„ 
ly he wrote, and boldly tei ne age. 
« He dar d not proſtftute the uſeful . . 
Or purchaſe their delight at ſack a rate, „ Was . 
« As for ãtꝭ he himſelf muſt juſtly hate: 55 I bY „ 
««. But rather begg d'they would be pleas'd to te 


© 4 


And leave their moniters; to be pleas'd with hae” 5 
Thus ſpoke the Bard and tho” the times are chang d. 


To laſh the finer föllies of the great: 


With no ſmall niceneſs this performance view, EA... 


Which Canbden patroniz'd, and 82 Saale dee play. 


The garb may alter, but the ſubſtanes lives. 5 


the hundred years betweenn 


ä 
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CARELESS HUSBAND. 
WRIPTEN *BY coLLzy enn EAG. 
(oe, and freedom are at length our oun, 
Falſe fears of lav ry no more are ſhown ; - 
Nor dread of paying tribute to a foreign throne. 
All ſtations now the fruits of conqueſt ſhare, 
Except (if ſmall with great things may compare) 
Thꝰ oppreſt n of che ä ON 5 


by 
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. In toils of treacherous. politics around him laid: 


| 50 that aur judgment,,as. your courage has TY 
 —Yeur fame extended, wou'd aſſert aur cauſe,. . | 


Then of the Engliſh ſtage, reviv'd we may, 5 
As of your honour now, with proper application, tay, . 


5 Pauſes awhjle—but finds delays are vajn : 


7 In one puſnt battle frees the deſtin'd ſlaves ; 


We're 500 in 3 4 you 155 late in ee N 
Of the d r power of ſong and dance: 1455 5 
or while blexiption, like a tyrant, reigns: - 2ich $2 "1g * 

ature's 8 and the ſtage in chain, £ 1 

And E actors ſlaves to ſwell the Frenchman « gains. > =4, 

Like hy es crow, the poor out-witted e 

That liv'd on wholeſome plays i th' latter age, ; 


j Deluded once to ſing, ev'n juſtly ſerv'd, | 15 f 


Let fall her cheeſe to the fo mouth, and tary 


That gothing Eug might ſubmit to foreign 1 laws, S4 
7 If we but live to e.that joyful day, . of] - 


So when the Gallick fox by fraud of peace, 
Had lalg the, Britiſb lion into eaſe, 
And ſaw. that fle com sd his couchant head, | 
He bids bim Wake, an rex] 329 himſelf betray d 


Shewe him how one cloſe, hour · of Gallick thought 

Retooł thoſe towns for which be years had ought. + Fs 
"At this th? indignant ſayage rolls his fiery eyes, 
„Dauntleſs, .tho'-blyſhing at the baſe ſurpriſe, 


© Compell'd to fight, he ſhakes his ſhaggy mane; 1 
He oo his dreadful. pangs; and Ralks to Rlepbiias s( 
. 
There wich Aa eren, and 105 roar, i hte ah 
He furious plunges « on through ſtreams of gore. 
And dyes witl falſe Bavarian blood the Pb Da- 
4 nube? 8 ſhore. 


-Reores' old Exo lis hongur, and an -ermpire fares. 
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"WRITTEN BY 0. x. AYSCOUGH, OP 


Spoken. by Ma. Rrontn. 


RITI 2 81 11 come. your favour to implre 

For one, who never quak'd ſo much RT... 

He, for a while, has left the ay. p arade, 

Has doff d the gorget and che l ſmart cockade! 

:Each inſtruntent of War has thrown aſide, - EE 2 5 . 5 23 5 8 
To fret! and ſtrut it hete in tragic pride! 8 ; ORE. 
From foreign ſhores are rich materials aber IgE 
Which to your Ezgl;/5 mode our Bard has rout, | 
Phebur forefend—leſt he new dangers Falls. 
And riſe, like Icarus, too near the. ſon; - 
On waxen pinions juſt about to fink, - _ . 
On his own raſhneſs then too late be'll disk, 5 . 80 5 . 
And drown in a black fea of——critic's ink! 

Ye gentle, feeling, female hearts be kind 1 
A ſoldier ſues I—his brows with laurels bind 155 + 
In this—your empire, your protection yield! 10 5 PEI. 
At life's expence—be'll pay you in the field / - | a 
Nor bghong battles, nor belieging towns, ö 
He dreads —and only trembles at your frowns.! 
But hold I our Author bid me ſay one __ 

To all his honour'd brothers of the word! 
He begs by them this night to be befriended ;. 258 0 
And bids me promiſe, (chis great bus'neſs ended) 
He'll gladly rer aſſume the %% once more, 
Af they his priſtine rank will then reſtore, 
Nor deem him A ON * e CO. N 
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„ Irre br THE AUTHOR, 1 2 


„Spoken by Mr. SM Er k. 


E. A to the bar, the pulpit, and the throge. | 
; And-aw'd, if awd, by ridicule alone, 15 
he daring Duellig, in captious pride, 
Hath lon g: his friend, his king, his God, defied. 
 *>Thrice 4. PPY.-ve, if laughter from the ſtage 
Should ts frantic ſolly in the age: a& 
Happy the ſather, Gfter, mother, wife, 
Who prize a ſon's, a brother's, huſband's life, 
Should we dethrone the Tyrant, whoſe caprice 
So oft endangers and deſtroys their paace; 
:*Whoſe fell — oy doth -ey'n 7979 1 EI” 
The groat, the good, the generaus, and the 1 
Nay, arrant cowards, farc'd | into a fray, | * 
Now. fight, becauſe fear. to run away, 
Our modiſh heroes, it ia true, may bluſter, 
- Take heart of grace, and all their ſpirits muller. 
This peaceful reformation to oppoſe, | 
And take, in tat, our author by rhe NOfſe. no 
| „Bat, When che comic maſe true humuur fies, 
| And zeal abe poignant ſatiriſt inſpires + 
” Againſt. abſurdity to ſet his wit, 
„And foly's mark, attho* in mirth, 8. 
There bes more -peril in bis ; pointed words, 
1 han lies, alack, in twenty of their ſwords4 
ncourag'd hence, the poet of to-night, ” 
” Againſt theſe angry boys hath dar'd to write; 
For, b it is on you he reckons, | 
, Natpre” &-pwp-cauf 5 den b as his ſeconds. OT. 
. Onhis preſu th hie take the field, © 
1 fer ng to make the ſtouteſt bluſterer yield; F 
"If lent-they, who-neither love nor fear him, 
Conſent to it, and patiently will hear him, 
| 51 they do this, che doubts not. to diſperſe 


N Een * ice 18 carte and tierce; 
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Their intleſ 3 e with his pen, 
And 5 e ee * 
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St: E 4 "bk R. A a * 90 — 85 
WRITTEN BY R. B. SHERIDAN ESC 
Spoken dy Mas: Nn 


twevelld till, like-Afa's bleeding guet 4h 
D Shall I wich jeſts deride the tragic ſcene? 
No, -beauteous mourners from whole. downcalt 1 
Fhe Muſe has drawn her nobleſt ſacriſice! . 
Whoſe gentle. boſoms, pigy altar - ber 
The chryſtal incenſe of each falling tear i- 
There © lives the Poet's praife !—10-critic art” * 
Can match the comment of a feeling heart! 
When gen'ral plaudits ſpeak- the fable - PO „ 
Wich · mute attention had approv'd F ad] 3 0h ol 
Tho? ruder ſpirits love th? actor jeſt, WE”. 
Which chaſes ſorrow from the vulgar breaſt, - | 
Still hearts refin'd their ſadden'd tint xEtaig— | | 
The ſigh is pleaſure ! and the jeſt is pain! 
—Scarce have they ſmiles to honour 45 of wit; oY 
== Tho' Roſtins ſpoke the verſe himſelf had 05 2 % 
Thus thro? the das when vernal fruits receive 14 
The grateful ſhow'rs that hang on April's eve 
Tho? ev V. courſer ſtem of foreſtbirtl EEG: 
Throws with the morping beam its dews to wa EE. 
<—Ne'er does the gentle 72, revive ſo. oon 8 
But bath'd in hatüre's tears, it droops till non. Coy 
O could the Muſe one ſimple moral teach, | . 5 
From feenes like theſe, which all who heafd Wilk each 
— Thou child of ympathy—whoe” er thod art. 
Who with H ria's queen has wept tby Part. 
Go ſearch, where keerer woes demand reliefs . 3 
Go while thy heart yet beats with. fancy 'd ne 5.”  - 
Thy lip ill conſcious of the fecent. gh. V 
The graceful tear Hill Log*ring in i * 
D 3. * 
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Go—and on real miſery. beſto , 
The bleſt effuſion of fictitious woe! 
So ſhall oor Muſe, ſupreme of all the nine, 
_ Deſerve, indeed, the title of Divine 
Virtue ſhalt own her favour'd from aboxe, 5 
And paty—greet her—with a fiſters love !' © 
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Low: 0 L O05 UE 
HE STOOP'S TO CONQUER: 
Or, THE MISTAKES-OF A NIGHT. 
EO 4 WRITTEN BY" MR, CARRICK, „ 
| Spoten by Mr. Woopwan, .driffed in Black, and holding. 


2 ; EY - 
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a-Handkerchief to hit Eyes. 


IXCUSE me, Sire, I pray—l can't yet ſpeak, 
7 I'm crying now—and have been all the week !., 
t not alone this mourning /Uit, good maſters; 
Toe that within—tor which there are no plaiſters! - 
Pray would you know the reaſon why I'm crying f. 
The Comic Muſe, long ſick, is now a dying!“ 
And if ſhe gces, my tears will never ſtop; 

For as a play'r, I can't ſqueeze out one drop; 

] am len, that's all—ſhall loſe my bread 
Id rather, but that's nothing loſe my head, 
When the ſweet maid is laid upon the bie, 
Sͤbuter and 1 (fall be chief mourners here. 

To hey a mau kiſh drab of ſpurious breed, 
Who deals in Vutinentalt will ſueceed! 
Poor Ned and Z are dead to all intents, 

We can as ſoon ſpeak Greek as enrgments oo 
Both nervous grown, to keep out ſpirits up- 


— 
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We now and then take down 4 hearty cup. 
What ſhall we d6 ?—If Comedy forfake us! 
JI ll tit is but, and to ont elſt will take us. 
But why can't 1 be moral? Let me tr) 
M heart thus preſing . fix d my face and eye — 
Wich a fententibus lcok; that nothing means 
| (Faces are blocks in ſentimental ſcenes) | 


—ä —j⅜ 


3 


1 erh Ca 3 of UE T. 
Thus I begin 41k i; not gold that elites, 
Pleaſure ſeems futet, but ert 2 70 e $16 wud 

hen ign'rance enters, folly is at 3 Ter. 
Dearning 7s Bette, Far Ft Boche an Jank: 5 2, 
Let not your + virtue trip, abi trip n 75 55 A155 


* 1 7 21 N * 7 . . 
9 


And virtue 75 not virtue, if {bt un 1 * 
- Fgive it up morals Won't do- for me; N 1 
To make you laugh, I muſt play tras 5 1 {ht 54 
One hope remains bearing the maid was . „ 
A de@ir comes this night to ſhew His ſkill; © © 
To chear her heart, and give your mufcles 5 , | 
He in five draughts prepar d, preſetits* a pe tion z ; 120 215 Hf TY 
A kind of magic charn-——fof. Be afſar'd, ray ar, At : 
If you will /avlloav"rt, the maid W care” N s 0 oy * 0 7 
But deſp'rate the Doctor, and hericife is, ; n OO a 5 
1f you reje&t the doſe, and make wry fa wm A" 
'This truth' he boaſts,” will boaſt ie while he liver. 1 „ 
No poi. ou. drugr are mix d in What he gives; 7 
Should he ſucceed, you'll give him his e „ 


„ N 
1 not, he 55 within feceive ! no. fee? W 0 th * 
— gallen, or dub kim f . "003 1 n a 


varrras br Davie: SARI, Oy : 
poken by Mas. Yate. e 


Exhäwerrp quite with prifots, _—_— and oy 12 
Permit me here to take 4 little breath f 

You who have ſeen my actions? known oy 
Say, ate we women ſuch pid things f * 
Say, lords of the creation, mighty men! 


In what have you ſurpaſs'd us, zober? ? and: what. 
I come to know to whom the palm is due 

To us weak veſſels; of to ſtronger: you 2: 
Againſt your conqu'ring ſwords, I aa 1 
Cone di! now parry Marg'ret, if you can. 


(Cet her/elf iu a Poſture * He 1 
1 


* en ! * e 


- Their turn is next and tho 


36 — 7 REAR CAL? BOU: Q U: BT. 
Stand 1 oP, ye boaſters | (i the 2 don't there. ſneaks * 
Ae bon. e 1 77 e 
care, ties, or wi KH, 1 
The boxes falleto 22 me ſacl ihe | pit. e 5 
h I wall not wrong'e em, 
A- woeful havock there will be among. em,. — 
You our oP. friends, 6. the. pit) love, cher, and 2 
reſpect us; s 
Not take 3 ſortanes, Mmatry, and neglect us. TT 
You think indeed, that as you pleaſe, you rule Us, - 1 
And wich a ſtrange importance often ſchool, us! 
| Yet let each citizen deſcribe a brother, ys e 
12 tell bees _ mu, of one 5 1 
10 20, a wwoefh . 
off rs. matmbut. Mrs E wiſe! - . 
* ſay you ? what all glene ?—then, "is tvs + 3 
We rule the city Now, great fire, to its (co che boah. 5 
What is ve born en d l e me, N n ws 
o free a captive wife, or ſave a-ſon? - 
| Rather than run ſuch dangers, of your Nveor-. = 5 
You'd leave your children and lock up your wirkt. 1 
When with vont nobleft deeds, 8 nation rings! 
Von are but nppets; and we p lay the fringe.” m7 
”* Crack goes. the fan, — and armies halt or figh Ti 
You have th! advantage, LE OY rea it. 
And let me hint the only way to keep it, 
Let men of van ideas have their fll., 
Fon, bounee, ſtride, ſtrut, while yo, aid hepa, 
Like anglers, oſe the fineftfilkenthread 4; - 
Give line enough=4pos cheek the tuggit bead: 
The fiſh 4vi/l fldunder you with gentle: 5 Rd, 
And loft degrees muſt bring the traut. to land i 
A more ſpecific goſtrum cannot be- 
aua er ad nebet . e 
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EN GLI 8 H AN. 18. PAR = 
LO Spoken by Miſs Mackine: 5 


8 APE D from my Guardiat's tyrantical oops 
L By a fortunate voyage oma proſperoũ · day, 2 1 
I landed in England, and now Fs endeavors. 

By ſome means or other, to curry favour, 
Of what uſe to be freed from a ae ſubjeRtions...* 


Unleſs Pm ſecure of a B:i:if6 proteftions* 7 212 
Without caſh,—but one lriand-—and he t jan nude; 


Egad I've a mind to ſet up ſome trade; © 643 | 
Of whatſort !- in the papers T pabliſ a | $ "A 


Which wont fail co procure me cuſtom enough: „ 


ey 


* To rival, to rally, to; backbite, and ſneerg 


«©- But his roughneſs ſhe'll ſoften; bis 6gurs bel falbion one) 
The meereſt John Trot in a week you thall-zee; 3 
„gien poll bien Hriré i oui A fail un Marquis,” 


„ That a Lady from Parir is lately arri Seen 1 
Whowith exquiſite art has nicely conti 
The beſt paint. for the face, tf ee, : 


4% hands, 


4 Awater for fretkles, | for 3 tags 


She can teach you the melior coeffeure for — ; 
4 10 liſp—amble—ant ſimper—and pat on the rec 


„Umno; that they already know pretty well b 25 
«© The Beaux ſhe infirua to bow with a grace 
% The happieſt ſhrug,—the neweſt geimace 8 8 
To parker Franges.—fib, flatter, and dance; mr 3 
«© Which is rs near all that they teach ye in France - 


Not a Buck, nor a Blood; theo the whole Bugh/ 
nation; 


I 
3 


What hoy think-of my plan, is it form: d to your grunt! 
May I h Eh diſciples in any of your! * | 


Shall I tel you my thoughts; withoor.;guiley: without „ 


Though abroad ve been 3 4 nine er ge heart” 
Then take this advice which L Zive for herſake;: '- f 


You'll gain nothing by any exchange you can” 
In a country of commerte, too great the ei 


r Vaubles. and books to . your * , | 
: D. Þ R 0. 8 


* 


* 
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» THSATRIOAL nouguen.. 


P R. ©, 55 O 5 E: 

| To THE | SEED 
ORPHAN oF CHINA... 
WRITTEN BY WILLIAM vnfrznzas, ESO. 


\ NOUGH of: Greece und Rom; TH” exhauſted tore 
Of either nation now can charm no more: 
Ev'n adventitious helps in vain we try, „ 
Our triumphs languiſh in the public eye; Et 


And grave proceſſions muſically low, -, 


a Here paſs. unheeded, as a Eord May or's 11 5 


On eagle wings the poet of to- night 
Soars for freſh e to the ſource of light, 


To China's eaſtern realms : and boldly bears 


Confucius? morals to Britannia s ears. 


Accept th' imported boon; as echoing Ge 1 2 1 | , 


Receiv'd from wand'ring:chiefs her golden fleece; "hs 

Nor only richer by the ſpoils become, 

But praiſe th? advent'rous youth, who- brings-them home, 
One dubious: character, we own, he draws, _ 


A patriot. zealous-in a monarch's cauſe ! © | 
Nice is the taſs the varying hand to guide, Y 


And teach the blending colours to divide 
Where, rainbow-l.ke, th' encroaching tints 1 R 


Z Each other's bounds, and mingle light with Ae Foo 


If then, affiduous to obtain his end, 


23 You find too far the ſubject's zeal extend 3 


I undiſtinguiſn'd loyalty prevails, 


F Aud in aol Peoples baue our e 155 2 


Where nature ſhrinkke, and ſtrong affection fils,., | 
On Chire's tenets charge the fond miſtake, . 
And ſpare his error for his virtue's ſake. -- 


From nobler motives-ourallegiance-ſprings, ... 


C | For Britain knows no right divine in kings: 18 


From freedom's choice that hoaſted right aroſe, 


Add through each line from freedom''s choice it f.. ws. 


Juſtice, with mercy join'd, the throne maintains; 
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7 . 7 1 1 r $0 1 
spoken by Mr. ING... 


2&0 , £3 . . ; 582 7 ; 30 8 CI 8 . 5 


; pi 155 þ year bon meny Engliſh viſit France, . ih 
| W 


To learn the langhage; of, to: Rarn to dance? 8 15 
ixt Doverecliffs and Calais, id Jah, - ; Yori 1 -” 
| Obſerve how thick the de dy ale een nol 
Fair- weather fops in ſwarms,” freſt. War ſai 5 Svwut 2; 
Cooks, mantua- maker, millingtes-agd lets is et :::- 
Our Bhd too ma de a/ trip a - rs: ane 4 n 
Brought home, among: dome morer ene, pay bi?” 
"Here, on this 2 prepar'd t unload marks rg $13 4% 1 3 
If on the ht you lay not an en e r N 
« What! am I branded : ſor a. ſmugglet ? W eties bb Pat 
Our little Bayes, with anger in his es- E e f 
No. : Engliſh: poets, Engliſh Merchants, 1 . rakes : 

« To: the whole, world of; 1 Tags, | 
« With the rich ſtores af antient Rm ane e, 2:17 
& Tmported dutyr free: may Bl pi Piagh at £1 VASE INN 15 
Or, like Columbus; croſs 3h; Atlantic ee eee 1 
And ſep- Peru and Mexico fm e ee 3 

Turn Cherokees: deere ee "ie 1.212 24500 ; 
Or fail for vit and humour: d the Cape. Ae 2760 0 
8 there a EUEAVer here from;$pualficlds ? Hh 111 rtl 
To his award eee ee 1% e od ule 7 
The par tern, he allows Joie se, N $410 Bak 
And he impotts ths raus | KHAO om 1 580 pore 5 
Some whence they Will m 8 enoa;. Rome mes: :- ? 
Tis Engliſh;Gl6when,wrought 1 in Eogliſh loom... vir aA 
Silk ! he recants x and owns: with low mit * 2M $2; 23 

His manufacture is a-coarles kinleg is IT. 


Be it drab, dæugget, daniel, dapleyo erehss.c 1 | 18 
Rug, or whateyer ainter-awear you pleaics. Th: 15:16 b Azh4 -* 

So it have leave to\rank; in as glas, 5 3 
een, it Eng li Stuffs and let it p; (yr vio! s! 
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Appears 10 ſpring, like Venus, from +2 ee 1 e 
os 3 it tiſes from the rand, $3 © T 
Like Tiiiephie's-upon 2 ver dan 20 "AAS 36; _ Ws 
2 many a le ſſer iſlè the proſpect crowns, 5 wk 2 
Looking 5 pied Ir Rotting en „„ 
Horſes and . neder paee the: narrow rest: A * 
Were crou # elbow albrhey-meot:; © 
No carts and. coaches ofer the payement-clatter ; — n 
Ladies, Prieſts, Lawyers, Noßles, go by water: 24d 2b 
EP "it boats and gor olas\ tranſport veg 2445 GOA 
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B G. Ceran, RB ; -, , | 
| Spaken | "tp Mrs. ; YATES. 
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VLiaies is grown familiar to our tage- : 


At once a brid en ſtrcet, and mart of trade. T4075 

Here, treaſon threat ning to lay Haris flat. 

Grave candle ſnuffurs oft in Segate ſat. 
To- night in Venice we have: plac d: our ſcene; i i: 


| R OM Orauay* 8 and a ee babe. page: | 
> the Kalle often has difplagd) ! 1 E 


71 
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_ Where I hava beetilivd—died—2s.you have ſeen. wi 1 ; 
Vet, Mat my travels may not diſgrace, gur 0 


LF 


Let me - ſiſee how revivd—deſeribe: the . 175 
Nor wou'd the Tour of eee wr i our ſhame, 2, 


Lau d every Mataroni doi the ſam mme God Fl 11 tio 


The City's ſelf—a'wonder; all 


Ag HE r 


Like one eternal party to Nb, 40 er A - 720 


No hey for oe mg > \ 
Phe jolly Caiga lende 3 
Calls the y Bowes and — CITY oak [ 
"A en ane h jubilee: and · maſytterade !- > 1 le 
With gaiety the * 5 2 — ting LID EN ; 


Whore ref jugglera pet- . 121 155 
Mak d and diſg ui th 
While Yerus bat s thmnumtersof d Mirmt's, 9 

There boly friars terp-edHants aud: there tu 805 


b IE =p the fries „ Fleſh is heir to. 


-_ 


— their ſparlay... 0 chr 
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TH E & RIC © 7 Bi UE 5 64. 
There dear meme 2 4 = = rag 
And ſweet Harmonic Meetings er n night! 3 1 
Once in each year the B. aſcends Weber "I „ 

- Fine as a Lopden Mayor's; an His: 
_ Throws a hoge ring of 3 
5 And cries—** Thus We, ering marry: thee... | 8 
Oh may'ſt thou ae er, like manxza r 7a: "ky D | 
««-Prove.full of ſtorms, and faithlefs to ah "et 

One word of politics and then Pu done - 

Phe fate of Yeaice Nobles rule alene e be FR. 
Thrice happy Britain, Where with equal % 

- Three well-pois'd Rates unite: to rule the: ab, E 
Thus an t e theatre, as well as · ſt 1 e 


Three, ranks: maſt join to malte us blefs'd and greate=. | 


; 7 
3: * 


King, Lords, and Commons, o'er the nation f + 
0 age ad e ee; 545 i 


: +4 : » 
1 2 nd! 8 
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5 | Wilkten nnd Spots by. Mrs rere 0 


OR Wit's keen Satie, and this laughing dere Fo 
What theme 10 fraidful as a Baukrupt 1 e 

& not conſind to Commerce is the curſe... MY 
The Head is near as empty a the Parſe, _ o „„ 

| Equally ſunk, our-Credit and our Wit: A, 1 

. Nor is the Sage more ſolvent than thir En: ET at 5 
All theſe;— bat foft, ere thus ahirbat e e e 
Were it not prudent hrſt to look at home? , 
You, gentle Sirs, have giv'n me . bbs. wt 
And took. my word for many an idle Song 3. . OE ONE 


— 
* 
SY 


Bit if exhauſted; 1 give notes toda; 14975 88 
For Wit and Humour which I cannot paß, 

I muſt turn Bankrupt too, and Ap HS - „ 
Unleſs, indeed, I modeſtly 1 5 W 
Fer leave to ſell my Work Larter y x „ 


Tho' few-will favouf where's n Cath 1 Ns ON as 55 


I 


a * * 2 * pn. nat . FG * 
"Wi a s : - 5 , 8 bs 4 
2 12 8 n 7 . Te; of + 1 5 


Ps that way, 
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THE KAI rear” #0 eur *r 


jt old friend Smirk, indeed, may lend his aid, = 5 
Aud ſell by Auction all my Stock im Trade; 
His placid features, and imploring eye: 
May tempt, perhaps, the tardy Ton to ys 5 E044 
His winning manner, and his ſoft addreſs, OT. 
To other Sales of mine have giy'n ren , * End B 
But after all, my ever honour d friends es: 1 0{3+ 0" 
On you alone my fate this night depend. ich 31 1 01 
Poe fought ſome battles, ' gain d ſome viaries here, NO 
And little thought a Culprit to appear- © 2 T 
Before this but if reſol vid o nit. 
To find me guifty; or tb make me ſo: ee a 
Is grant me neither Wit, nor Taſte, nor-Senſe;) TD 
{ Vala were my Plea, and uſcleſs my Defence: m1 95101 
But fill I need not ſteal, I will . e e ee eee 
. I've a paſſport in this roodert lag; ie 5 , QIT 
A my cot contentedly 35 
y eabbege by my onty fre- 

Feu 55 great Sirs, my ſentence yet Ankno wn, IF: * 
Eben as your Juſtice be your Candour ſhewn, a 


And when IOW! touch myHanopr, don't forget your owt, * 5 
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0 X 6 N. 1 A . 280 EN. TO. N, 
. Spoken by Mi. We O1 WARD: 432 12 


R E S H from the Schools, behold an "Oxford: Smart 0 
No Dupe. to £ Science, no 855 Slaye of W bd prog | 
As to our Dress, faith, 2 0 110 ſay Huth, . 
It is a little aukward ; and. uncou FI A - 
Bat after all, my ever-honour'd 1 71 
On you alone my fate this ni he ks pen: ls. 25 
I've fought ſome "barles, gain: d Tone vier r rics here, 
Am little thought a Cul 0 41 ee 5 
No ſword, cockade, to lure you to our arms 25 5 * 0 : 
Bat then, this fiſky taſſel has it's _ 7: 5. 
What mortal Oxford Lavudreſs Can W withſtand 3 1 
his, and the g e 5 of a. well-tarch d band ? 20 nal 496 
In this atray, our park,. 555 9 5 145 dr Jr26-" 


A accolts the froth-compelling'Fatrz. z; tO 


2064557 * n 9 
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| Faſt dy che tub, with folded arms he lands,” e 


And ſees His ſurplice whiten in her hands; 3 A: R : Ip 1 4 
And as the dives in'o the foapy flöods, 1 * 88 157 mY 


Wiſhes almoſt—himſelf were in the ſüudes. 


0 7 7 7 N Su 3 : 
4. 6 . 


Sometimes the car he drives oak Mere 3 


Cut, laſh, and flaſh, a very Phacthon; W 1 
Swift as the fiery Courſers of the Sun, F 


Up hill and down, his'raw-bon'd LE RO run, 2055 i y 
. Leaving, with heat half dead, and duſt half blio W 15 : 
Turnpikes and bawling Hoſts behind. 

You think, perha be we read -= perhaps we 15277 * 


The News, a Pam — or the laſt neu- Play i we I : : 


But for the: Seribblers of tht Auguſfan age, __ 
Herace, and ſuch, queer mottals—nota page; Pa ney 205 17 
His brilliant ſterling Wit ve juſtly Held, 3 
More brilliant far, transform'd to ſterling « Eos > 
Though Euclid we digeſt witheut much pain, 5 | 


And ſolve his Problems—igto briſk Chath paighs./. HN 


Fir'd with' this Juice—why, let the Profice comes 
+ Young men, tis late it's time you Were at ihne a 
* -Zounds ! are you here, we cry, with your ou "MY 
« Like Banqug's Ghoſt, zo puſh us from our 77 7 175 er 
Such are the ſhidies Smarts purſue at Colle 8; 3 ; TAN 
Oh! we are great Proficients in ſuch kad 1. 
But now, no more from claſſic fields to 9 875 oo ot 5 
The Muſe to Covent. Gurden ſhifts the Scene 14% bug *Y 
There ſþall I enter next, ant Cap and Gown, 


Ce Pay wy Pen be on this | 80 cat 1 85 ro Town, © by 


Soft ye, a word « or wo before I 80 * 


Our Piece is call'd a Comedy you know ;- -— 15 1 5 2 5 Th 4 


A two-a&t Comedy! though Rome ce - ”" 13 100 


That ev'ry Comedy be juſt five Acts. Fe 17 ie „ 2 


; 44 421 5 3 
Hence Parent Dallneſs, the vain title begs, 92 1 bs 
For ſqualſing, dancing monſters on five legs. ./ , "en 29 
The Bantling ef to-night, if rear'd by Nr 5 Fi 92 pet 
you run, like men and women, upon „„ 
4 : — — 3 FV * — " 8 125 2 k — £ 


Sc RUE. 8 TRATFORD JUBILEE. HY 
ROM Stratford arriv'd=piping e hor=gentieibils,.. _ 2620] 


* the. rareſt of ſhows and moſt wonderful key. 
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& THEATM CAL; JOEL 
Your ſimple acquaintance,: Scrub, comes to declare 

Twas fuller, by far, than our Litchfield great fair; 

Such crowds of fine ladies, ferenading, .: 250 bn N 

* Such firing of loud pateraroes, and rin | 

To tell it:in London muſt ſeem all a fa 2 

And yet I will tell it as well as I'm able: 

Firſt, ſomething,” in linguo of ſchools, call'd an x ode 4. 

All eritics, they told- me, allow'd very good. 

One ſaid . Voũ may take it for tru.h,*I:afſure:- ve. 5 

Twas made by the- little great man of old Drury. 5 4 

By my brother Martin, (for whoſe ſake, d' ye .*. 

This night Fd a mind for a touch at Shakeſpear: 5 


: Bat; honeſtly ſpeaking, I take-more delight in 


A bit of good fun, than drums, trumpets, and fighting. 
The proceſſion, * twas ſaid; would have been a 1 
Dut could not move forwards—oh, la. = for the rain. 
Such tragical, comical folks, and. ſo fine; 5 
What pity it was that the ſar did not ſhine! 
Since ladies and baronets, aldermen, quires, — 
All went to the jobilee full of defires, 
In erowds, as they go for to-ſee-a new play; 
And. when it was done—why they all came away ! * 
Non't let me forget a main part of the ſhow+» - 
Was long: tailzd fine comets by fam'd Angelo. 
Some turtle 1 got, which they callid * Tos, : 
But honeſt Toalt' beef's the beſt turtle for me: 
L hate all ragouts, and, like a bold Briton, 
Preſer good plumb pudding to aught I &er bit on- 
I drank toe, (and now I a Poet may be) | 
From a charming fine cup of the muiberry-tree.. - m_ 
To bed I muſt go—for-which, like a ninny, - 
1 paid, like my betters, no leſs than-a-guinea, + 
For roHing—not fleeping—in linen ſo damp, . 
As ſtruck my great tbe, ever ſince, with the ctamp: 
Thus fleec'd—in my pocket I felt a great e F: 
© Yet griev'd not when & and che. ſplinters were parting, . 
"Twas wortli ten times more to hear-ſweet — 3 
ä * 5 YN. 
Me: ſpoke poor Scrub was-juſt- fit-with one eye 
e while the einer was r 1 


*-Thi aua cM Water's devo bib , 


4 


Which ee me now tell ———— | 
He's ſecond to none but the 8 wage 
The jubilee over; I came to this place. 
To tell you my ſtory and ſue for your graes: - 1 9:92:66 
Von never refud'dit—yet/neverbefors,. , 11 
With gr | ſuch-kindneſs;: bound: grat 10s mes. 1 
I love, but to-own- with a diligent ſpiri , 
Your e n light en. it GA 


3 ; . © I FAS. 2 1 
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F 0 M Londen your honours, to Seratford m comes 
I'm a waiter your honours; you know buſtling Ten; 
We: 5 ang — as 
1 is ready, III tell you a ting #3 
.. r and Cali braale, two houſes of fame” : 
Well known on that road, the two Magpyes by, WO 
The one of lang ſtanding, the other a, Ne on - 2 
This boaſls it's the old one, and hat 3's e true Ge: | 
Sure we the old Maggye, e, as well as the vun N 
ay boaſt that 4 x is. — ns. 5 = 75 8 
ing a paffag 2 ut jan, M 1 
You 2 us both; a will flicle at the best e 


J 
Ls. 3.6 


As race ug have had, for your paſtime. and. langhtets 
Youy p Nag. flareed Erft, with ot —— 151 42 

18 houſe bath 5 KISS 
To mike a choice mixcare, ſours — | and fee 

unten punch, which, des 23 

lafur'd the old Maypye, a good trades; 17 
But think you'we. mean to monopalize, Not No! 
We are like brother Able. 72 blies bang. - Ar 5 


Each Magpye your honours, wilt-peok.at-his by 

And BONE FOR were alwa —— from Ge 2 
Youtig-Jandlords and oldenes by their calling 
To laugh at — — Naatiſe ſoreſtallin $4. 
Our labdlords afe game cocks, and fair play but gran” en, 
e I allime from each litcle bantume :- „ 


-- 


3 12 
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0 THEATRICAL BOUQUET... 
That now the old Magpye may ſell you a bowl; | - :. 
We have all forts and fizes, a quick trade to drive, 
As one ſhilling, two ſnilling, three ſhilling, five do: of 
In this town of Stratford, you'll have ench inpredien 75 2 | 
Beſide a. kind: welcome, from me your” obedient ; :' // 
PI now ſqueeze my fruit; put ſugar and rum in, 
And be back in a moment, (Bell rings) a coming; 4: \ 
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AS HI ON in ev'ry thing bears ſor'reign ſway, 
. And words and Races Fave both their day 2. : hp 
Fach have their-purticus-ro0, are modi an 
In Rtited diftrifs, wigs as well as — po fon 09 ee 
The Tybars ſcratch, thick club, and Temple tye, 
The parſon's feather- top, frizz'd broad and high F' 
The coachman's cauliffower, built tiers on tier!!! 
Differ not more from bags and brigadier s, Nö 
ban great St. George's, or St. James's les, | 
From che broad dialect of Broad St, Giles. | 
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What is Box Ton ?—9h; damme, cries a Buck—-- _ 
Half drunk —aſ me, my dear, and you're in luck 1 
Bon Ton's to ſwear; break windows, beat the watch, 
Pick up a weneh, drink healths, and roar a catch. 
Keep it up, keep it up! damme, take your-ſwingt i 
Bon Ton is life, my boy: Bon Ton's the thing /* 
Ahl 1 loves life, and all the joys it yields - 

Says Madam Fuſſock, warte from Spital-fields. 
Boe Tons the ſpace twixt Saturday aud Monday: 
And riding in a one-horſe chair o' Sunday! y 

Is drisking tea on ſummer afternoonn 

= At Bagnigge-Wells, with china and gilt ſpoons! 
- _ ?*Fis laying by our ſtuffs, red cloaks and pattens, 
To. dance Co- tilliaus, all-in filks and ſattins! br 5 . 


— ' 


THEATRI CAL BOY'S 
"Vale r! cries Miſs, Obſerve in vighe life 
5 The feather'd ſpinſter, and "thrice fe 
The Club's Bon Ton, Bon Ton's a conſtant trade 
Of Rout, Fe/tino, Ball and Maſquerade ! 3 
'Tis plays and puppet-ſhews; tis e pou? 
Tis lofing thouſands ey'ry night at lu! 0 
Nature it thwarts; and contradicts all kaaſon ; 13 
'Tis ſtiff French ſtays, and fruit when out of ſcaſon E 
A rofe, when half a guinea is the price 


A ſet ar bays, ſcarce bigger than ſix mice; 33;ͥͤ 
To vifit friends, you never wiſh to ſem: 0 1 
Marriage twixt thoſe, who never can agrees 

Old dowagers, dreſt, painted, patch'd, and carl'd ; * 
This is Box Ton, and this we call zhe.wvorld 7. A 


"LON [True, ſays my Lord; and thou my only %. 
Whate'er your faults, ne'er fin againſt 0: Ta 6 15 
Who toils for learning at a public ſchool, 
And digs for Greek and Latin is a fool. ' | 
French, [Firma yg] my boy's the thing ! 5 del, ; rue, 
at ter | 


8 


Trim be the mode, whipt-ſy nabub the ub” 15 N 5 


Walk like a Frenchman! for on Engliſh-pegp,.. _ AI 
Moves native aukwardneſs with two left legs. 
Of courtly friendſhi p form a treach'rous leagues... 
Seduce men's daughters, with their wives intrigue 3. 4. 
In ſighily ſemicircles round your nails; | 
Keep your teeth clean—anJ grin, if ſmall-talk oy 
But never /q4»gh, whatever jeſt prevails! 
Nothing but nonſenſe eber gave laughter birth, N 
That vulgar way the vulgar ſhew their. mif tn. 
Laughter's a rude convulſion, ſenſe that ale 4 
Diſturbs the cockles, and diſtorts the mt 11 
Hearts may be black, but all ſhould wear clean faces 
The graces, boy F.the graces, graces, graces 1 
Such is Bon Ten? and walk this &'ty thro!, - 5 
th building, ſeribbling, 5ghting, and virth, _ 
And various other ſhapes, cwill riſe to vie. 
'To-niz lit out Bayes, Sik bold, but caveleſs tints; - 
Hits of a ſketch" ar -a, like Darly's prints. 
Shotld connoiſfeurs allow his rough nh ſtrike ems. 


*T'will be Box Ton to ſee em and to like e * 8 
The lines berween erotobets are omitted at the 1 


a: ER, 


d wife * 25 > hrs 


"Res 


* art K BOT! Er. 


AN OCCASIONAL. PROLOGUE. 
en, 
N18 IN. BER TENS. 


WRITTEN BY" MR. HAVARD. - 
| Spoken by. Maſter and Miſs FR 


MOND of your praiſe—the praiſe which. moſt Tlovgz: 
Once more I come your clemeney to prove; 
Oar little train mutt be included here, | 
They act wick inexperience and much fear; 
And let this ſmall apology be made, 
he author ſuffers thro* our poor parade. 
For my own part—(I feel a warmth within 
And ſure ambition is a charming ſin:) 
Boldly F come Genius ſometimes appears, 
Aid tarts beyond the'promiſe of ity years+ > 
Beneath the ſun-ſhine of my patron's eye 
Some haſty plants maſt riſe—and, why not I? 
O cou'd I follow !—but how poor my claim | 
How. few the candidates that reach to fame! i 
Vet let me with an humbler.eye adore . 
The envy'd height to which-I cannot ſoars - 
Eet me by imitation =o nn 
| 1222 dae colerte 
2 een -— tha done; 
| rr youTeno woman, yet your tongue will rus : 
"Tis ours the province ſure to laugh and chat 
- Yours the dull ſenſeleſs chord of low and flat. 
Ladies, I durſt to ſwear, my little brothers 
Tho for hinbſelf_be.can make ſuchi a pother, . 
Has never once ſo 9 mention'd me— } ; 


And yet. 1 hope, that very ſoon you'll ſee, 
1 have my merits tog—as well as he. 

* Maſters Siſter, this eirliſh prattle will-not do _ 
Mai. Be quiet, Jac ty —hey day Who are you? 
Spall you cajole the andience with fine ſpeeches, - 
And leave me out — becauſe you wear the breeches? 

No, by the charter of our ſex I ſwear, 


3 Tu have mare. EY 


1 well, ahold 8 Ans von are. 10 A 
A match! your hand-! you-ſhall-be of — 
- Now to:the audience grataful curn with 5 
And thank em for their 5 | 
oO be propitious to our early claim | "1. th 
„Our hearts ſpripg.upwards, and — | : 
With en receive us to yanr care! 
What you have plaated, let your-kindneſs _ 
Still will we Labour to deſerve your praiſe, 
And dedicate 0 . fruit _ a | 
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- WRITTEN: ur NATHANIEL ROWE, BBQ , 


+ © + Spoken by Ma. WES. 


LR OM Fletcher? 5 great original, Wa, „ 
We took the hint of this our modern Play: 8 
1 Dur Author, from his lines, has ſtrove to paint _ 
A witty, wild, inconſtant, free gallant: | 
With a gay foul, with ſenſe, and will to rove/, 
With language, and with ſoftneſs fram'd to more, 4 
With little truth, but with a world of love. : 
Such forms on maids in — as: wait, 


When fancy firſt· inſtructs their hearts to beat, 8 
When fuſt they wiſh, and ſigh e they know T 
. moe yet + 

Frown not, ye Fair, to think your 


Reach youn cold hearts by ſome un guarded — 
Let Yilleroy's-misfortune make you wiſe, N 
There's danger ſtill in darkneſs and ſarpriſe; e 

Tho' from his rampart he defy'd the foe, VVV 
Prince Eugene ſound an aqueduct belo ). 
With eaſy. freedom, and a gay addreſs, ; 
A preſſing lover ſeldom wants-ſucceſs::- LET 
Whilſt the reſpectful, like the Greet, fits down, © e 


Nee 1 vg. © n X y 
4 on. Lig ON : # 


Ng + 


And waſtes a ten years fiege before one town. 1 . 27 
For her on ſake, let no forſaken ma. 
:Qur Ne for want of **. oupbraids ee” a 
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Sigce ?tis. a ſecret, none ſhan'd e er confeſs, 


That they have loſt the happy:pow'r to: leaſe. 
If you ſuſpect the rogue tg to rig 


Break firſt, and ſwear you've turnꝰd him off a | 
As Princes, when they reſty Stateſmen doubt, OY 
Before they can ſurrender, turn dem out, 


 Whate'er you think, grave uſes may be made, 7 


And much even for Inconitancy be ſaid. 


With ſtudious care, and: diligence of mind, 
Turn over every page of womankind; 


Mitk every ſenſe, and how the readin gs vary, 


And, when l the worſt on't,—let him marry. 


—— eee r . 
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| 7 by. Mrs, Pane... | 


oon folks, Tm come at my young Lady's TAG 1 


To ſay, you all are welcome to her wedding. 


Th exchange ſhe made what mortal here can blame? 


Shew me the Maid that wonld-not do the ſame. 5 
For ſure the greateſt monſter ever ſeen, X 


Is doating Axiy coupled with fxteen ! 


When winter age had almoſt caught the Fair, 2 


Voutb, clad in ſunſhine, ſnatch'd her from 2 
Like a new Semele the. Virgin lays: 1 
And claſp'd her lover in the blaze of day y. 


Thus may each maid, the toils almoſt intrapt- in, 
Change old Sir Siman for the briſk young Captain, 


I love theſe men of arms, they know their trade: 


Let Daſtards ſue; the Sons of. fire inva del 
They cannot bear. around the hait to nibble, 4 yh 1 


Like pretty, powder d, patient Mr. Fribble-: 


To dangers bred, and ſkilful in command, 


They ſtorm the ſtrongeſt fortreſs, ſword in hand! 


Nights without fleep, and floods of tears when waking, 


MM - Shew'd poor Miſs Biady was in piteous taking: 
She's now quite well; for maids, in that condition, | 


C . 888 Sie young Lover.is the beſt Phyſician;; . 
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Let the good man for: marriage. ri ads , 1 32 ; 


"Mal 


: T H E A A TRIO XL EY ov An r. 
And without help of art, or boaſt of · knowledge 
They cure more women, faith, are 
But to the point I come with dae Een, 
For, faith, poor. Bayes is in a ſad condition; 1 105 
die huge "tall bangman ſtands to give the blows, 
And only waits your pleaſaures—ay,.or no. 
If you ſhould=—P:7, Box, and Gallery, gad! N 
Joy turns his ſenſes, and the man runs mad. 4 5 „ 
But if your ears are ſhut, our hearts are rock; - „„ 
And you pronounte the ſElitence—block 1 1 51 195 
Down kneels the. Bard, and leaves you when ICS deal,” 


"+. 
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4 CHRISTMAS. TALE 


Mui ſic 5 and ſeveral perſons enter PTY different Wer 
of diſhes. After them, 70 e in FO 1 8 
of CHRISTMAS. | 313 


©. on prepare my 7 SL forn my friends,” «© . 
And ſee chat. mirth _ all her crow attends: N 


E Fee 7 the AUDJE NOE. 1 F ; 
- Behold a perſonage well known to ſame; e e 
Once lov'd and honour'd— Chriſtmas is my name! 

My officers of ſtate my taſte diſplay; ß: 1 
Cooks, ſculliong, paitry-cooks, prepare my N ES 
-Holly, and ivy, round me honours ſpread, 8 
And my retinue ſhew, I'm not ill- fed; 

Minc'd pies by way of belt, my breaſt divide, 

And a lar 4 5285 knife, adorns my ſide; 

'Tis no twill be often drawn; 

This turban = my. ad aa collar*d bran!  _. 
Tho' old, and white my locks, my cheeks are Show 455 
Warm'd by good fires, good cheer, Im L 8 


With carrol, fiddle, JT and pleaſant tale, ' 1 ny 
Jeſt, ebe, prank, gambol, mummery, and ale, Hh 1 0 " | 
"* Albuling be Sox's Proteſts to e, „„ 
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3 „ -THEA TN CAL "BC „ewa r. 
I. Englöſ hearts rejoic'd in days 1 yore: 
$ For neu e 7 modes, imported by the ſoore, - 
You will not-fure turn /Ch/$7aaxs ont bf oo © 
Suppoſe yourſelves-well ſeated by a fire, 55 
I Stuck cloſe, you ſeem more warm than you bebe) 
6 ——ů— in all his glory, 
Bege, with kind hearts, you'Il liſten to his fory - . 
Clear well your minds from. politics and Fe Shop ; 


Hear my Tal out —ſee all that's to be ſeen! 
Take care, rar Anau god K you well + + . 
Jou, Sir, 1 e, red cape not quite ſo grave: ho . 


That eritic there in — ſtern and thin, 
Befors you frown, pray let the tale begin- 
Vou in the crimſon capuchin, I fear you, 1 
Why, Madam, at this time ſo croſs appear you? > 
Excuſe me pray did not ſee your huſband near you.. 
Don't think, fair Ladies, I expect that you, 
Should hear my. tale you ve ſomething elſe to do: 
= es e Os on _ gliſh fare Korg 
0 gn. taſte co ſt plum porridge. 
Ithave no ſauce to quicken lite eſs ſinners, 
My food is meant for boneſt hearty grinners / 
For yon — you ſpirits with good ſtomachs 3 ; 
O make. the neighb' ring roof with rapture ring; 
Open your mouths,, pray ſwallowevery. thing! 
Critics beware, how you our pranks deſpiſe; 
Hear well my tale, or you ſia nt touch my pies; 15 
The ny e —_— but not b,. 


— — — Nr ar — 
PROL 0G Qu E x 
— o 212 
R * . 8 "&* The: 
WRITTEN BY' MR. CZBBER.. 
85 Spoken by the AUTHOR, . 
VALLANTS 1 bebollinfore 5 your eyes the wight 7 


Whoſe actions ſtand - —— ee | 
Be all Ty of- mow ee | 


4 Ee. 5 * To the re neg. 
5 5 New 
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TUBATRICAL H. 5 
New Plays reſemble bubbles, we muſt one”, * 
But their intrinſic value ſoon is kno-] ori 2 
There's no impoſing Pleaſare on a Town. 5 IS 
And when they fail, count o er his pains and trouble 8 
His doubts, his 1 43 the Poet is the bubble. 
As Heroes by the Tragic'Muſe are n 
So to the Comic, knaves and fools belong; 
Follies, to-night, of various kinds we paint. 
One, in a female philoſophic Saint, - * 
That wou'd by learning Nature's laws . * 
Warm all her ſex's boſoms to rebel, | 74 
And only, with Platonic raptures, ſwell, = 7 
Long ſhe reſiſts the proper uſe of beauty, 
But fleſh and blood reduce the dame to duty, 
A Coxcomb too of modern ſtamp we ſhow, 4X 
A wit — but impudent a South Sea Beau. 
Nay more our Muſe's fire (but pray protect her) 
Roaſts, to your taſte, a Whole South Sea Pirector. 
But let none think we bring him here in ſpite, * 
For all their actions, ſure, will bear the „„ 
Beſides, he's painted here in height of e „ 
Long e er we laid ſuch ruin at his door: 1 
When he was levee d, like a Stateſman, by the Tint: 
And thought his heap'd up millions all his on. i ' 
No, no; flock's always at a thouſand here, 
He'll almoſt honeſt on the Stage appear. 5 | 
Such is our fare, to feed the mind our aims; Lg 
But Poets ſtand, like warriors, in their fame; 
One ill day's work brings all their paſt to A | 
Thus having taſted of your former favour, __ 
The chance ſeems now for deeper fakes than ever. 
As, after runs of luck, we're more accurſt, 
To loſe our winnings, than have loſt at fic ; 3 
A firſt ſtake loſt has often ſav'd from ruin, 
But on one caſt to Joſe the tout is hard ear 
But be it as it may the dye is thrown, 
Tear now were e _ even SI, 1. 


3 
K 4 a2 . 0 
: * 
5 2 45 - 7 
d 27 ; 0 - a 7 2 2 
4 * 24 3 — 5 
— 4 2 / 8 
# * « * 
2 > 7 
* 4 » 
your. « 2 
3 . 
* AX * * 
F * 
= 
- 
: 7 
5 A 
{ : 5 
hy 4 
FR Fg 1 „ 8 
* F - 4 
— 9 ? 
- — — 
— — * 
- F 7 4 
1 f 2 | PR O- 
ö - > | 
4 
- 
- 
* 


: * 
- 8 # -” " 
- F : — 
- 


*r 1 oe v 2 
7 RW... e 
GRECIAN DAUGHT EI 


Spoken by Mr. WES TO w. 
Hie peeps in at the Stage Docr. 


[P! mofic! muſic !—Have you more to play#-” 
Somewhat Pd offer—Stop'your cat-gut, Pray. 
Will you permit, and not pronounce me rude, | 
A Bookſcller one moment to intrude ? ; 
My name is Fools Cap: —Since you ſaw me laft, 
Fortune hath giv'n me a rare helping a” 
To all my toils a wife hath put a flop—— 
A devil then; but now | keep a ſhop. 
'My maſter died, poor man ! He's out of print 
His widow,—ſhe had eyes, and took my hint. 
A prey to grief ſhe could not bear to be, 
And ſo turn'd over a new leaf with me. 
I dxive a trade; have Authors in my pax, 
Mien of all work, per week, per ſheet, per dax. 
EA % Herowiho not one foreign country know; _ 
And Paſ#ral Poets in the found of Bow. | 1 
Franſlators— from the Greek they never read; . 
Cantabs and Serb—in Covent -· Garden bred. OY 
Hiftorians, who can't write; —who only take 
Sciſſars and paſt? ;—cat, vamp; a book they make, 
Live treated for this Play; can buy it 00, * | 
Tf-I could learn what you intend to do. 
If ee nights you'l} bear this tragic taff; 
1 have a 5 and there can puff. . 
A news- paper does wonders ! — None can be 
In debt, in love, dependent, or quite 1 715 we 
Ugly or handfome, well, or ill in bed, 
Single or married, or alive or dead, | 
But we give life, death, virtue, 'vice with eaſe ; | 
In ſhort, a News- paper does what we _ 8 
There jealous Authors at each other bark; 
Till truth leaves not one glimpſe, no, not one ſpark; ; 
But lies meet lies, and joftle in the dark. 
Our Bard within has often felt the dart 


Sent from our quiver, levell'd at his heart. 
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THERA R Lee nou Qu *r. 
I've preſs'd him, ere he ays this def rate” ame, $ 
To 3 all, and v 5 his W | 5 25 DER 
But he, convinc'd that all bur Truth muſt die,” | 1 el 
Leaves to it's own mortality the Lie. ' = 
Would any know, —while Parties fight pellmell. 
How he employs his pen ?—his Play will tell. 
To that he truſts; that he ſubmits to vou, 
Aim'd at your tend'reſt feelings, - moral, - new. 
'The-Scenes, he hopes, will draw the heart-felt tear 5 
Scenes that come home to ev'ry boſom here. 
If this will do, I'll run and buy it ſtraight 3 „ 
Stay Let me ſee;— I think Pd better waits - 
Yes —I'Il lie 1 till you have fad it's fates 
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„ 1 0 THE. i 
Between Miss GranTran and Oro Wuuping. 

WRITTEN. BY A MAN or FASHION... 


M. Gr. i ; OLD, Gir. Bn. ee TE 
Our plot concluded, and ſtrict juſtice done; ES 
Let me be heard as counſel for your n 
Acquit I can't; I mean to mitigate ; 3 
Proſcrible all lying, what would be the fate 
Of this, and every other earthly ſtate ?? 
Conſider, Sir, if once you cry it down, 
You'll ſhut up ev'ry coffee-houſe in town: 
The tribe of politicians will want food; 

Ev'n now half-famiſh'd—for the public N 
All Grub- ſtreet murderers of men and . 
And every office of intelligence, 

All would be bankrupts, the whole lying race, 


And no Gazette to-publiſh their diſgrace. 5 
O. Wild. Too mild a ſentence! muſt the good and great i 
Patriots be wrong' d, that Bookſellers may eat? 
MM. Gr. Your patience, Sir; yet hear another word, 
Turn to that hall where juſtice wields her ſword-:. - 
Think in what narrow limits r would draw, 
5 * this proſcription, all * 
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THEATRICAL BOUQUET. 


For tis the fd, determin'd rule of courts, 


Vyner will tell you, nay, even Coke's eee 


All pleaders may, when difficulties rife, | 
To gain one truth, expend a hundred lyes. | 


O. Wild. To curb this practice I am ſomewhat woah? H 


| | A lawyer has no credit but on oath, 


M. Gr. Then to the ſofter ſex ſome favour ſhew : 


x: Leave no poſſeſſion of our modeſt No! 


O. Wild. Oh, freely, Ma' am, we'll that allowance give 


So that two Noes be held affirmative, © 
Provided ever, that your piſh and fie, _ 
On all occaſions, ſhould be deem'd a lye. 


M. Gr. Hard terms! 
on this rejoinder then I reſt my cauſes 


Should all pay homage to 'Fruth's ſacred laws, 


Let us examine what would be the caſe : 


Why, many a great man would be out of place. 


O. Vila. Twould many a virtuous character reſtore, 
1. Gr. But take a character from many more. 
O. Wild. Tho' on the fide of bad the ballance fall, 


Better to find few good, than ſear for all. 


M. Gr. Strong are your reaſons ; yet, ere I ſubmit, 
I mean to take the voices of the pit. | £4 
Is it your pleaſures that we make a role, 1 
That ev'ry lyar be proclaim'd a fool, 185 q 


| * ſabjects for our e 8 ridicule * 
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WRITTEN BY A FRIEND. 
£ Spoken by Mrs, BULKELEY.. 


ARD is the taſk to trace the Poet's life, 

Where praiſe and cenſure ever are at ſtrife ; 

— wit and weakneſs in ſucceflien reign, 

And hold, by turns, the Enthuſiaſt in their train. 

He (to whoſe rapid eye the Muſe hath giv'n, 1 

As *To * e n to earth, from earth to Heav'n;“) 
| 'O'erlooks 
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TH KATA ICAL noVaQUBr. IF 
O'erlooks all vulgar arts and ſober rules 
And leaves the world to knaves and thriving fools * 

By all admir'd, rewarded, and careſt, „ 
No future cares perplex his anxious dreaſt; V 
No gloomy wants the ſmiling hours „real, 1 

He paints each year propitious as the laſt; 
Whilſt his warm heart, for ever unconfin'd, 
Expands foy all the wants of all mankind. _ 
Hence private griefs from virtuous weakneſs flow z: 
Hence ſocial pleaſures prove domeſtic. woe, 

Oft on this ſpot the Muſe, with ſolemn mien, 
And artful ſadneſs, fills the tragic ſeene; 

The well-feign'd ſorrows your attention gain, 
Whilſt the prompt tear atteſts the pleaſing A 
But our ſad ſtory needs no Poet's art, 

To tutor grief, and heave the ſwelling heart. 

To you the deep diſtreſs is not unknown; 
And, Britons ! you have made the cauſe your o own: 
O may your gentle boſoms never prove | 
The untimely lois of thoſe you dearly love l. Pen? — 
Since thus your feeling hearts the aid ſapply;- | 
* ſoothe the Widow 3 pangs,:: dental N OY 
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Er THE AUTHOR OF THE TRAGEDY. 5 
Spoken by Miſs Vounck. 2 
ig C ha! poor creature l how you n e Rand * — 
Come to the Bar, Sir, and hold up your e 11 
You won 't=by Council then you'd yah it done,, 
And I muſt plead. your cauſe—well, get you 44. 5 ; 
| [Coming forward tot 2 - 
Mok foal reat. Tribunal of © old A 
Are you all ſworn there Gem' men of the jery * 
Good men, and true, I hope — ſtay, let me ſe·, „ 
Amongſt you all he challenges but three. 1 
Fhyſicians, Lawyers, Parſons he admits, e 
Beaux, Ladies, Courtiers, Macaronies, Cits, a 
And only ſcratches— Critics, News-writers, and Wits. : 
2 - | * * | | ik. 
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The Critic firſt we baniſh from our ſeſſion, 
Death is his trade, and damning—his Deofefio ; 3 
Diſqualify'd—becauſe, to ſay no further, 
Butchers are never heard in caſe of murther. 

Next we diſclaim'd th” Artificers of News, 
Who live by fibs, and flouriſh by abuſe; _ 
They muſt condemn, or loſe; their daily bread 3 


If they don't cut, and flaſh—they're never read ; pi 


Like fabled Giants here they roam for food, 

And fe! fa! ſum! ſnuff up an Author's blood ; 

In'the next Ledger. hang him up to roaft, . 

Or tear him piece-meal in—the Morning Pept. 
To Wits we laſt except, and have aff other, 

The hero of our tale a Riu Brother? 


As rogues, juſt ſcap'd the gallows, join the fhrieves, 


Turn hangmen, and tuck up their fellow thieves; 3 

So Bards condemn'd, exert the Critic's ſkill, 

And execute their Brethren of the Quill! 

If like their own, indeed, the brat ſnould die, 

They'll gladly j join to write—its Elegy ; 

But if the child is ſtrong, and like to live, 

That is a crime they never can forgive. 
From ſuch let Engliſh Jories fill be free, SY 

Our Author here appeals to your decree, 8 

The Public is—a Court of Equity. | 

If he has ſhock'd ) your taſte, your ſenſe, or reaſon, 

Or againſt nature guilty been of treaſon, | 

Off with his head; — but if with honeſt art | 

His well-meant ſcenes have touch'd the feeling heart; 

If they have rais'd yonr pity, wak'd your fears, 

Or ſweetly have berail'd you of your tears,” 

Let venial errors your indulgence claim, 

'Your voice his triumph, your applauſe his fame, 

Speak by your Foreman—what ſays Goodman Pit? 

Will you condemn the Priſoner, or acquit ? 


we Your Verdict, Sirs, Net Guiliy - if you pleaſe— 


Von r you'll Pay his fees. 
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OXONIAN. 1 Town. 
Spoken by Mrs. Marrocks. * 
Euter as Lucy with a pack of, cards. 3 


TERRE they are ladies !—Should theſe charming: . 
ac 5 
Be doubly loaded with: a flthy tax 3 
« My card to your's, my lord, a thouſand pound ! pr 
Oh! charming ſport— Ok! might deal em round? 
Yet I will uſe them, and, oh! deign to liſt, 
Though * tis no lecture on the game of wbift. DN 
The future doom of gameſters to explore, 3 
I. like the Sy, leaves, the cards turn er; 
Nor think, ye fair, theſe books of fate deceive, 
F heſe only books, tis modiſh to believe. 
Pirſt, with Jong. ſtaff, ſhort coat, a ſwag? ring be 
Some gambler ? prentice, or attorney's clerk, 
His fortune aſks. — What card deſcribes theſe cube? 
Oh! here I have him —in he naue g club rt. 
By clear conſtruction of theſe pips I read,. 
Thus he will play his cards, and thus ſucceed, 
At Hazard, Faro, Brag, he joins the groupe, 
And ends a knave, as he commenc'd a dupe- 
And thence, his broken fortunes to repair, 
At Hounſlow firſt, then Tyburg, takes the arr. 
Here, in the 4ing of diamonds, pictur d 175 
An heir, juſt warm in his dead father's lands. 
Now hey for cards and dice, his elbows ſhake, -- 
Tae ſympathizing trees and acres quake! _. - 
His cooks lament, dogs howl, and grooms bret. 9 8 
Their tate depending on each delp'rate bet. TE 
Now dup'd, the bullet whizzes throegh his heads, 15 * 
Aud ſhatters duſt to duſt, by lead to lead. PERTH: 
Lo! next to the prophetic eye there farts: - e 
A beauteous gameſter, in the gusen of tt. _ 
The cards are dealt, the fatal pool is -_—_ aſs 4 
Ant all her golden hopes for: ever croſt. 
Vet ſtill this card- ag eee view. e 
Whatc'er her luck, to Bonour ever true: 4 
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$0 tender there, if debts crowd faſt upon her, 
She Il pawn her virtue, to preſerve her bonogr., * 
Thrice happy were my art, could I foretel, 


ay Cards would be ſoon abjur'd by each fond belle : . 


To Caledonian Lads give way, 


For, tho' a Stuart, well "tis known, 


Yet I pronounce, whe cheriſh ſtill this vice, 
And the pale vigil keeps of cards and dice, 
*Twill in their charms ſtrange havock make, ye fair! 
Which rouge-in vain ſhall labour to repair: 

Beauties ſhall grow meer hags ; toaſts, wither'd jade, 

4 16 U and 1 as yo yo of LE pn . 
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Spoken by a $ScoTcHMAN. 4 
| He enters finging. 


OW fiveet are the Banks . Tweed : 
Troth very ſweet it is agreed; 

But Ezglaxd has ſuch ſweets in tore, 

As never bleſs'd our Scottiſh ſhore, 5 

Till bonny Saseney came in pow'r. 

Our Patriarch, Patriot, muckle Sacuney, 

Makes Scotland flow with milk and honey, 

By dint of pow'rful Engl Money. 

The Southern Lads, fo trim and gay. 


I ken they dinna like the Play. | 3 
But that is neither here or there, n 
For Sawney has the Royal Ear, © 35 
So let em rail, we need nae care. . 
This Book which 1 juſt now have bought. 

[ Pulls out the Britiſh Antidete. 
Convinces me in what I thought: 
This Book diſplays their panltry malice, 
Which to us all would give the gallows ; 
But that, thank God! we need not dread, 
While my gued Laird ſtill ſhines the head ; 


| He loves the King upon the Throne, ne a, 
| Till be finds time to o pull bim donn. ldi. Pr} 


Knights, Genii, Cafiles—vaniſh'd into en 
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So lekthe' Exglif Loons rage . „ 

And thou ſtand firm, bra muckle 3 „ 
For ſtill when Fortune turns the ſeals, SE 3+. 
The Loſers muſt have leave to rail; leu a | fuer. 7 
But that we need nae heed a pin, = 
Since thoſe may likewiſe laugh who win. [4 Janna. 


Exit Burney e Highland 1 Laddie, i 


RY 2 % 1 


3 
. = 


. R 0 1 0 , * 
„ | 
POLLY. HON-E-Y'COMBE:. 


Spoken by Mr. Kin. 


ITHP R, in days of yore, from Spain or Frames” : 
Came a deced- -Sorcereſs ; her name RoMaNce.. 
O'er: Britain's Iſle her wayward ſpells ſhe caſt, 
And Common Senſe in magic chain bound faſt, + 
In mad Sublime did each fond Lover „„ 
And in Hereicks ran each Billet- Dur- 
High deeds of Chialry their ſole delight, 
Each Fair a Maid diſtreſs'd, each Swain a Knight. 
Then might Statira Oroondates ſee, 
As tilts and tournaments, arm'd cap-a- ies 2353 
She too, on milk-white palfrey, lance in dad, n 
A Dwarf to guard her, pranc'd about the land. 
This fiend to quell, his ſword Cervantes th + 
A- truſty Spaniſb blade, Toledo true: Prot 
Her Taliſmans and Magic Wand he broke—- - aut 4255 bf. 


. tex 


8 


__ WT _ 
% 


But now, the dear delight of later years, .. R 
The younger fiſter of Rowance appears: MI 5 
Leſs ſolemn is her air, her drift the ſame, A 25 
And Novzr her enchanting, charming name. 

Roux cs might ſtrike our grave Forefathers poi 
But Nov EL for our Buck and lively ee | MY ; 
Caſſandra's Folios now no longer read, 4 3666 3 
See, two neat Pocket Volumes in their dead 
And then ſo ſentimental is the Stile, : 44, 

+ So chaſte, yet fo -bewitching all the while! 
Plot and elopement, paſſion, rape, and rapture,*. | 
"The * ſum of ev'ry dear—dcar= Chapter. 1 
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*Tis not alone the Small-tafk and the Smart, 
Tis NoveL moſt beguiles the female heart. 
Miſs reads—ſhe metts—ſhe fighs—Love ſteals upon. her 
And then— Alas, poor Girl good night, poor Honour! 
Thus of our Polly Bain lightly ſpoke, 
„ Now for our Author !—bot Sithout « a joke. 
£ Tho? Wits and Journale, who ne'er fibb'd —_—— 
% Have laid this Bantling at a certain daun, 
„ Where, lying ſtore of faults, they fain'd heap more. 
% I now declare it, as a ſerious truth, - 
% *Tis the firſt folly of a ſimple Youth. 
„ Caught and deluded by our Harlot Plays :!—— _ 
« Then cruſh not in the ſhell this infant Baye: 
«© Exert your favour to a young beginner, | 
* or uſe the . like a are ſinner.“ 
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Written and Spoken by Mr. Foor x. 


TA PPY my Muſe, had ſhe firſt turn'd'her art, 

| From:Humour's dang'rous path, to touch the Heart, 
2 — who in all the bluſter of blank verſe, 

The moaraful tales of Love and W ar rehearſe, 

Are ſure the Oritic's cenſure to eſcape, 

Vou hiſs not Heroes now, you oniy—ga 


pe · 
Nor (ſtrangers quite to Heroes, Kings, and n 
Dare you ĩntrude your judgment on their Scenes, | 
2 different dot the Comic Muſe attends, 
She is oblig*d:to-treat:you with your Friends; 2 
Muſt ſearch che Court, the Forum, and the City; $5 4 
Mark out the Dull, che Gallant, and the Witty; 
Vonth's wild Profuſion, th' Avarice of Age 
Nay, bring the Pit itſelf upon the Stage. 
Pirſt to the Bar ſhe turns her various face; 
| = my!Lord, I am Council in this Caſe, 


+ Theſe Lines were added * Mr. Ganzick, on its being 
reported, that he was the Author ef this Piece: and, however 


-kumorovs and poetical, contain as aid matter of fact as the ; 
dulleſt Rroſe, 4 
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„Would I were writing eſſays in Gray s-Dnn. 
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CULAVGE CAL BOVUUET, 
And if fo be your/Lordſhip/thould hid bt, 


aff, 


For why, beceauſe=then-of ſhe trips 
And to the Sons of Commerce ſhifts her — * 
There, whilſt the 


u 
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Why to be ſure my Client muſt⸗ſubmit; ak 8 


ping Sire, with mopeing gene, pc 


| Defrauds the World himfelf,” tienrich his Herr, If nu 
The pious Boy, his Father's 10il-rewarding, : 
For Thouſands throws a Main at CoumteGarder 
Theſe are the Portraits we're:oblig'd w ſhow 5 Vt 11 
You all are Judges if they te lier no: te 
Here ſhould we fail,” ſome other: ſh . 1 11 
And grace our future Scenes wh N ies eee e 
I have a plan to treat you with Burltiea, 4 1 1 
That cannot miſs your taſte, Mia Spilletra. oo 
But ſhould the following Piece your mirth excites. 
From Nature's Volume we'll perſiſt to write . 
Your partial favour bad us firſt proceed; * 
Then 75 _ Ser e fince you! ES che Deed. | 
„ ne 
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mitten by Mr. Mun PR, and Spoken by 117 . 


HAMILTON, on his fir Appearance, as 2 . 
in the Obarafer 7. OTHER EO, at Corzur- 
GARDEN. = By if 4 l 3 4 14 1 en Fry" | . 
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* SH |—fuch! a dene 4 


How run the Ne pere. odds Sn: entre v0. I ; 


*Tis five to one that he can never thrive ;z—=: 
For *tis the fearfulleſt poor, dev'l ale. 7 

*T hro? that ſlit curtain he ſuryey'd the row,, 
Promiſcuous fill'd with critics, friends, and foes. -. 
% Ay now, (lays he) I pay for ev'ry ſin— 7 4 


« *Sdeath, what had I to do with play'rs or J, 


« Or true intelligence, by way of news?? 15 

Thou filly ge dleman ö re ſcar d at ndught 33 

Your Gray s-Inn Fournal's long ago e e 2 . 

4 How Hke a court cenſorĩal do they . A 
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4 n RAT RIC 4 B o a. ET. ; 
„ Do, my dear Madam you've a ſoothing way ' 
Go - ſoſten prejudice, before the pla. 
Pho! prithee - prejudice can't here 1 11 5 1 
An audience will preſerve it's own reſpec. 
Thus far in frolic jeſt now let me ware 
Each lighter topic for a ſtile more grave. #1] 
How to the ſenate-can he grace his cauſe, es aft ” 

When at each word he dreads the critic's nt 
When doubt and fear to diſconcert him ſerve, 

Throb in each pulſe, and feel along the nerve, 
How can the handkerchief poſſeſs his mind? 

Or how ſhall grace and character be wo 

©, Hard is his lot in this politer age. 5 

Who boldly dares adventure on the ta gel 

If wrong you damn him for a ſenſeleſs drone— 

If right by leading faſhian he's undone. 
1 You then, who in the upper regions fia, 

© Suſpend a while the tumult of your ſticks. hs 

Ye box-keepers, each ruder noife give o'er, 

And all be huſh'd; — as fruit girls were no more. 
VUnbend ye critic brows, and O,ye beaux, | 

Forget the gay anxiety of cloaths. _ 

- Ye fair, complacent hear—if you attend 

Crouds muſt obey, and ev'ry murmur. end. 

He copies no man — of. what Shakeſpeare drews.. 

His humble ſenſe he offers to your view. 

If genius prompt him, and not vain-defire, 

?T'is your's this night to- an the ſtruggling fire. 

Each random ſtroke, each fault indulgent ſee; 
1B euere no eig . e decree.—. ; 
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vmreTEN AY 1 DAYID este „. 9 
Spoken by Mrs. ABINGTON. 5 5 
[Sb peeps. thro the Curtain) 


22 | O W do you all, good folks ?—Tn tears for certain; 
PU my * * 1 TBE was 4 
Es e a Z | : on” ; | 


You re al 5 fall of 15 . aue . Fn 1 fo ". 
For me to come among Fes. would be madneſs s: 4 i 
This is no time for gi Ne you've wh, | 
Call out for me, MY Pl attend your pleaſure ; 3. 4A. 
As ſoldiers hurry at the beat of drum „„ 
Beat but your HANGS, that inſtant I wilt come. 995 . - 
[be enters upon their tin. | 
This is ſo good, to call me out To ſoon — 
The Couric Muss by me intreats a 6 %e “111 
She call'd for Pair eHARKD, her firſt maid of honour, | = 
And begg'd of her to take the taſk upon her; 9 8 
But ſhe,—I'm ſure you'Il all be ſorry fort. 
Reſigns her place, and ſoon retires from court 
To bear this loſs, we courtiers make a ſhift, 
When good folks leave us, worſe may have a it, 
The Comic Mus, whoſe ev'ry ſmile is grace, 
And her STAGE SISTER, with her tragic'face, * 
Have had a quarrel——each. has writ a CASE. BEET 
And on their friends aſſembled now I wait, 
'To give you of THEIR DIFFERENCE A bene STATR. | 
MEzLroMENE, complains when ſhe appears, — +1 
For five good acts, in all her pomp of tears, “ 
'To.raiſe- your ſouls, and witlt her raptures wing em, e 
Nay wet your handkerchiefs, that you may wring em. | 
Some flippant huſſey, like myſelf comer ind 
Ctack goes her fan, and with a giggling . 
Hey! Nr pass!—all topſy turvy fee, , 
For no, Ho, Ho! is chang'd to HE, HE, net 
We own the fault, but 'tis a fault in vogue, 
"Tis theirs, who.call and bawl for—Erit.ocus ! . 
O !. ſhame upon you for the time to come, 
| Know better —and go miſerable home. | £ 1 
What ſays our Couic Goppess ?——with reprogekn — 
She vows her 818 T ER TxAGEDY eacroaches !: © . 
And ſpite of all her virtue, and-amninion;; 75 522 a 
Is known to have an am'rous difpoſitio n 
For in Fa Ts DEeLicacr—wond'rous fly, 3 
in'd with a certain IX IHMUAN O fye x e 
She made you, when you er rs to laygh, to 2.— 
Her ſiſter's ſmiles with tears ſhe try d 5 ſmother, TY 
 Rais'd ſuch a tragi-comic kind af! pothor, 23 
Lou _ with . 1 1 1 lb wick — x 
1 Rs "Wim 
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What can be done?—ſad Work behind the ſcenes? © 
Their comic females ſcold with 2 | D 
Each party different ways the fee afſkils, © © 
Theſe ſhake their dagpers, thoſe prepare their nails, 

*Tis You alone muſt calm theſe dire miſhaps, 
Qr we Mall ſtill continue pulling caps. > 
at is your will ?—I read it in your faces ; 3 - He 
That all hereafter take their proper places, © © + 
Shake hands, and kiss Jul fend, and—BUn * ran 7 
CASES. 


_ ; 3 
* * + 2 


7 « 
2 7% 4- * - — * 7 a 4 +; 1 > 
i 18 * 3 2 . 1 88 2 « 1 4 
5 : COP nM of * 9 3 nnr * * 8 
4 _— "OT. — 1 Gd 2 9 
7 %E 


"If Þ. 45 abs W's G . E 5 
. 55 „„ „„ | 8 . 
2 5 A 4 N "A 1 188 1 25 
Spoken by Mrs. C 1 . = | 


| E. R K. take a ſurſeit, Sirs, of being jealous, __ 
And ſhun the pazns that plague thoſe 7 274% fellows: 
Where love and dearh join hands, their darts confounding, 
ewe us, good Heav'n! from this new way of woun DING?! . 
Curs'd climate — where, to CARDS, a lone; left woman 
Has only one of her black-guards to ſummon ! 
Sighs, and fits mope'd, with her tame beaft to gaze at- 
And, that co/4;rreat is all the game the plays at! 
Dor ſhou'd ſhe once, ſome abler hand be try rying, | 
Poignard's the word /—and, the firſt deal is dyinc! 
*Slife, ſhou'd the bloody ths +: get round, in Britain, 
Where woman's FREEDOM Has ſuch heights to fit on; 
Daggers, PROvok p, wou'd bring 0n.DESOLAT1ION: 
And, murder d Belles un- people half the nation 1— 
Fain wou'd I help this Play, to mowe compaſſion; 
And live, to hunt sus Picron out of faſhion.— 
Four motives firongly recommend, to lovers, 5 
Hate of this æuæatneſe, that our. ſcene dilcovers : Pls 
Firſt then— A woman will, or wox T depend on't 4 
1. ſhe 2vil/.do't, ſhe WIL: — and, there's an end ont. 
But, if the avon',—ſinee ſaſe and found your trat 1 i, 
Fear is AFFRONT : and jealouſy INJUSTICE. 
Next he who bids his dear do what be plea/er, 
Blunts wedlock's edge ; and all its torture ea/es 


* 
7 Nw * + 


*. 4 
* 
2 


7 4 


For 


TrzATRICAL YOU aun. 8 

For nt to feel your ſuff rings is the ſame, whe” 
As not to Juffer :— All the diff rence—name. lng oY 
| Thirdly——The jealous; huſband wrongs his jig, 5 
No wife goes lame, without /ome hurt upon her: 13 
And, the malicious wwerld will ſtill be gelt ug, 3 
Who, oft' Aines out, diſlikes her own TonlPs PO 

Fourthly and laflly——to conclude my lecture, 7 
If you wou'd FIx th inconſtant wWife—RESPECT . 


She who perceives her virtues OVER-RATED,. 07 : +: 
Will fear to have th' account more jufth ſkated: he 2 
And, borrowing from her pride, the 8885 wife's fon 

Grow REALLY SUCH—to merit your . do 


* IF © — 


q m FEE 8 9 1 — — hin — 1 „ 2 2 r 1 1 1 
nnn. 
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- 2: „„ CARRICK, q 
Sooke by Mrs. ABINGTON. 


M ſent, good folks, to ſpeak. the Ex pilagus, 1 

But 'tis fo dull I'll cheat the Gable rogue; 
Among ourſelves, your loſs will be but ſma 1.— 
You'ss too polite for Epilogue to call; 
But as for You +,——it is your joy and pride, . 
Ever to call but never ſatisſied : 
Will you, ye Critics, give up /Rome and Greece? 
And turn Mahometans, and fave this piece? ? 
What, ſhall our ſtage receive this Tartar race, 


Each whiſker'd hero with a copper face?. - + 24 
1 hate the Tartars—hate their vile religion, ——. 6 
We have no ſouls forſooth that's their 3 * | 
Theſe brutes, ſome horrid prejudice controuls ; „ 3440400 4” 
Speak, Engliſh huſbands have your wives no fouls . 
Then for our perſons—ſtill more 'hamefal works.” 

A hundred women wed a ſingle Turk! FRIES 
Again, ye Engliſh huſbands, what ſay you: 33 * 
A hundred wives! you wowd not with. Toe Faves 42:4 


k 


„ To the Bo. r. To the Caller. 118 
55 | - rh OT ml Aua, 
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Komans and Greeks for me !—O that dear Sparta l 


Their women had a noble Magna Charta! 


Tbere a young hero, had he won fair fame, 
Might from her hufband aſk a lovely dame; 
3 The happy huſband, of the honour'vain, 


Gave.her with joy, took her with j joy again; 
The choſen dame, no ſtruggles had within, 
For to refuſe bad been a public fin. 


And to their honour, all hiſtorians fay,. 
No Spartan lady ever finn'd that way.— 


Je Fair, who have not yet thrown out your baits. 


_ "To tangle captives in the marriage ſtate; 4 
Take heed, I warn you, where your ſn. res you ſet, 
Q let not Infidels come near. your net. 


Let hand in hand with prudence go your wiſhes, 


Men are in general the ftiangett fiſhes! 
Do not for miſery your beauty barter, 5 
+ 12855 O take COR Fo do- not ne A Tartar, 


1 


1 1 1 3 p 5 — * — 
— — — — — . — — 
1 a 


9 * 


B R O D 0 G U E 
0 Tur. 
2 NGL Is H. MERC HAN T. 


WRITTEN. BY MR, GARRICK, | 
Enter Lady Alton 3x 4 Fab; 3 1 N following, 


LL hear no more, thou. wretch . At- - 
E tend to reaſon !— | 


A woman of my rank !—'tis-petty-treaſon !* 


Hear reaſon, blockhead ! reaſon What is that? 
Bid me wear pattens, and a high-crown'd hat! | 
Won't you be-gone ? What want you 7 What's your view 5 
Spalten. Humbly to ſerve the tuneful nine in. _ 
1 muſt invoke-you.—- _ 

I. Alion. I renounce. ſuch: thingss - 


Not-Phabus now, but vengeance.ſweeps the firings $: 
My mind is diſcord all -I ſcoro, deteſt. 
All human kind !-—yoz more than-all the reſt. 
patter... humbly thank you, ma am, — hut a the + 
SHV 
Z. Alton. I won't hear reaſon ! and I ate: -you, Spatter "© 
N . and er ” thing Satte. | 


TH E A T R I 0 4 L BOU au A 
Spater. That 1 1 4 | ö i 

You jo a little miſchief, ſo do I; : s 2 
And miſchief I have for bu. 1 55 2 


L. Alton. How, where, when? 1 pole 225 1 | 
Will you ſtab Falbriagg e? 4. 8 3 


S Spatrer, Vw. ma Am-with wy wid. 1 — 

L. Alton. Let looſe, my Matter, ol: to n woe. 1 

ſttung em, x; 

That green-ey'd monſter, Jealouſy, among em. . ak 

Spatter. To daſh at all, the ſpirit of my trade is, _ - * Pp 
Men, women, children, parkons, lords ang n 


3 8 


There will he danger. 
£. * And there ſhall be pay. 1 
2 : le it lin. „ 
Spatter. In an ; honeſt WAY. - 
- [Smiles and takes its. 
L. Alton. Should my Lord beat you— 
| Spatter. Let them laugh that . 
Fo or all my bruiſes, here s gold. cater . ſein. _ 
ee the . 
Z. Alton. Nay, ſhould he kill von 1 | 
Sparter. Ma'amt, 1 oo ᷑ĩ8 
'T; Mien. My kindneſs meant 21 th 55 2 
To pay your merit with a monument. 1 


Spaiter. Your kindneſs, lady, takes away PCR 3 
We'll ſtop, with your good leave, on this fi death, _ 
L. Alton Attack uh both in verſe and prole.s 3 
Vour wit can make a nettle of a roſe. M 
Spatter, A ftinging-nettle for his Jordſhip' $ breaſt; 
And to my flars and daſbes leave the reſt. K Een 
I'll make 'em miſerable, never fear 355 = tht nn 
Pout in a month, and part in half a year. 205 „ „ 
I know my genius, and can truſt my plan 4: pet . 
P11 break a woman's heart with any man. 
L. N "rs thanks, dear Hailer 1 Be W and. 
Spatter. No qualms of SIR TALE: with a purſe of geld: 5 
Though pill'ries threaten, and though crabſticks fall, 
Vour's are my heart, ſoul, pen, ears, bones, and all. 
Lady Alton alone. COTE [Exit Hare. N 
Thus to tke winds, at once, my cares I ſcatter— ra 


O *tis a charming raſcal, this ſame Spattar 1 


* 
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His precious miſchief makes the Rorm ſubſide ! 
My anger, thank my ſtars! all roſe from pride. 
Pride ſhould belong to us alone of faſhion ; | 
And let the mob take love, that vulgar pation ! 8 
Love; pity, tenderneſs, are only made 
For poets, Abigails, and folks in trade; 
Some eits about their feelings make a fuſs, 
And ſome are better bred—who live with us; 
How low lord Falbriage i is !—He takes a wife, | 
'To love, -and cherth, and be fix'd- for life!! 
Thinks: marriage is a comfortable ſtate, 
No pleaſure like a wartuous tete-a-tete ! 
Do our lords juſtice, for I would not wrong em, 

are not many ſuch poor ſouls among em. 
Our turtles from the town will fly with ſpeed, 
And PII foretell the vulgar life they'll Kad. 5 
With love and eaſe grown fat, they face all weather, 
And, farmers both, trudge arm in arm together: 
Now view their fiock, and in their nurs'ry prattle, 
For ever with their children, or their 3 e a 
Like the dull mill-horfe in one round they keep; 
They walk, talk, fondle, dine, and fall aſleep. ;. 
T heir cuftom always in the afternoon— 
He bright as %“, and the rhe chajte fall moon! 
Wat's: with their coffee, madam firſt begins, „ 
She rubs her eyes, his lordſhip rubs his ins 
She ſips, and ſmirks ; Nexs week*s our te caing day; 


pe r yi fev'n 8 land ey? Ty Hour ( Jawss )* more: 
* 


=” "dy Emmy, {cries my lord) —the blefing 1 —_— 


Our hearts in ev'ry thing (van) fo ſympathize ! 52 

The day thus ſpent, my lord for muſic calls; 

He thrums the baſe, to ” which my lady ſqualls; 

The children join, which ſo delights thoſe Ninnies, N 

The brats ſeem all Guarduccis— Lowatinis. N 

— What means this qualm ?— Why, ſure,. while I'm 
deſpiſing, 


That. vulgar paſſion, envy, is not riſing! 


O no{——contempt'4s frag pling to burſt out. 
In Rive it vent at lady e s route, 
leer ah. 


PEER. O- 


n EATRICAL Bow TIT 1 * 1 
P * 0 I. 0. 0 1 * 1 


£ 


| 10 3 
P E R p 'L E X 1 r 1 E 8. 
Mr. BzanD, enters baftihs © bt e i 2.4 8 


SPEAK a Prologue !—What ſtrange Ee Fwondit, | 

1 Could lead the Aae into ſuch à blunder 2 8 3 
1 aſk'd the man as much but he (pobr devil . 5 
Fancied a Manager might make you civel. 
% Garrick toys, he) can with a Prologue tame - 
«© The Critic's rage——Why can't you do the ſame b. * 
Becauſe (quoth 5 the caſe is. diff rent quite; .” .. 
Garrick, you know, can Prologues ſpeak, and x writs; 
If like that Reſcius I could write, and Tpeech 1 it, = 
I might command applauſe, and not beſeech it. 
But, ſure, for one who, all his live long days, 
Has dealt in Crotchets, Minims, and Sol- fas, 5 
A Singer, to ſtand forth in Wit's defence, 5 
And plead *painſt, ſound the folemn cauſe of fools 5 3 
Perſuade an audience that a play has merit, 
Without 2 ſingle air to give it ſpirit ;: 
*T'is ſo much ont of charatter—ſo wrong "3 ee L 
No Prologue, fir, for me, — unleſs 1 in ent., | 


. 


The fame (quoth 5 you poets reap, . 
And all your gains, are -· ing 
To ſounds that even meaſure keep, 
And ſtanzas ſmoothly flowing: | 
But me the lyre wou'd better fſutt 
| Than verles of Apollo; NN a OATS I 1 
The fiddle, hautboy, horn, or 1 {© Id 
I'm always us'd to follow.. - . : 
« Sir (ſays he) you'll mar 1 5g 
My verſe and meaning too” _ 
Sir, muſt J turn fool, . „„ 
IJI.0 humour ſuch as you? is VIS 20 g 4 
Pl fing it if you pleaſe— „% ͤ äW 
“ Sing! cries he, in huff, | : 
1 Of you and your Sol-fa's 
The town has had enough.“ 
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* THEATRICAL zovaver. 
Ob chen I bounc'd and ſwore 
Was IL much to blame? 5 
Had you been in my place, _ 
| Why you'd have done the ſame. | b 


—— — eos 9 —— F 3 
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bs - for old-faſhion'd tunes he's not too nice, 
Fd give him fifty of em in a trice, 8 
Wich words more fitted to his purpoſe here, 37 
Than all the rhimes he'd jingle in a year. 
He challeng'd me to ſhew a ſingle ſample 
5 "on what 1 ragg'd—1 did—as for example! 


Fhe ſeen is prepar'd, the Critics are met, 
The judges all rang*d—a terrible ſhew ! 

Fre tryal begins the Prologue's a debt, 

A debt on demand---ſo take what we owe. 


4 this is che way, Mr. Author, | 
To trick a plain muſe up with art, 
In modiſh Fal-lal's you muſt cloathe her, 
AMY warm a cold Critic s hard heart. 5 
With-a Far ll il, ke. 8 


Wherefore I ths! entreat, with due ſubmiflon, 55 
Between the bard and me you'd make deriva. Es kf 


The whole now on your arbitration we reſt, 
And Prologues henceforward ſhall ſurely be dreſt, 
= - In what mode ſoe ver your taſte ſhall like beſt. 
1 135 Which none of us dare deny. 


Fr, For, howe'e! d critics and witlings may ſneer, 
That at times I, alas ſomewhat dunny appear, 
II to you, my beſt friends, Leber turn my deaf ear, 5 
| May you your indulgence deny !- 


Then, for his fake and mine, (for we're both in a fright) 
; Till a treat of more goiit ſhall your palates delight, 
Let a poor humble Comedy pleaſe you to-night; 
| "TR OY.) you will plac 
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And ſay, ye fair, was ever 
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+4," i Tae. MH 
s HOOL FOR SCANDAL. 5 
WRITTEN. BY GEORGE col MAx, E.. 4 


Aud ſpokes 'by Mrs. A 5 18 0 T 0 1, in be Charater 15 


1 Who was late volatile and gay, e 

Like a trade wind muſt now blow all one way z 

Bend all my cares, my ſtudies, and my vows, „ il 

To one old ruſty weather-cock—my ſpouſe; _ s > 

So wills our virtuous Bard—the vye-ball'd Bayes on | 

Of crying Epilogues ang laughing Plays. 

Old batchelors, who marry ſmart young wives, 

Learn from our play to regulate your lives ! | 

Each bring his dear to Town—all faults upon-her— 

London will prove the very ſource of honour ; ; 

Plung'd fairly in, like a cold bath, it ſerves, 

When principles relax—to brace the nerves. 

Suck is my caſe—and yet I muſt deplore „ 

That the gay dream of diſſipation's o'er; r; | 
ee „EV 

Born with a genius for the higheſt life, 

Like me, untimely blaſted in her bloom; 

Like me, condemn'd to ſuch a diſmal doom . 

Save money — when I juſt knew how to waſte it! 

Leave London —juſt as I began to taſte it ! 

Muſt I then wa the early-crowing cock ? 

The melancholy ticking of a clock / 

Tn the lone ruſtic hall for ever pounded, Lg 

With dogs, cats, rats, and ſqualling brats dur wandel "ig 

With humble curates can I now retire, _ 5 

(While good Sir Peter boozes with the Squire) 335 

And at back- gammon mortify my ſoul, „ * „ 

That pants for Lu, or flatters at a vole? 4 5 

Seven's the main dear ſound that myſt expire, | 

Loft at hot cockles round a Chriſtmas fire; I e 

The tranſient hour of faſhion too ſoon ſpent,” .. 

% Farewell the tranquil mind, farewell content! $4516 

< Farewell the plumed head—the cuſhioned Te Gees 1 

6 FROM ares wor cuſhion from its Proper 1 


* 


- 


% Or play the ws at * on life s grea ſage ! „ 


** 
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The ſpirit ſtirring drum I card-drums [ mean 


“ Spadille, odd trick, pam, paſto, king and queen! 
% And you, ye knockers, that with brazen throat 
The welcome viſitor's approach denote, 

« Farewell !—All gualizy of high renown, 
% Pride, pomp ad ircumſtance of glorious Town, 
6 Farewell ! your revels I partake no more, 

&« And Lady Teazel's occupation's o'er !” 

All this I told ourBard—he ſmil'd, and ſaid, 'twas clear 
I ought to play deep Tragedy next year: 
Mean while he drew wiſe morals from his play, 

And in theſe ſolemn periods ſtalk'd away. 

„ Bleſt were the Fair, like you her faults who Kopt, 


4 And closꝰd her follies when the * dropt! 


«© No more in vice or error to eng 


2 


* P 1 * 8 v E 
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MAID OF THE OAKS. 
| WRITTEN BY MR. GARRICK, 


Spoken by Ms. ABINGToN. 


N Parliament, whene'er a queſtion comes, 
Which makes theChief look grave, and bite his thumbs, 

A knowing-one 1s ſent, ily as a mouſe, 
To peep into the humour of the houſe : 
I am that mouſe; peeping at friends and foes, 
To find which carry it—che Ayes or Noes : 
With more than pow'r of parliament you fit, * 
Deſpotic repreſentatives of wit! 
For in a moment, and without much pother, 
You can diſſolve this piece, and call another! 
As *tis no treaſon, let us frankly ſee, 
In what they differ, and in what agree, 
The ſaid ſupreme aſſembly of the nation, 
With this our great Dramatic Convocation ! 
Buſineſs in both oft meets with interruption: - 
In | both, We truſt, no vp or. carruption 3 


Both 


1 HE AT R 1 C AE BoU rr. n 
Both proud of freedom, haue à turn tene .. 
And the belt Speater cannot keep you quiet: 
Nay, there as here he knows not how to ſteer. him 
When order, order's drown'd in hear him, bear . 
We have, unlike to them, one conſtant rule, 3 
We open doors, and chooſe our gall'ries full: 
For a full houſe both ſend abroad their ſummons; 
With us together fit the Lords and Commons. 

You Ladies here have votes debate, diſpute, 
There if you go (O fye for ſhame!) you're n, 
Never was heard of ſuch a perſeention, 
Tis the great blemiſh of the conſtitution! a7 
No human laws ſhould nature's rights abridge, 
Freedom of ſpeech l our deareſt privileges: 

Ours is the wiſer ſex, though deem'd the weaker 7 

Il put the queſtion —if you.chuſe me ſpeaker : 
Suppoſe me now be-wigg'd, and ſeated here, 

I call to Order ! you, the Chair the Chair 

1s it your pleaſure that this Bill ſhould paſs— + 

Which grants this Poet, upon Mount Parnaſs, 

A certain ſpot, where neuer grew or corn, or guad > 
You that wwould paſs this play, ſay Aye, and ſaue i;: 
7" ou that ſay No. abu damn it—the "On have He 


= _ bs. 
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WRITTEN BY MR. cf Ef 
Spoken by Mr. REDDISsH. 


Fl * 1 


N claflic times, as learned anthors ſa ,, > 
When Greek or Roman wits produc'd a play, 
The herald Prologue, ere the ſports began, 
Fairly ſtept forward and annvunc'dithe plan 
In few plain words he ran the fable through, 
And, without favour, publiſh'd all he 9 : 
An honeſt cuſtom: for the plan was clear; ; 
The ſcene was ſimple, and the Muſe fincere ; 
No tawdry faſhions warp'd the public taſte, 
The times were candid, and the ſtage was chaſte, 
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No, Sirs— Sethona is the lady's name— © 


Diſturbs th' induftrious hive, for malice ſake 
Marring that honey, which he cannot make. 


. 
| 
1 
3 
=; 
1 

| 


Above him flames the tyrant of the ſky; d 
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Can we expect. in theſe enlighten'd days, 


A courtly age ſhould hold ſuch vulgar ways? 


Or that a blabbing prologue ſhould diſcloſe, | 
Scenes, which no Muſe of faſhion ever ſhows 1 


— 
* 


She lives at Meæmpbi.— F unſullied famo- 


A Tyrant wwod'd her---but foe lit d another, © 
And once *twas fear'd ber lover awas her brother, 


As for the reſt, a little patience borrow, 


The Crozicle will tell you all to-morrow. 


Authors are now ſo over modeſt grown, : 
They publiſh all men's writings, but their own, 
But let no living bard conceive offence, 

Nor take the general in a partial ſenſe. 
Peace to all ſuch! the lab'ring bee muſt feed 


From flow'r to flow'r; perchance from weed to weed; 


And ſhould the comb unwelcome flavour yield, 


The fault's not in the fabric, but the field; 
Tbe critic waſp, mean while upon the wing, 


(An inſe& fraught with nothing but a ng) | 
e, : 


An abſent bard, engag'd in diſtant war, : 


This night appears by 2 at your bar: 


As o'er Arabia's wilds he took his way, 
From ſultry Ormus and the realms of day, 


His active mind, ſuperior to its toil, 
Struck out theſe ſcenes upon the burning ſoil, 


No cooling grottoes, no umbrageous groves, 
To win the Graces, and allure the Loves; 
No Heliconian fount, wherein to dip, 

And flake the burning fever on his lip; 
Before him all is deſert, waſte, and dry, 8 
Around his temples gath'ring whirlwinds fight, 
And drifts of ſcorching duſt involve the light: 
Oh, ſnatch your Poet from impending death, - 


And on his ſhrine we'll hang his votive wreath. 


\n 


Still our author will fay—1r 7 is well i no worſe, 
Vet to give to the Actors ſome praiſe not averſe, 


Vs comfort ourſelves Ir is bell it's no worſe. 2 
The town with each poet will puſh carte and tierce * 


; Should the play-houſe be full, tho? 75 critics ſo herces | 


Ju 8 vex d- and you'lk be vex'd—that's 
To deal with fiubbors Scribblers ! ſhere 
* 
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is WELL IT's.NO WORSE. Pf 


* 


| Spoken by Mz, Kiss. 
N STEAD of an Epileyive round, ſmart, 1 * 


Let poor finiple me, and in more imp ple, yerle, . 15 
uſt Rants the text It it well it's no worſe... 


And huſh it, and rock it, tho you fill not his * 
The Daddy will ſay, that 71 well it's no worſe. _ 5 
Or ſhould his ſtrange fortune turn out the reverſe, 


Should you put the poor bard and his 25 77 in one her 


If the bard can ſo guard, that his buff you don't views, 
Tho? you pink him a little—'T3: auell it's no worſe. 


ä 


The managers, actors, and e aſ; erſe, . 


3 


We ſhrug up our ſhoulders— 745 auell it's no worſe, . . 


But ſhould you to damn be reſolv'd, and Perrerſe, 
If quietly afier, from henee you dif ©. 


We wiſh you 18 e Tis hl it's 10 —. 


f 


* 
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Spoken by Mr. K NG. 


* 


worſe, 
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8 * 
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Tue brat of this night ſhould you cheriſh and. as” 0 | 5 : 7 


' That bis pockets you fill, tho' bis play you ſhould cond, — 
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Write moral Play.— the Blockhead] why, good peqpl 
Von II n ere this Houſe to wear kel F N. 5 

For our fine Piece, to let you into facts, 
1s quite a Sermon, —only preach'd in 45s. 

: You'll ſcarce believe me, till the proof appears, 
But even |, Tom Foe), muſt ſhed ſome tears: 
Do, Ladies, look upon me—nay, no fimp'ring— | 

Think you this face was ever made for whimp'ring ? _. 
an I a cambrick handkerchief diſplay, — * - * 

Thump my onfeeling breaft, and roar away ? 
Why his is comical, perhaps he'll fay— - 

Reſeleing this ſtrange aukward Bard to pump: 
I afk'd him what he meant? — He, ſomewhat plump, 
New purs'd his belly, and his lips thus biting, 

I muſt keep up the dignity of writing 
Jou may; but, if you do, Sir, I muſt tell ye, 

You'll not keep up that dignity of belly. 

Still he preach'd on“ Bards of a former age 


«© Held up abandon'd Pictures on the Stage 
4 Ypread out their Wit with faſcinating art, 

% And catch'd the Fancy, to corrupt the Heart; 

**© But, happy change —in theſe more moral days, 

& You cannot ſport with Virtue, ev'n in Plays; 

i On Pirtue's fide his pen the Poet draws, 

« And boldly aſts a Hearing for his Cauſe.” 1 
Thus did he prance and ſwell.— The man may prate, 
And feed theſe Whimſies in his addle pate, 

That you'll prote& his. Muſe, becauſe ſhe's good, 
A Virgin, and ſo chaſte -O lud! O lud! 

No Muſe the Critic Beadle's Jaſh eſcapes, 
"Tho? virtuons, if a Dowdy and a Trapes: 
If his come forth a decent, likely Laſs, 
You'll ſpeak her fair, and grant the proper paſs ; 
Or ſhould his brain be turn'd with wild pretences, 
In three hours time you'll bring him to his ſenſes ; _ 
And well you may, when in your pow'r you get him; 
In that ſhort ſpace, you bliſter, bleed, and ſweat him. 
Among the Turks, indeed, he'd run no danger; 


They ſacred hold a Madman and a Stranger. 


8 8 Þ AR 4 , . „ 
5 1 g % 
* 2 PR O- 


. i 
GY I ————ů — — + _— 


| He call'd it Belh-patch Tapes 2251 4:43 22 a0 gs 
| F 2 | 


THEATRICAL BOUQUET. * 5 
* R e Bs; F 


To . — ; 3 


n 4 * ‚ wa 
Mritien by Mr. GARRICK, and ſpoken by him in the | 
*" — Charatter of a Country Boy. : 

Meaſler! Meafter! 


4 , 1 


5 15 not my Meaſter here among you — 


Nay, ſpeak my Meaſter wrote this fine new. Play— 
The AQor-folks are making ſuch a clatter !. . . 
They want the Pro- log. I know nought o ch matter 
He muſt be there among you look about - 
A weezen, pale fac'd man, do find him out. 
Pray, Meaſter, come —or all will fall to ſheame, - 
Call Miſter—hold—1 muſt not tell his name. 

Law! what a croud is here ! what a noiſe and, pother! 
Fine lads and laſſes! one o'top. o, t'other. 


IL Pointing to the Rows of Pit fend Gal E 
I cou'd for ever here with wonder peazel: . ley. 


1 ne'er ſaw church ſo full in all my days 


Your ſervant, Surs ! —what do you laugh For ? FT 17 


Lou donna take me ſure for one o th? Play ! 


You ſhou'd not flout an honeſt Country ad * Z LH 's 
You think me fool, and I think you half mad: 
You're all as ſtrange as I, and ſtranger too, 


—— 


ys "> {$2 + ? 


And, if you laugh at me, I'll laugh at 500. 1 5 


I donna like your London tricks, not 1 
And ſince you've rais'd my blood, I'II tell you why? 3 
And if you wull, ſince now I am before 7e. lng pe cc 


For want of Pro-log, I'll relate my ſtory. 


I came from country here to try my fate, 
And get a place among the Rich and Greats: $ 
But troth I'm fick o' th? journey I ha? ta” en, 
I like it not—wou'd I were whoame again.— 3 
Firſt, in the City I took up my ſtation, 
And got a place, with one of > ' Corporation, 
A round big man—he eat a plaguy deal, a 
Zooks ! he'd have beat five plo>men at a meal 1 ! | 
But long with him I cou'd not make abod , * © 
For, cou'd you think't ? He eat a great Senad: © | 
It came. from [ndies—'twas as big as me, 


— 
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Law' how I ſtar'd !—T thought, -who knows, but T, 
For want of monſters, may be made a pye ; 1 
Rather than tarry here for bribe or gain, 
I'll back to whoame, and country-fare again. 
F left Toad-eater ; then I ſarv'd a Lord, | 
And there they promis'd !—but ne'er kept their word, 
While *mong the Great, this geaming work the trade is, 
They mind no more poor ſervants, than their Ladies. 
A Lady next, who lik'd a ſmart young lad, 5 
Hir'd me forthwith— but, troth, I thought her mad. 
She turn'd the world top down, as I may ſay, 
She chang'd the day to neet, the neet to day! 
One day | flood with coach, and did but ſtoop 
To put the foot-board down, and with her Joop 
She cover'd me all o'er—avhere are you, Lour ? 
Here, Madam, for Heaven's ſake, pray let me out. 
I was ſo ſheam'd with all her freakiſh ways, 
She wore her gear ſo ſhort, ſo low her ſtays — F 
Fine folks ſhew all for nothing now-a days ! 
Now I'm the Poet's mon—I find with wits, 
There's nothing ſartain—Nay, we eat by fits. 
Our meals, indeed, are ſlender,—what of that? 
There are but three on*'s—Meaſfter, I, and Cat. 
Did you but ſee us all, as I'm a ſinner, . 
You'd ſcarcely ſay, which of the three is thinner. 
My wages all — — on this night's piece, 
Rot ſhon'd you find that all our ſwans are geeſe! 
E'feck Pl truſt no more to Meaſter's brain, 
But pack up all, and whiſtle whoame again. 
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* GEORGE COLMAN, ESQ. 
Spoken by Mr. BensLev. 


N theſe, our moral and religious days, 
- Men dread the crying ſin of writing Plays: 
While ſome, whoſe wicked wit incurs the blame, 
Howe er they love the trefipaſs, fly the ſhame. ED 
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| If, a new Holy War with Vice to wage, | 
Some preacher quits the pulpit for the ſtage, 
The Rev'rend Bard, with much remorſe and * 
Attempts to give his Evening Lecture here 
The work engender'd, to the world maſt riſe; 
But yet the father may elude our eyes. | 
The pariſh on this trick of youth might frown, 
And thus, unown'd, tis thrown upon the Town, 
At our Director's door he lays the fin, 
Who ſees the Babe, relents, and takes it in; 
To ſwathe and dreſs it firſt unftrings his Poo 
Then kindly puts it out to You—to nur | 
Should ſome young Counſel, thro” his lacklels lar, 
By writing Plays turn truant to the Bar. 
Call'd up by you to this High Court of Wit, 
With #0z-iaventus we return the writ. | 
No latitat can force him to appear, 
Whoſe failure and ſucceſs. cauſe equal fear. 
Whatever fees his clients here beſtow, _ 

He loſes double in the Courts below. | 
Grave folemn Doctors, whoſe preſcribing pen 
Has in the trade of Death kill'd many men, . 
With vent rous quill here tremblingly engage 1 

To ſlay Kings, Queens, and Heroes, on the wage. 

The Great, if great men write, of ſhame afraid, ; 

Come forth incog.—and Beaux, in maſquerade. 

Some Demireps in wit, of doubtful fame, | 

Tho' known to all the towp, W Reid 1 1 Dame, = 
Thus each by turns ungravefullF : 1 

To own the favours of their Lady-Muſe; 5 

Woo'd by the Court, tha College, Bar and Charch, 1. 

Court, Bar, Church, College, leave her in the lar. 

*T1s your's to-night the work alone to ſcan; 

Arraign the Bard, regardleſs of the mann 
If Dulneſs waves her poppies o'er his RCA e 
To Critic fury let it fall a pre „„ 

But if his art the tears of Pity draws, 
All not his name — but crown 2 with. ele 
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Spoken by Mrs. ABINGTON, 


E nter, peeping in ar the Stage Door. 


1 the ſtage clear !—bleſs me !—I've ſuch a dread! 
It ſeems nA een where'er I tread! | 
Coming forward, 
: What 1 was « cha 13 was a falle alarm 
I'm ſure there's no one here will do me harm: 
Among'ſt you can't be found a ſingle knight, 
Who would not do an injur'd damſel right. 
Well —Heav'n be prais'd ! I'm out of magic reach, 
And have once more regain'd the pow'r of Speech: 
Aye, and I'll uſe it—for it muſt appear, 
That my poor tongue is greatly in arrear—— 
There's not a female here but ſhar'd my woe, 
Ty'd down to v Es, or, ſtill more hateful, No. 
NO is expreſſive — but L muſt confeſs, 
If rightly queſtion'd, Pd uie only Es. 
In Menuin' s walk this broken wand I found, 
[ Shewwing a Weh wand. 
Which to 7a wk my ſpeaking organs bound. 
- Suppoſe upon the town I try his ſpeil=— 
nj. don't ſtir V ou uſe your tongues too well; 
How tranquil every place, when by my ſkill, | 3s 
Folly is mute, and even „ander till ; | | 
Old Golf ps ſpeechleſs — Bloods would breed no riot, 
And all the tongues at Jonatban's lie quiet 
Each grave profe/ſi oz maſt new buſh the wig; 
Nothing to ſay, twere necdle's they look big! 
The reverend Doctor might the ae endure, 
He would ſit ſtill, and have his Sine Cure! - 
Nor could grea! fo/is much hardſhip undergo ; - 
They do their buſineſs with an aye or no !— 
But, come, I only jok'd —diſmiſs your fear; 
Tho I've the pow'r, Iwill not uſe it here, 
FI only keep my magic as a guard, 
To awe each critic who attacks our Bard. I ſee 


* 
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L ſee ſome. malcontents their fingers biting ©? + 
Snarling, ** The antients never knew ſuch writing 
« The drama's loſt the Managers exhauſt us * 


« With Op'ras, Monkies, Mab, and Dr. Fauſtus.” : =D 75 
Dread Sirs, a word I- the Public taſte is fickle z .:: 


All palates 1 in their turn we ſtrive to tickle:  :+ 
Our cat'rers vary; and you'll on, at leaſt, 3 vs 1 
It is Fariety that makes the feaſt, _ 


If this fair circle ſmile—and 7 Gods. 3 1 
Lwith this wand will keep the critics wa 333 
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Spoken. by Mr. KinGe Ss 


L 3 aan at my Crothron? s call, 
From top to bottom, to ſalute you all; $ID 
Warmly to wiſh, before our Piece you via. 
A happy Year—t0. you--y 08-9 08-5ad gent og 441m ( 
 Boxei —=Pit——1 Gallery 2 Galley. 
From you the Play'rs enjoy and feel it here, 5 
The merry Chriſimat, and the happy Tear. 
There! is a good old ſay ing pray attend it 3 
As you begin the year, you'll ſurely end it. 
Should any one this night incline to cuil, 
He'll play for twelve long eee, very devil * 
Should any married dame exert her ks, 1 
 She'll:fing the Zvdiac round, the ſame ſweet n ME | 
And ſhould the. huſband join his mufic-too, 75; 4 
Why then 'tis Cat and Dog, the whole year thro's. eng 1 
Ye ſons of Law and Phyfic, for your caſe,” $6769) e 3 © 
Be ſure this day you never take your fee: [ED 
Can't you refuſe then the diſeaſe grows 1 12 838 
| You'll have two itching: mals ee knows Aout h 
Writers of News by this ſtrange fate are Os: 1: HRK 


They fib to- day, and fib the whole year round. 


4 2 F 
2 * 4 4 
* 


Yoa wits aſſembled here, both and mall, | 7 
84 not this — afloat your critic. galls...” . 


, 


Ire Tree .ę—— words 
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If you ſhould ſnarl, and not incline to laughter, 
What ſweet companions for a twelvemonth aſter! 
You muſt be mazzled for this night at Es” 
Our author has a right this day to feaſt. 
He has net touch'd one bit as y — 
*Tis a long Fa, from now to next December. 
"Tis Holiday you are our r Patrons nows {7 
[To the upper Gallery. 
If you but grin, 'the critics wore Bow, wow. | 
As for the plot, wit, humour, language -1 | 
Beg you ſuch trifles kindly to paſs by; - 
The moſt eſſential part, which ſomething means, 


As dreſſes, dances, fingings, flyings, \ſcenes,— +: 


They'll make you ſtare—nay, there is ſuch a thing, 
Will make you ſtare ſtill more !—for I muſt ſing: 
And N your taſte, and ears, be over r nice, 


r 
25 


My P Part's a mou one, and 7 bat at. | | 
2 10 Bir lr lu. 
If you but ſoils, I'm firm, if frown, 1 tumble— 


ws 12 mall 0 of hams 3 me a e tumble N | 


n 


The. OCCASIONAL. PROLOGUE, 
Spoken by Ms, Ke, 


4. the Opening F Drury-Lane — 
IE ner, Trading a Saper/eription. } ; 


TM rs your ſervant, firs, thꝰ addreſs is plain— > 
To Ee high Conn: of Critizs, Drary-Lam. el cf 


Two Ladies, ſiſters, women of condition, 


Have ſent by me, their Courier, a petition. | 


Who are thoſe Ladies ? Should the Curious ak, 


See their broad ſeal—a dagger and a nf , 2 5 


Here, Bra, take this, anſwer' d to the ane, 

And at e 24 Pal 5 and-for your ee came. | 
Tis ſign you may plainly „„ os od pou 

2 * 1 5 n | 

Alias, 1 and W e | 
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| Poor ſouls! they're angry,—and to hint'is een HG 
| That angry Ladies have not always reaſon 3 "lt WH T7 
| In Claſſic language they complain of wrong BO „„ 
| Which thus I change to mine the vulgar — „ 
| They ſet forth at large, that their caſe is ſo ſad, 
That poor Comedy weeps, and that Tragedy's mad; 
| That Op'ra, their rival, heretofore Maid of Honour: 125 


Has got to your hearts, and took too much upon her, 
That this foreign Minx has engroſs'd all your — 
And fritter'd their paſſions, and humour to quavers, 
That ſhe walks cheek by jole, and won't hold up their tailz. 
So humbly they beg, that you'll ſend her to ail, 
There ſtrip her, and whip her, and ſend her away, 
— as bound in duty, for ever they II pray. 
mettled Miſtreſſes ſo high i in. blood. 8 
. ſcracch poor Op'ra's eyes out if they e cou'd. _. 
Suppoſe your Honours, to avoid a fuss, 
And ſave the pulling caps, dev it thus: F 
When Tragedy has harrow'd up the foul; - — 
Plung'd deep her dagger, or 10 off her bowl; 8 ? . 
When grief, rage, murder, ſtrew the palace _— 2 
Muſic ſhould pour her balm into the Wound; by, 


Or when the Comic: Laſs has ſhook. your fides, | 7 | 4 | 
That laughter ſwell'd ſo high, burſts out in tides, . 
Then mulic, with it's ſweet enchanting ſtrainn, 


Should to it's banks lure. back the tide again. 
Rut how ſhall we your various ſancies o 
When ev'ry Briton has a diffrent mind? 1 | 
Muſic's a Harlot— (thus Tom Sutly ſpoke)? 7 
Whoſe charms will bend our honeſt — Oak * 
What are the Romans now, once brave and 5 
Nothing but Tweedle-dum and Tweedle-dee, 
Read Shakſper (cries his wife) he Il blunt your f 4 
Who has not muſfic in bis ſoul's a traito . 5 7 3 
Ev'n ſavage beaſts are mov d by Muſic's touch. 1 
And you, my dear; to be uamov d is much. „ 
MyMammy's right (liſps eee baun 3 
I'd hear for ever Through rhe wood my L 35 Ee : 
How's this, roars out a Sand, in pin 9 
This catgut peſt comes on with mighty 
In Muſic's lulling magic we are backs 5 
Like yawning ſpreads the epidemic RY 
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O Hottentot l what! Harmony an ! e 
Muſic an Angel — Tragedy the Devil. e 
Of right and wrong, how ſhall we find the teſt 7 
To fix this, that, or t'other is a jeſt; 

We'll laugh, or cry, of fing, as you like beſt. = 

Vou, our great Turk, ſhall cull our choiceſt treaſures ; ; 

And now three Heav*n-born beauties wait your pleaſures, 
On one, more happy, ſhould yon ſmile with favour, 
* gente W en deep ratn+ _ FOE all” ave . | 
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; (Rs by Mr. Wesron. in the Charafter r of 4 
: Printer's Devil. ge 
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N 3 A M a Devil, 110 vleaſs 705 l ee hoof 
Up to che poet yonder with this proof: 
1d read it to you, but, in faith, tis odds 
For one poor Devil to face ſo many Gods, 
A ready imp I am, who kin ly greets 
Young authors with their firſt explcies i in ſheets 5 
While the Preſs groans, in place of dry-nurſe ſtands, 
And takes the bantling from the midwife's e 
If any author of prolifie brains, ; 
In this good company, feels labour-pains; 
If any gentle: poet, big with rhime, 
Has run his reck'ning out and gone his time 
If any critic, pregnant with ill- nature, 
Cries gut to be deliver'd of his ſatire; | | 
| Know ſuch that at our Hoſpital of Muſes' © 
He may Jye-in;, in private, if he chuſes; 
We've fingle lodgings there for ſecret ſinner, 
With good encouragement for youn beginners. 5 
Here's one now that is free Looms. in reaſon ; 
This bard breeds regularly once a ſeaſon; 
1 hree of a ſort, of homely. form and feature, 
The plain coarſe progeny of humble Nature; 
Home-bred and born; no ſtrangers he diſplays, EE 
9 88 tortures free-born ma: in 2 French ſtay s: 15 x 
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To you have fear d; but betwee 8255 n At ED 
This youngeſt is the fay'rite, of the three.) ©” 
1 Nine tedious months he bore this babe ab 1 

1 Let it in charity live nine , eee 
| Stay but his month up ; give ſome little —— 1 
"Tis cowardly to attack him in the ſtra wp. 1 
Dear Gentlemen Correctors, be more civil; 3 
Kind courteous Sirs, take cqunſel of the Devil; 190 3 
Stop your abuſe, ſor while your readers ſee 4 hats 
Such malice, they impute your Work to me; ; - 
Thus, while you gather no one ſprig of fame, 5 2 . 
Your poor unhappy friend is put to ame: 1 5 
Faith, Sirs, you ſhou'd have ſome conſidera tion; 
| When ev'n the Devil gre againft | e 150 : 1 515 1 
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] N thoſe bad times, Sb Nah four explore: 
The diſtant climate, and the ſaxage e [Fee I —_ 
When wiſe aſtronomers to: India ſteer, 1 
And quit for Venus many. a brighter bers; 
While botaniſts are cold to ſmiles and dimp 
rſake the fair, and patiently.gq Amp ling, 
Our bard into the general ſpirit enters, „ 
And fits his little frigate for Brut oh 3 73 -_ 
With Scythian ſlaves and trinkets dee deny. 5 94705 „ 
He this Way. ſteers bis coutſe i. in hopes Wa rdng „ 
Yet eber he lands \beas ordered d me. þ betone I 55 vg 2 
In make an ob den the 8 Hs pa oe png: 
BE bps Vet, n gur re b 58 1 
F This ems à rocky and a. e Je roy jan © 
Lord! what aſultry "lima 1m 0 421 teig : 45 1 5 
' Yon ee pads ſeems big y | 
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Here ill condition'd oranges abound I Sage.] | 
And apples (rakes up ant and taſtas 55 bitter 7 Brew 


the ground. 
Th” inhabitants are Cantbals I fear, a 
I heard a hiſſing, there are ſerpents bevel & 


Ol there the people are but keep my diſtance ; $- - 


Our Captain, gentle natives, craves aſſiſtance; 5 | 
Our ſhip's well ftor'd, in yonder brook we've laid Ae 8 
His honour is no mercenary trader. ö 
This is his firſt adventure, lend him aid, 
And we may chance to drive a Raney rade. 7 
His goods, he hopes, are prime, and brought Hom 80. , 
Equally fit for gallantry and war. 
What, no reply to promiſes ſo ample ? 
— and NE dls 2 "FO 
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WR ITTEN BY MR. GARRICK: 
Spoken by Mrs. Cine. 


1 Know, you all expect, from fel me, 


An Epilogue, of ſtricteſt puri 1 
Some . RAS. ſpoke with "radiſh . . 
To ſhew'oar' reſent joking, giggling race, 1 


True joy conſiſts in gravity and grace! 
But why am I, for ever made the tool, 


Of every ſqueamiſh, moralizing fool? 


Condein'd to ſorrow all my life, muſt I 

Ne er make you langh, becauſe I make you 7 
Madam (fay they) your face denotes your heart, 

*Tis yaur's to melt us in the mourpful part. 
Bo from the lopks, our hearts they prudiſh = add 7 
Alas, poor Souls ut art not aba «we Seem My 
Tho? prudence oft, our inclination, ane, 5 

We grave ones, love à joke as well as n 
From fuch dull tuff, what profft can you reap? | 
You. cry—'Tis very fine, —{yaqvny) and fall afſfeep. 
we that Bard !—<Bleft with uncommen VT 


wit can chear, nn the heart! 
1 1 


1 un KT, R- 1CA L* BOUQUET. 
Happy that Play? Tr, whoſe mill can chace N Ge,” 


ave no worſe inhabitant. within. 
: Mongſt friends, our Author is a modeſt mam 
S wicked Wits will cavil at his plan. hs Ys ole 
Damn it (ſays one) this ſtuff will never paſs, „„ 
The Gal. wants nature, and the Rare's an aſs. So 
Had I, like BBLMONT, heard a damſel's cries,” _ 
I wou'd have pink'd her keeper, ſeiz'd the Sh | 
Whipt to a coach, not valu'd tears a fardin, 
But drove away like ſmoke—to Covent-Garden ; Ys, 
There to ſome houſe convenient wou'd have carry'd 1 
And then dear ſoul !—the devil ſhou d have married hd hs 
But this our Author thought too hard upon her; 
Beſides, his ſpark, forſooth, muſt have ſome honour l. 
The fool's a Tabu and deals in fiction; 
Or he had giv'n him vice without reſtriction. 
Of Fable, all his characters parte, 
Sir CHARLES is virtuous and for virtue's ſake " en 
Nor vain, nor bluſt'ring is the Sox. piss . ie 
His Raxe has conſcience, modeſty, and wit. 5 8 20 
The Ladies too how oddly they appear | „ 
His Px up: is chaſte, and his Coguer üncere: N 
In ſhort, ſo ſtrange a group,  ne'er trod the Tage, = 
At once to pleaſe, and ſatirize the age! 
For you, ye Fair, his Muſe has chiefly. P12 » HEE 
Tis you, have touch'd his heart, and wen e 
The ſex's champion, let the ſex defend, 
A ſoothing Poet is a charming friend: fs 
Your favours, here beſtow'd, will meet reward, C7 
So as you lore dear her, e your: Bane S 6 5 On 
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What made our Poet meddle with a plot ?- 


But tis, he ſays, to reaſon plain and Ras” + 


For there's not in't'one inch- broad evidence, 7 
8 go that he thinks a plauſible defence. ö 5 


- Shew me; all London, fach another man, 


tw THEAS rc L 30 dA EI : 
When we have'fear'd three years we know not 8 "q A 


Till witneſſes begin to die o- th“ 1 


Was't that he fancy d for the very ſake 
And name of Plot, his trifling play might take 2 


ere truth by fenſe and reaſon to be try d © 


Sure all our ſwearers might be laid aſidgee. 


No, of ſuch tools, our Author has no need, 
To make his Plot, or make his Play ſacteed'; 3 
He, of black bills has no prodigious tales, 5 


Or Spaniſßb pilgrims caſt aſhore in Hales; + 


Here's not one murther'd magiſtrate at leaſt ; £5 
Kept rank like ven'ſon for a city feaſt; þ 8 


- Grown four days ſtiff, the better to prepare 


And fit his pliant lab to ride in chair: 0 
Vet here's an army rais d, though under ground, 


But no man ſeen, nor one commiſſion found :  * 


Here 1s a traitor too, that's very old, dh 02, 
Turbulent; ſubtle; miſchievous, ane bold, „ 
Bloody, revengeful, and to erown MER, fo 5 


Loves fumbling with a wench, with all his bean; * 
Till after. having many changes . 
Ia ſnight of age (thanks t'Heav'n) is hang'd at laſt. 


Next is a Senator that ke s a whore; 


In Venice none a higher office borem j 55 


> ; 


To lewdnefs every night Vs! letcher ram: 


Match him at Mother Creſwold's if you can. 


O Poland Poland had it been thy lot, 
I' have heard in time of chis Venetian ploft , 


Thou ſurely choſen hadſt one king from thence, 
And honour'd them as thou haſt — fince. 
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THEATRE 1641. BO ave” 4 oY - 
When Great Auguſtus the world's empire . 845 hp 
Horace and Ovid's happy verſe excell'd; N 
Ovid's ſoft genius,” and his tender arts BA NV 7 — 
Of moving nature, melted hardeſt hearts. „%% 
It did th' imperial beauty, Jalla, move Wl . 
To liſten to the language of his love. Ty To. 
Her father honour'd him: and on her breaſt, 2 
| With raviſh'd ſenſe. in her embraces preſt, 

He lay tranſported, fancy-full and bleſt. e 
Horace's lofty genius boldlier rear d | * 29, 
His manly head, and through alt nature ſteer dj 
Her richeſt pleaſures i in his verſe refin'd, . 
And wrought em to the reliſh of the minds 
He laſh'd, with a true Poet's fearleſs rage, 
The villanies and follies of the age. 


Therefore Mecanas, that great fav'rite,' W 4 rf 9 
Him higb, and by him was he highly prais'd... g 


Our Shakeſpeare wrote too in an age as bleſt. 
The happieſt Poet of his time and beſt; i 5 
A gracious Prince's favour chear d his Maſe, 2344 tel 

- A conſtant favour he ne'er fear'd to loſe. N 


Therefore he wrote with fancy unconfin d.. 

And thoughts that were immortal as his ge ps 1 44 _ 
And from the crop of his luxuriant pen get: 1 
E'er ſince ſucceeding Poets humbly gl enn. 
Though much the moſt anworthy of the ron, '$"'& * 


Oaur this day's Poet fears h'has done him dp 


Like greedy beggars that ſteal ſheaves aways. jo, > if 
You'il find h'has rifl'd him of half a ao tag a 8 * 
Amidſt this baſer droſs you'll ſee it nine 


Moſt beautiful, amazing, and divine. e 0369 
To ſuch low ſhifts of late are Poets worn Þ 
Whilſt we both wit's and Cſars abſence mourn. 
Oh! when will he and poetry return? © nnn 7h | 
When ſhall we there again b-hold him ſit AF 
Midſt ſhining boxes and a-courtly pit. I 7 
The Lord of hearts, and Preſident of wit?;·! 5 * ht 
W hen'that bleſt day (quick may it come) appears, 
His cares once banth'd, and his nation's fears 5 1 2 
The joyful Moſes on their hills ſhall fing * 7 
Triumphant ſongs of Britain's happy . 41 l SHE 
Plenty and peace ſhall flouriſh in our afle, '//! 25 251i 
And al 1 Uke the * * mile. wv yo 


u THEATRICAL novanim 


You, Criticks, ſhall forget your natural ſpite, = 
And Poets with unbounded fancy write. | 


Ev'n this day's Poet fhall be alter'd quite: * 
His thoughts more loftily and freely fo; 7 
And he himſelf, whilſt you his verſe allow, 8 
As much —_— as. he's humble now. - 
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WRITTEN BY. JOHN, EARL or CORKE:. 
Spoken by Mr. GARRICK. 


N arms renown'd, for arts of peace ador'd, 
ALyrzD, the nation's father, more than land; 
A Britiſh Author has preſum'd to draw, | 
Struck deep, even now, with reverential awe l. 
And ſets the godlike figure fair in view 
O may diſcernment find the likeneſs true. 
When Daniſh fury, with wide waſting hand, 
Had ſpread pale fear, and ravage o'er the land, 
This prince arifing bade confuſion ceaſe; 
Bade order ſhine, and bleſt his iſle with peace ;. 
Taught liberal hearts to humanize the mind, 
And heaven - born ſcience to ſweet freedom Join'd. 
United thus, the friendly ſiſters ſhone, _ 
And one ſecur'd, while one adorn'd, his throne. 
Amidſt theſe hanors of his happy reign, 15 
Each Grace and every Muſe compos'd his train ks” 
As grateful ſervants, all exultin ag ſtrove, _ 5 
At once to ſpread his fame, and ſhare his love. 
To night, if aught of fiction you behold, . 
Think not, in virtue's. cauſe, the Bard too eld. 
If ever angels from the- ſkies deſcend, - 
k muſt be truth and freedom to defend, 
Thus would our Author pleaſe—be it your Pats. | 
If not his labors, tq approve his heart. 
True to his country's, and to honor's cauſe, _ 
ie fixes, there, his fame, and your applauſe 3 
Wiſhes no failing from your fight to hide, 
But, by free Bazrons, will be 18 try 4. 
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N this grave age, when Comedies are few, 8 

We crave your patronage for one that's new: 

o *twere poor ſtuff, yet bid the Author fair, 
Aa let the ſc 9 Tecon mend the ware. | 
Long have your ears been filPd with tragic parts 
Blood and Blank Verſe have harden'd al "your: heart's | 4 

If e'er you ſmile, tis at ſome party ſtrokes, & 5 
Round heads and ewooden ſhoes are ſtanding jokes: 
The ſame concen gives claps and hiſſes birtzʒ, © 7 
You're grown ſuch politicians in your mieth F- TY 
For once we try (tho' *tis, I own, unfafe,) | 
To pleaſe you al}, and make” both parties langk. 
| Our Author, anxious for bis fame r r, 5 
And baſhful in his firſt to wriee / 8 5 
Lies cautiouſly obſcure and unreveal'd, i 830395 at Eee, 
Like antient Actors ih à maſque eonceat'd, / 2: 16% „ 
Cenſure, when no man knows Who writes the play; 
Were much good malice merely 'thrown away. 
The mighty Criticks will not blaſt, for ſhame, 
A raw young thing, who dares not tell his- hams ©. 
_ Good-natur'd judges will th“ unknown defend. 
And fear to blame, left they ſhou'd hurt a friend 
Each wit may praiſe i it, for his owa dear fake; © - Gl SY. 
And hint he writ it, if the thing ſhou'd take. THIN 1 
But if you're rough, and uſe him like a Fool e 
Depend upon it——He'l remain incog. We 
If you ſhou'd hiſs, he ſwears he Il hiſs as vigh, 7 00'S; 
A like a Ca/prit, join the hue- and- ery. gh RG. 
If cruel men are ſtill averſe to ſpare 
Theſe ſcenes, they fly for refuge to the Fate. Tf 
Tho' with a Ghoſt our Comedy be heighte nd; n bt; 


WW Ladies, upon my word, you ſhan't be rend, 436 „ 
O, ?tis a Ghoſt that ſeorns to be uncivi lil, 
A well - ſpread, luſty, jointurechunting devil; 5 * „ 


* 


1 * am' rous Gbol, that's faithful, fond and 
Made up of fleſh and blood as much as you. 
| - Then every evening come in flocks, undaunted, 


{EG We never . gs this Houle i is too Woch Hauated. 
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| And the lov'd muſick of her youth, alarms. 
{ A god-like rate ſuſtain'd fair Eagland's fame: das 
q Who has not heard of gallant Pies cy's name 1 
Ay, and of DoueLas? Such illuſtrious foes. 
1 In rival Rome and Cartbage never roſe | 
| Flrom age to age bright one fy Briefs fre, Wes 
8 And every hero was a bero's.ſfire. 186 
FR When powerful fate decreed one warrior s 3 4 baA 


Dp ſprung the Phoenix from his -parent's. N 5 
N Sat whilſt holy: generous rivals, fought and n 

Theſe generous rivals lov'd each —— well: 5 42 
Tho' many a bloody field Was loſt and on, F +3 <4 | 54 vo 


Nothing in hate, in bonour all was done 
| When P1zzcv wrong'd defy'd his Prince or Peers, 8 


Faſt came the Dou cl As, hn * his Scottiſh ſpears; 85 
And, when proud Dover as: made his King his, le. 8 
For Do vob As, FIBA bent his Exgliſb Paw. 3 
Expell'd their native homes by adverſe fate, i 
They knock'd alternate at each other's- gate. 
Then blaz'd the caſtle, at the midnight: WOE: oat] . 
For him whoſe arms had ſhook its firmeſt tower. 
This night a DoveLas your protection N . 


A wife! a mother! pity's ſofteſt names: | 1 
The ſtory of her woes indulgent hear, [out . 
And grant your ſuppliant all he begs, a tears . 1 
In confidence ſhe begs; and hopes to find. 1 
Each Bex W. hike noble, . Wente kid. 1. 8 
£8; : | | LD E r 


wThtavarcas vob. 1 
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FF to our play your judgment can't be kind; "oth 
Let its expiring Author pity find; . 1 $I „ 
Survey its mournful caſe with melting eps T4 my 3 
Nor let the Bard be- damn d- befere-he dies 
Forbear, is: | WP. 
But his true Exit with a e crown; 8 n 
Then ſhall the dying Poet ceaſe to fear © 
The dreadful knell, while your applauſe he beds; 

At Leufra'ſo the conqu*ring Theban dy d, 5 
Claim'd'his friends praiſes, but their tears deny'd: : 1812 z. 
Pleas'd in the pangs of death, he greatly thought 
Conqueſt with loſs of life but cheaply bought. 

The diff rence this, the Greek was one wou'd gs "ns 
As brave, tho? not ſo gay as ferjeant Ke | 

Ye ſons of Vill's, what's that to thoſe who Write 8 
To Thebes alone the Grecian ow'd his bay, „ 

Vou may the Bard above the Hero raiſe, 3 5 1 f 
Since * is "MEE than Athenian «praiſe, | | 
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Spoken by Mrs. PRITCHARD, in the Chas | 
”.:  Facter of QUEEN ELIZABETH. 


| F. any here, are ne but in name, | 
Dead to their country's happineſs and fame; 
Let em depart this moment Let em fly 

My awful preſence, and my ſearching eye 1 


. Mr. FarQuaan was then on, his death-bed, 434 died 
22 1 the run of the Play was oter. : 
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226 THEATRICAL BOUQUEF. | 
5 No more your Queen, but upright judge I come, 
To try your deeds abroad, your lives at home; 
Try you in ev'ry point, from ſmall to great, 
Your Vis, Laws, — Taſbiom, Valor, Church ant 
F 7 47. | Ee Re | 
Search you, as Britons ne er were ſearch'd before: 
O tremble ! for you. hear the hon roar !”? . 
Since that moſt glorious time that here I reign'd, 
An age and half !—What have you loſt or gain'd? 
Your Vi. Whate er your Poets fing or ſwear ; | 
Since Shakeſpeare's time is ſomewhat worſe for wear. 
Your Laws are good, your Lawyers good of courſe ;; 
The ftreams are ſurely clear, when clear the ſource : 
In greater ftore theſe blefiings now are ſent ye; 
Where I had one attorney, you have twenty. 
Faſhions, ye fair, deſerve nor praiſe nor blame; 
Unleſs they riſe as foes to ſenſe or ſhame; 
Wear ruffs, or gauze—But let your {kill be ſuch, 
Rather to ſhew too little, than too mach. 
As for your Yahur—here-my lips I clole— _ 3 
Let thoſe who belt have prov d it—ſpeak—Your foes, _ 
Your Morals, Church, and State, are ſtill behind— - 


# 


. 


But ſoft—prophetic fury-fills my mind. 
I ſee thro time—Behold a youthful hand, 
Holding the ſceptre of this happy land ; : 
Whoſe heart with juſtice, love, and virtue fraught 
Born amongſt Britons, and by Britons taught; 
Shall make the barking tongues of faction ceaſe,. 
And weave the garland of domeſtic peace: 
Long ſhall he reign—no ſtorms to beat his breaſt, 
_ Unruly paſſions that diſturb'd my reft! 
Shall live, the bleſſings he beſtows, to ſhare, 
Reap all my glory, but without my care. 


＋ 


4% 5 Rwy. 2 9 * " 9 N 2 2 

6 0 - 9 * 3 * * — % IS ane cite. ns ” 2 UE +> who 33 od. es : B* = 
ads 4 * " - 3 y ENS : * ln 7 R IBS And LL us . e 3 ag g wes 7 70 8 
F 6 a 4 2 0 7 - 0 7 - 1 5 FT 2 . 8 BY axe 5 
3 8 2 5 2 8 7 er 8 n Del”. 5 N A x GY IE : 7 N 
2 N N N IS > "wy 3 5 4 2 S EE 8 * . 5 * — TI Lk . * 9 2 * in * d 2 7 ©; a om, 8 9 ** 

e > £ * * N Ws — 4 * v7 GETS os Ta 

oY - : 
4 * 


THEATRICAL 205 QUET. , „ 

4 15 5 85 ba Vi EF . 155 

2 5 * 8 0 8 IF; 1 
e 6» 10 e mat oP 

NO n ES”: MISTAKE: 


Spoken by Miſs WILFORD, in the Chas | 


Had an Epilogue to 85 8 e 
But I'm ſo hurried, put in ſuch a hieb. 

Deuce take me I—if I han't forgot 1 it quite. 

To ſee my name in firſt night” s play-bill printed, 
A character quite new, in time quite tinted; 
An Epilogue, beſides, to get by heart, : 

Tis moſt unmerciful, too long a part=——_ - . 
But they ſo coax'd and wheedled me to duty, 
Leſt I ſhould fret—for fretting ſpoils one's —_— 
That, in obedience to the kind command, 

A ſuppliant to your favour, here I land: © 
And hope, inſtead of what had been prepar t. ; 
My own extempore may now be hear * 0 

Well! I have had a great eſcape, I own, 1 

From being made the jeſt of all the town; 
For from the court ond I could chim no pity, 
Nor had I more to hope for, from the city; þ £57 
Such matches rarely anſwer-either fide, „„ 

| For induſtry is ſuited ill with pride. | 

But, to divert your cenſure, let me ſhew © 

A folly more compleat, a city beau! _ | 
What contraſt can there be ſo ſtrong in vature, Se 
As Engliſh plainneſs apeing perit-maiire/ _- 


* 


» „ 


And yet poor I, by miſſing ſuch a lover, 
May wait, ul all my dancing days are ver- 
Next, ſhift the ſcene— behold a virtuoſo! — © 3 
An old illiterate, feeble amoroſo! _ Es | 
What weakneſs can the human heart diſcover, 0 ; 


More ſhameful, than a climacteric lover? \' 
Men, who have turn'd the period of threeſcore, - | i 
Become more virtuoſo's—in amour. „ 


der does Aunt Bridget merit better quarter, 
Who, ſcorning to abide by female charter, 4 "4 
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LSATRICAL BOUQUET.: 

- Invades a province, to our ſex deny d. 

3 Aiming at knowledge with a pedant's pride; 
Wöben, after all our boaſt, We find, at lengtß, 
Too know our weakneſs is our ſureſt ſtrength, -—- 

One path of ſcience only, wiſe men ſa rr 

Is left for feivale. learning - to obey.— _ [Curthing. 

If characters like theſe your mirth excite, 
And furniſh ſome amuſement for the night. 
If novght offend the maxims of the tage, [75 
Or ſhock the nicer morals of the age, | 

Ik only venial errors here you fing. 1 
7 Tritics be dumb—ye Men of Candour, kind. - 
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Spoken by Mrs. PxITcHARD. . 


—— 
„ 


1 M glad with all my heart, Pve /cap'd my wedding. 
Glad! cry the maids ? Heaven keep ſuch joy 
TO gn Tn 5 OO 
- Marriage, (poor things) don't move their heart fo colaly. 
Tis a dark leap, they own—but, love jumps boldly.— © 
Fair fall th' advent'rers ! I'm no huſband-hater,— 
Only, be warn'd by me, and wed zo TRAITOR 
Pain hunting murm rer! born, to grow!, and grumble! 
No King can pleaſe him, —and no Vie can bumble ! 
Sick to the h, be Heaven his kind Phyſician! 
' Earth's ableſt drugs are 4%, upon ambirien. © 


All Warwick-lane falls ſhort 5 and, to my knowledge, 
No cure is hop'd for, in our female cell ge. 
Shun plotting-beads, dear Ladies I- all miſcarrier, 
When one, who hums and haws at midnight, uARRIESõ. 
Better, plain, downright, bud c no dream, purſuing : 
One that means bluntly — and rows, what he's doing! 
Not him, whoſe factious mind, eur/oaring pleaſure, 


Is ſtill moſt 5%, when his wife's at leiſure. 
Better, a /pori/man, ſound of wind, and hearty—— -. 
Better, Sir Sot,—than ſpouſe gry Erunk, with party! 4 
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TH LBATRI6 e 4. B 0: 77 TT 1. 3 

A hunting bahaod hatlws—and your MBA B- him. 3 
A drunien deary 1 you s TENA him. 50 
Each. conſcious of 18 Wife, takes care, dm W Fi ERS: 
One way or other—an indulg*d partater. 4% Joo. 

But, your ſage, ſaturnine, ambitiaus love r. | 1% It 
Keeps no one ſecret, 5 woman xvor'd A ſeouer. hs 2 1 
Stranger at home, he ſtrolls abroad, for . 10 10 5 
And holds what' er he has not worth, gaſſeſſiung. cl . 
Freedom, and mirth, and health, and Joy, — 40/5 ifes 1 | 8 
And-ſcorns. all. 3357—he, , {o-pre-found-ly-wsz. bins 5:2 | | 
At length, than Heav'a: DIES a. vapour, 
| Ake e-him 25 1 CY 2 1 „ 


And leaves bebind ,—ten. 4 madnen, like bios. 
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WRITTEN: BY. x. ROWE, E8Q..... 41 „ 
Spoken by Mr. Barrza man 


F humble wives that grag the marriage chain 98 „ 
1 With curſed dogged huſbands, may complain * „ 
If turn'd at large to ſtarve, as we by . N 
They may, at leaſt, for alimeny.ſue,.. e Hg 


81 


„ 
Know, we reſolve to make the caſe our own, 28 5 


Between the Plaintiff Stage, and the D ae, ri ow," 
When firſt you took us from our Father's houſe, 


And lovingly our intereſt did eſpouſe; _ 825 * 13 
You kept us fine, careſs d, and lodg'd bs derte e 
And boney-meon held out above three fear. 255 


5 length, for pleaſures known do ſeldom laft, 
n ex enjoyments pall'd your ſprightly ae, 1 
And though at firſt you did not quite ne 18 45 3 aid = 
We found your. love was dwindled to re n 7 e 
Sometimes, indeed, as in your way it fell, _ bn ot. 
You ſtopp'd, and call'd to ſee if we were well. LOT 
Now, quite eſtrang d, this wretched place you un, 
Like bad wine, buineſs, duels, or a dun? © = 
Have we for this increas'd Apollo's RET 1 a 
Been often pregnant with your wit's embrace?” 75 55 3 | 
And borne you many Shopping babes Cy we. . 
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4 In BATR1 0 AL'B vor E Ol 
Some ugly toads we had, and that's the curſe, . 


| - They were ſo like you that they far'd the wa; 


For this to-night we are not much in pain, 5 
' Look on't, and, if you like it, entertain n 90 — 


Iklf all the midwife ſays of it be true, A 


"There are ſome features, too, like ſome of you ; 
For us, if you think fitting to for/ake it, 70 7 0 
omen e W and Ter the Pariſh take i e it. f 
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- WRITTEN BY MB. CUMBERLAND, 
Spoken by Mr. SMITH. 


IN Athens once, as elaſſic ſtory runs, 

Thalia number'd fifty living . 
But mark the waſte of time's deſtructive wand. 
One bard ſurvives of all this numerous band ; 

| Yet human genius ſeem'd as twou'd defy . 
Time's utmoſt rage by its variety; 
For twas no wond'rous harveſt, in thoſe days, 
From one rich ſtock to reap a handred plays. 
Ah! could we bring but one of theſe to light, 
eee ve a hundred ſuch as this to-night. 
whe avs her captive took the law ſhe gave, 
Aua was at once her miſtreſs and her ſlave; 
Greece from her fall immortal triumphs drew, 
And prov'd her tutelar Minerva true: 
Zhbe, deſs-like, confiding in her charms, 
To Mars reſign'd the barren toil of arms, 


i 


Pull well aſſur d, when theſe vain toils were paſt, 


That wit muft triumph over ſtrength at laſt ; 
Then ſmiling ſaw her Athens meet its doom, 
And crown? Eher her in the theatres of Rome ; 


Nor murmur' d Name to ſee her Terence ſhod 

With the ſame ſock i in which Menander trod, 
\ Nor Lelus ſcorn d, nor Scipio blaſh'd to fit, 

. And join their plaudits to A wit. 
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THEATRICAL: no d r n 
Micio's mild virtue and mad Demea?s rage, 
With burſts alternate ſhook the echoing ages. 

And from theſe models tis your poet _— 
His beſt, his only hope of your n 


A tale it is to chaſe that angry ſpleen, | 's — uy | x 
Which forms the mirth and moral of his , | 
A tale for noble and ignoble ear, 4 5 


Something for fathers — for ſons to hear: 
And ſhould you on your humbler bard beſtow, Et | 
That grace which Rome to her's was pleas'd to 2 EE 

Advantage with the modern fairly lies >. 


Who, leſs een Our r 8 
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R OMAN FAT H 

Spoken by. Mrs. PRITCHARD. 4. 


AD IE * by me our courteous Author ends ; 
His compliments to all his female friends: 

And thanks them from his ſoul for every bright , 
Indulgent tear, which they have ſhed to-night. | 
Sorrow in Virtue's cauſe proclaims a MINDS 
And gives to beauty graces more refin'd. 
O who could bear the lovelieſt form of art, 
A Cherub's face, without a feeling heart ! 
'Tis there alone, whatever charms we boaſt, _ 
Tho' men may flatter, and tho' men will Wer TM 
Tis there alone they find the joy r 3 
The wife, the parent, and the friend are there. 8 
All elſe, the verieſt rakes themſelves muſt on, ; 
Are but the paltry play-things of the town; * 
The painted clouds, which glittering tempt the ch hae 
Then melt in air, and mock the vain embrace. 
Well then; the private views, tis confeſt, b 
Are the ſoft inmates of the female breaſt. f 
But then, they fill fo full that erouded ſpace, 
That the poor Public ſeldom finds a place- 
And I ſuſpect there's many a fair- one here, Te 
Who pour'd m_ e on 8 3 bien, 
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1 THEATRICAL BOUQUET. 
That ſtill retains ſo much of fleſh and blood, _ 
She'd fairly hang the brother, if ſhe could, 

Why, Ladies, to be ſure, if that be all, 
At your tribunal he muſt ftand or fall, 
Whate er his country, or his fire decreed, - 
| You are his judges now, and he muſt plead. 

Like other culprit youths, he wanted grace; 

But could have no felf-intereft in the caſe. 

Had ſhe been wife, or miſtreſs, or a friend, 

It might have anſwered ſome convenient end: 

But a mere ſiſter, whom be lov'd to take 
Her life away,—and for his country's ſake ! | 
Faith, Ladies, you may pardon him ; indeed 
There's very little fear the crime ſhould ſpread. 
True Patriots are but rare among the men, 
And really might be uſeful now and then. 
Then do not check, by your diſapprobation, - p 


0 


8 «pc which once xul'd the Britiſb nation, 
An ſtill might rule would you but ſet the faſhion, 9. 
. „ £ 125 8 „ e 5 1 BIT” - 5 
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»ÿfÜUHj THE 1 
JEALOUS WIFE, 
| WRITTEN BY MR. LLOYD, 

Spoken by Mrs. CLIVE. 


AD IES! Tue had a ſquabble with the poet 
About his character — and you ſhall know it: 
TLoung man, ſaid I, reſtrain your ſaucy ſatire! 
My part's ridiculous — falſe —out of nature. 
Fine draughts indeed of ladies! fure you hate em: 
Why, Sir !—my part is ſcandalum magnatum. _ 
Lord, ma'am, ſaid he, to copy life my trade is, 
And poets ever have made free with Jadies: - 
One Simon the duce take ſuch names as theſe ! 
A hard Greek name, — Q—2y—S7monidesr —— 
He ſhew'd our freaks, this whini, and that deſire, 
Roſe firſt from earth, ſea, air, nay ſome from fire ; = 
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THEATRICAL Bou. OY 
Or that we owe our perſons, minds, aud features, . a 15 
To birds wanne and filthy four-legg d creatures. 3 
The dame, of manners variqus,  tempez fickle, 920 3 7 55 
Now all for pleaſure, now the conventicle! ALLE 7 


Who prays, then raves, now calm, now. all commotion. Fe: 
Riſes another Venus, from. the. ocean. 


3 2 - 
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Conſtant at ev rx fail, the « curious , 8 13 2 a 4's 1 0 

Who longs for Dreſden, and old China ware; \ wa ct 1 
Who doats on pagods, and gives up vile i e F 5 

For niddle nodale figures ; from Japan ; ; 4 


8 LEN 4: 


Critic-in jars-and joſſes, ſhews he irth. „5 irs: So pl 
Drawn, like the brittle ware itſelf," 1255 earth. Ae: 1 
The flaunting ſhe, ſo ſtately, rich, and vain, ar A 
Who gains her conqueſts, by her. length en, * 1 4 
While all her vanity is under fail. 5 | | 
Sweeps a proud peacock | with a gaudy. t tall. al os TN OG 
Huſband and Wife, with ſweets 1,and gears! antlers, EE 
What are they, bat. a pair of coping does? . AA „„ 
But ſeiz'd with ſpleen, fits, 'humours, M88, all that ber 25 1 1 
Vour dove and turtle, turn to dog and c: at. 4 15 6 
The goſſi p, prude, old d maid, coduette, and ripe. 
Are parrots, foxes, magpies, Walps, and apes: nr 
But ſhe, with ev'ry charm of form and mind, wry 5. 
Oh! ſhe's, ſweet ſoul the phoenix of her „ VE 
The phcenix of her kind—upon my word 16-466 . 
He's a fly wretch—pray—is there uch A bird 7. 
This his apology ! — tis rank abuſe .. 3 5 
A freſn affront, inſtead of an excuſe! 3 5 Nos a 8 3 1 : 
His own ſex rather ſuch deſcription ſuits; E 77145 
Why don't he draw their characters - the brutes? 
Ah let him paint thoſe ugly monſters, men 


Mean time —mend we our fee he'll mend * mall 55 4 5 
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424 THEATRICAL BOUQUET. 


For he, our bard, wit frenzy-rolling eye, 
Sweats you than't laugh, when he has made you cr. 
At which 1 gave his ſleeve a gentle pull, 
Suppoſe they ſhould not cry, and ſhould be dull; 
In ſuch a caſe, *twould' ſurely do no . 

A iule lively nonſenſe taken warm: | 
On critic ſtomachs delicate and queaſy, _ 
Twill even make a heavy meal fit eaſy, 
_ The town bates Epiloguer—it i is not true, EO 
I anſwer'd that for du — and g and you, , (Q_ 

Ie pit, boxes, and 1 7 1 > 3 

They call for Epilogues, . and Horopipes too — 5 
| [To the upper gallery. 

Madam, the critics 2 3 —3h' + ou they're civil. - 
Here if they have em not, they'll play the devil; 
Out of this houſe, Sir, and to you alone, | 
"They'll ſmile, cry Bravo! Charming Here they groan: 
A fingle critic will not frown, look big, 


— 


Harmleſs and pliant as a ſingle twig. 45 

But croudetl here they change, and tis not gal, 

For twigs, when bundled up, become a rod. 

Critics to bards, like beauties to each other, 

When tete a lete their enmity they ſmother; 

Kiſs me, my 'dear—how do you ?—Charming- creature x, 
What ſpape ! "what bloom ! what ſpirit in each feature. 0 
You flatier me . Pas Banor, 10. ou dan 
My friend ny dear — fincerely ours adieu. Ik 
But when at routs, 'the dear friends change their tone— > 
I ſpeak of foreign ladies, not our own, | | 
Will you, permit, good Sirs, theſe , folk, . 

To give all tragedy, without one j | 

They gravely tell us—tragedy's deſign 'd, +2 

_ 'To purye the paſſions, purify the mind; = 
To which I ſay, to ſtrike thoſe blockheads dumb, 

With phyſic, 9 — give a ſugar plum; 

I ove theſe ſugar plumbs in proſe or rhimes; - 

No one 1s merrier than myſelf fome times ; 

Vet I, poor I, with tears and conftant moan, 
Am melted down al moſt to ſkin and none > 

1 his night, in ſighs and ſobs I drew my breath; 

Love, marriage, treaſon, priſon, poiſon, death, £ 
Were ſcarce ſufficient to complete my fate ; 


nt were thrown in to make up . 1 
Wi 


CS 
x £3 


With all theſe faPrings, is 3 ee „ 
To be deny'd at laſt a Nl. joking ? 
. they mo not make new laws, for mirch's | 


Kone od for rügte an ber ne . a 
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_ Spot by a Livrte GIRL. of. Five Years: ald. 


ADIE 8. and zentlamenj they ve ſent mp out 
| But I'm pang to tell you what about; 
1 Becauſe *twere bold in me, perhaps you Il ſay, 

| To come to.afk you how yon like the- play: 
Vet that's my bufinefs; nay, more free fo makes, | 
Tm come to — like it i my e. 
The author took me in his arms juſt nom, 11 ns 48 

My dear, fays her-he kiſed m to I u.. 1 * 
If you'll, go out and make the ————— 5 3 
Il give you-aibbons: andba ſme nem cap: 1 
Beſides, he promis d me, next time — 3 
Behind che ſcenes, to bring me — 
But whatſoe'er you think the play taibe, 

When you go home Im ſure 0 11 uit of me. 

Says Lady Stingoito:Sir Gilbert mid, wy 

« At Foop's; Sir Gilbert; ave. vou feom 8 the ena: | 
„ Tis really a carg/gy to ve her: e 
6% Our little- Both in a mountain l e DIES y. 
« Such action, ſuch a tongue and yet 1 
lf ſhe be five years old —a very fairy!“ ? 
Sir Gilbert anſwers, with a peeviſh: nod, 25 
«6 P'ſhaw ! let the little huſſey have a rad. Buy 
There are old folks enough to play the fool: 
Children, my lady, ſhould be — ; 
And ſo they ſhou'd, the naughty ones, no dvb. 

Who'll neither books nor needle: nennt? 7 TOE, 
Put I am come of no ſuch idle breed z 
At four. years old, I cou'd both write e and read TY 
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26 THEATRICAL BOUQUBT. 


To be at work my fingers ſtill are itehing - 
Theſe flowers here are all of my own ſtitching. 

{Taking up and ſnewing ber frock. ; 
But, is my prate diflike's, for Aar . 5 
IL am but young, tis true, and ſomewhat ſmall ; 1 | 
And taller Ladies, I muſt needs confeſs, © 
Might ſpeak an epilogue with more addreſs. __ 
However, ſome few things I have to plead : 
Firſt, pon my word and credit, I'm a maid. 
Will that paſs here for merit ? I don't know 
Im a new face which generally does ſo. 1 
And if you want me louder, taller, bolder; 5-5-7 
en t ene ſhall nd,” as I 1 80 older. 
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MOORE? 8 GAMES TER. 
WRITTEN AND. rox BY MR. GARRICK, 


E K E fam'd La Manchs' s night 5 who, launce in 
O 


hand, 3 

unted his ſteed whe th . land, | 5 
Our Quixote bard ſets forth a 3 5 | 
Arm'd at all points, to fight that ele. . | 
Aloft on Pegaſus he waves his _ 2p 
And hurls defiance at the caiti e | 
The firſt on fancy'd giants ſpent — nge, BED, 
Bat this has more than windmills to engage. 5 
He combats paſſion, rooted in the ſoul, | 
Whoſe pow'rs at once delight ye and controul; Db 
Whoſe magic bondage each :oft ſlave enjoys, te 
Nor wiſhes freedom, though the ſpell deſtroys. 
Jo ſave our land from this Magician s charms, 
And reſcue maids and matrons from his arms, 
Our knight poetic comes.—And oh! ye _ 
"This black Eacbanter's wicked arts beware! „ 
His ſabtle poiſon dims the brighteſt eyes,, © 
And at his touch, each grace and beauty dies, 
Love, gentleneſs, and joy, to rage give way, 
And the ſoft dove 1 a bird of prey. 
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THEATRICAL. BOUQUET.” „ 
May this our bold advent rer break the # pell. N 
5 And drive the dæmon to his native hell} 
| __ Ye ſlaves of paſſion, and ye dupes of es] 
Wake all your pow'rs from this deſtructive trance Y 
Shake off the-ſhackles-of this tyrant vice: 
Fear other calls than thoſe of cards and dice: 
Be learn'd in nobler arts than arts of ae 
And other debts than thoſe. of honour 1 . 
No longer live inſenſible to ſhame, 7 "6 
Loſt to your country, families and fame; ; , 
Cou'd our romantic muſe this Work achieve, 
Wou'd there one honeſt heart in Britain grieve I 
Th; attempt, though wild, would not in. vain be made, 
If ev * nen _ wou'd lend its s aid. ; Ec 
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CLANDESTINE e 
WRITTEN BY. MR, CARRICK. x 


AD SCENE, an Afembly. ge a ae, 
Several Perſons at Cards, at different Tables ; am Mg Lg 4 
reſ Col. Trill, Lord Minum, Mrs.  Quarer, Ser Pa- 
trick Mahony. 3 
| 4 ihe Buedrille Table. = 
Cel: T. ' ADIES, with leare . 
| EY” 24. Lady. Paſ © 
34. Lou: Paſt -* 


Mrs. WV You. muſt a6: more. 
Col. T. 6 Lead. | 
Mts. UW EF play in hearts. 


Col. 7. Encore! 
24 25 What luck!?! 
Col. 7. To-nigbt at Drag is ply. 
A comedy, and toute nouvelle—a ſpade I ** 
15 not Miſs Crotchet at the play? 3 
. My niece 

- Fl mais a party, fir, to damn the piece. : 

4. the Whit Table.” 
| Ld. Min. I hate a e makes me A 


G4 - : 


* 
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128 THEATRICAL BOU QUET. 
i Lacy, We're two by honouts, ma'am, | 
| Lad. Min. And we th' buck, | 
n Pray do you know the author, colonel TniLL? 
Cul. 7. 5 H eel yo be heav on = prais' d Spadille ! 
= Lady. T. e, en Whiſpers my lord. 
A . "I Wha, 3 5 
66 And dwell ſuch daring ſouls in little men?“ 
Be whole it will, they down our throats will 
| cram we 
| | vn 6 
Mrs. 2. 0 d bravo, colonel ! muſic is my flame, 
. Ed. Min. And mine, by Jupiter We've won the game. 


| E Col. 7. What, do you love all muſic ! 


Mrs. Qu. No, not Handel Jo 
And naſty plays 
: Ld. Min. Are fit for Goths: and Vandals, 

| [Ri/e from the table, . | 


From the Pigquette Table. 


Hir Pat, Well, faith and troth ! that Shakeſpeare was 
=. ap $ool?-- | 


| Col, 7. Pm gla you like him, fir !—$o ends the pool ! 
; [Pay and riſe from table. 


SONG &y the Colond. 


hate all their nonſenſe, 
5 Their Sbaleſpeares and Zohn/ons, 
Their plays, and their playhouſe, and bards: 
Tis finging, not ſaying; 
A fig for all playing, 
Zut playing, as we do, at cards! 
J love to ſee Fonas, 
Am pleas'd too with Comus 3 
Each well the ſpeQator rewards. 
So clever, ſo neat in 
| Their tricks, and their cheating ! ! 
: Like them we would fain deal our cards. 
Sir Pat. King Lare is touching !—And how fine to ſee 
Ould Hamlet''s ghoſt !— “(To be, or not to be.“ 
What are your op'ras to Ochelle's roar ? ; 
Oh, he's an angel of a blackmoor! 
Ld. Mis. What, when he choaks his wife ?— 
** Ti And call'd her whore ? 5 


THEATRICAL KOUQUET. 
Sir Pete 7 Richard calls his horſe and then Mace 
 Whene'er he murders— takes away the keck. 
Mx blood runs cold at every ſyllable- 
5 "> ſee the 8 oil. T4 laugh... 
Sie Pat. Laugh if 80 Fe a N play - 


d. Min. * Pretty. 
Sir Pa And when th er DAR Hy: nk "I 
Cual. T. To be ſure tie witty - 

Sir. 2 I Tove the playbouſe 1 light and gays: 
| With. all eee e FF have 2 
2 5 all your, game, [kar makes At bh TE N 
righter ? „ 

Cel, 7. Put out the lights, and chen — | 
L4. Min. Tis ſo much lightw=- 
Sir Pat. Pray do you mane, firs, more than. nen * 
Col. wr Juſt. as ãt 79 en- | 
5 Min. Eicher:more, or leſs. 

e 76. 


8 2 An't t. you aſham'd, Sir? I Sir . 2 

15 Er Pat. Me !—Iſeldom hluſm - 

255 Fe or little Shakeſpeare, faith! I'd take a puh 

LA. Min. News, 57 INE comes . men, 
| n 


Eier Mi 72 Crotchere 
Mrs. Qu. Well, Cretebets what's . 2: 
| Mei: Gro. We'ne rs IP; 
Cal. T's! Tell us, dear Milz, all. van have heard a 


ſeen.: 
7 Spochin b: 


7770 Cro. Pm tit hl—a chajr—here 
Ld. Min. And i isn t it damn'd, Miſs ? 
Miſs Cro. No, my Len a E= 

But we all Fuße 4. 
1 Col.. When 5 | 

| 138 Mi/s Gro. To- morrow niche. ; 
Tbereies Party of us, all of faſnion, 
*Reſolv'd to extirminate this vulgar — 455.7 
Ae plaee I miſt foriwicar 11. 
A little miſchief on 2 makes one baar itt. 
och crowds of city folks ſo rude and 2 2 


10 


4 


65 1 1 


A 
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95 \ Whene'er we hifs'd, they frown'd and fell a ſwearing, 
Like their own Guil4hal 'giants—fierce and ſtaring! 
Col. 7. What faid the folks of faſhion ? Were they croſs ? 
La. Min. The reſt have no more judgment than my horſe. 
Mis: Cro. Lord Grimly ſwore twas execrable ſtuff, 
Says one, Why fo, ary lord ?—My lord took ſnuff. _ 

In the firſt act, lord. George began to doze, 1 
And eriticis'd the author —throngh his noſ 
So loud indeed, that as his Iordſhip ſnor'd, : 
The pit turn'd round, and all the Plates Herd. 
Some Lords, indeed, approv'd the author's jokes. 
LA. Min. We have among us, Miſs, /ome fooliſh folks. 
Mis Cro. Says poor lord Simper : Well now, to my mind 
The piece is good; — but he's both deaf and pope 
-Sir Pat. Upon my ſoul a very pretty ftory !. 
And quality appears in all its glory |— 


There was ſome merit in the piece, no 9 ** 


Miſs Cro. O, to be ſure if one could find it out. 
- Col. 2. But tell u, Miſs; the ſubject of the pee. ; 


| A lord. an Amat. two aer, ny a merchant 
A baronet ten lawyers—a fat ſerjeant - 
Are all produc'd—to talk with one another; 
And about ſomething make a mighty pother 3. . 
They all go in, and out; and to and fro; - 
And talk, and quarrel—as they come and go 
Then. go 20 bed, and then get up and then — 
| t is faint, ſcold, Kifs---and 80 to bed again. 
[ 4/1 laughs 
Such is the play: or jadgment! Never mam i 8 
2 7 T. Oh, . . ” 
| 'Y Mrs; Ru. Damn it! . 
50 f Re Damn it! 


4 | . Cro. Down it! 1 


1428 2 14. Min. Damn it! 
Sir Pat.. well, faith, you ſpeak your minds, and I'll be 
free 
er night 1 This company's too good for me. [Going 
Cal. 7. Your judgment, dear Sir Patrick,” makes us 


E proud. e langs. 
Sir Par. n. - you 4 ; bot phe! dow! level too 
loud. 1 


ei. 


5 | RECITATIVE.. „ 
Col. 7. Now the Barbarian' s gone, Miſs, tune your 
| ton ue, FE 
And tet us raiſe our bi Irits high with fong 1. 


R E CITATIVE. 


Miſs Cro. Colonel, de tout mon curve one iv pets. 
Which you ſhall join, and make it a duetto. n 


nir Ari. 
Ld. Min: Bella Signora, & amico mio! © 4 3 
T too will join, and then we'll make a trio 
Col, T. Come all and join the full-mouth'd chorus, 33 
And drive all tragedy and comedy before us? e 


Viet "7... 
00 


All tbe Compary riſe, and advance to the. F rontef the es. 


As. 10 Re 2 


en. 7. 15 Would you ever go to ſee 2 tragedy * 
Mi Cro. Never, never. 
Cel 7. A comedy? . 7 4 
La. M. Never, never, | 05 . I 2 I 
„„ Live for ever! #5, "2 
. T weedle· dum and rock. 4 5 5 
Gu. T. Ld. M. and Mi Gro. 5 


55 Live for ever! „ 
Vp Tweedle-dum and txeedlodes Th 
SET TT "CY 


K. PE. 15 Lk CES 
+ TS T 1 2 od 1 e 1 
WRITTEN BY A FRIEND. 
pPßpoken by Mes. CLive. 43 
5 DIE S—methinks I hear you all complain, 5 : 


Lord! here's the talkin a8 creature come FH 45 


my 


* — 
——— 
7 . ee ee * 
=Y * 
x 


# 
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HEATRICAL BOUQUET. 


The men ſeem frighted—for tis on record 


A prating female wi have the laſt word. 
But you're all out; for ſure as you're alive, ; 


Not Mrs. Friendly now, I'm Mrs. Clive ; 
No Character from Fiction will | borrow, . 


But, if you pleaſe, I Il talk again to-morrow. 


Then you conclude, from cuſtom long in vogue, 
That I come here to ſpeak an Epilogue, _ 
With Satire, Humour, Spirit, quite refin'd, 
Double-entendre too, with Wit combin'd, 

Not for the Ladies—but to pleaſe the Men 


All this you gueſs—and now you're out again; 


For to be brief, our Author bid me ſay 


She tried, but cou'd n't get one to her Play. 


No Epilog 


ne! why, Ma'am, you'll ſpoil your treat, 
An Epilogue's the cordial after meat; 5 


For when the feaſt is done, without all queſtion, 2 


They'll want liquors to help them to digettion ; 
And Critics, when they find the banquet light, 
Will come next time with better appetite; 


So beg your friends to write=for faith *tis hard, | 


If mongſt them all you cannot find one Bard. 


She took the hint—Will.you, good Sir? or you, Sir & 
A Siſter Scribbler! ſure you can't refuſe her! 
Some Lawyers try'd—not one cou'd make an end on't,. 


They'd now /uch work with Plaintiff and Defendant. 
A Poet tried, but he alledged for reaſon,. i 


The Muſes were ſo buſy at this ſeaſon, 
In penning Libels, Politics, and Satires, 


They had not leiſure for ſuch trifling matters. 
What's to be done, ſhe cry'd ? can't you endeavour- 
To ſay ſome pretty thing ?—I know you're clever. 


I promis'd—but unable to ſucceed, 


Beg you'll accept the purpoſe for the deed ;. 


Tho' after three long hours in.Play-houſe coop'd; 
I fear you'll ſay you've all been finely dup'd.. 


x 


— 
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1 0 THE 9 | 
FASHIONABLE LOVER. 
Spoken by Mrs. Baxkr. . 


A D l E 8, your country's ornament ant pride, 
Ye who the nuptial deity has tied 
In lien fetters, will ye not impart 
For pity's fake ſome portion of your art 
Jo a mere novice, and preſcribe ſome ow: 
How you would have me live with my good man?? 
Tell me, if-I ſhould-give each paſſing hour | 
'To love of pleaſure or to dove of power; 
If with the fatal thirſt of deſperate play” 
_ L ſhou'd tern day to night and night to e. 
Had I the faculty to make a-prize- - 
Of each pert animal that meets my eyes, 
Say are theſe objects worth my ſerious aim; 
Do they give happineſs, or health, or ſame? 
Are hecatombs of lovers hearts of force . 
To deprecate the demons of divorceꝰ ;: 
Speak my adviſers, ſhall I gain che Pan. ; 
Of that bold club, which gives the law. t 
At their own weapons that proud ſex defies 
And ſets up a new female Paradiſe? | 
Lights for the Ladies ! Hark, the. bar bells found 1 += 
Show to the club-room—See. the-plaſs goes round. 
Hail, happy meeting of the good and mo” 5g 
Soft relaxation from domeſtic care, „ 
Where virgin minds are early train 'd to 1 ER 
And all Newmarket opens to the view. 
In theſe gay ſcenes ſhall I affect to —— 
Or paſs my hours in dull domeſtic love? , £8 7M 
Shall I to rural ſolitudes deſeend oe ol 
With Tyrrel my protector, guardian, friend, 1 
Or to the rich Pantheon's round repair 
And blaze the brighteſt -heathen-goddeſs there 2 
Where ſhall I fix ? Determine-ye-who know, 
Shall I renounce my huſband, or Soho? 
With eyes -half-open'd and an aking 11 
And evzn the artificial roſes dead, 


; i 


dee THEATRICAL BOY Gun. 
W ben to my toilette's morning: taſk reſign'd., 


What viſitations then may ſeize my mind 


dave me juſt Heaven, from ſuch a painful life, 
And make me an  unfaſhionable, wife It | 


II Po — — 


1 * _ 


— 


i pM 8 * 1 1 13 E 
TO. THE. 


CARELESS HUSBAND 


— 9 _ 


Acted privately by a Perſon of Quality. | 


ADIE 8, I come, (if not engag'd elſewhere): 
L T'invite you to an entertainment here. 
o-night our Poet Laureat makes a feaſt, Y 
And hopes each diſh is ſeaſon'd to your taſte ; So 
Subſtantial ſenſe you'll find, as you would wiſh, 
And ſprigs of wit to garniſh every dim. 
A Carele/s: Huſband on the board we lay 
But that's a common diſh, perhaps you'll © 1 
The next leſs common is, —an eaſy wife; 
A ſpare-rib ſeldom found in modern life. 
Then, for the diſhes on the ſides, we ſet- 
A flutt' ring coxcomb, and a falſe coquet ; 
Our fop ſhou'd be a fricaſſee compleat, 
WW *Twas dreſs'd at Paris by the laſt receipt; 
Wl And ſure, that diſh muſt pleaſe an Englißb nation, 
Wl Where Paris cooks have been ſo long the faſhion... 

A dame antique of fifty and above, - 14 
Whoſe feeble pulſe ſtill — a march to love, 
We ſet before you next but this cold p 
Is ſomewhat mouldy grown with ſtanding . | 
— Tho? ſhe herſelf will tell you to her er EA 

' She has had offers in her younger days. 

Nor is this all, 8 have another cover; 

A ſoft, abetient; 4 hing, filly lover: | 
Who beſt his miſtreſs loves, when worſt ſhe treats Hs. 
As fawns her lap-dog moſt, when moſt ſhe bouts: womans 
But I forgot, not yet haue told you all; 
We have beſides a pickl'd Abigail; 2 
Who ſerves her ener, O! fad Waters 
Hs = undertake more work, and ſerye. her maſter —- 
8 | prepare 


THEATRICAL Bovavin.. 135 
Prepare your ſtomachs for the treat e bring 
| The cloth 1 1s SETAE bell gar: going to . HEE 
— — — — — 
. 5 7 1 EL 0 8 v. E 7; 
10 71 | 
POLLY. HONEYCOMBE. 
- __  WRITTEN' BY MR. GARRICK, „ 
. Spoken by Miſs Pork 


- Enters as POLLY, laughing—#Ha! 4 ha ! tet 


Y poor Papa's in woeful agitation— | 
While L, the Cauſe, feel here L Ariting ber — 
* - no palpitation— ' | 
| We Girls of Reading, and ſuperior: Notions, 
Who from. the fountain-head drink Love's ſweet potio 
Pity our Parents, when ſuch paſſion blinds *em, - 
One hears the good folks rave one never minds em. „ 
Till theſe dear Books infus'd their ſoft . 5 
Aſham'd and fearful, I was all Obedience. „ 
Then my good Father did not ſtorm in vain, 3 155 5 
T bluſh'd and cry'd T' ner de fa again: . | 1 
But now no bugbears can my ſpirit tam. 
I've conquer'd Fear and almoſt conquer d Shame. * 


> So much: theſe dear Inſtructors change and win „ 
Without their light we ne'er ſhould know what s in us. . 
Here we at once ſupply our childiſh, Wants i 
NoveLs are Hotbeds for your forward Plants. 1 
Not only Sentiments refine the Soul, „„ 
But hence we learn to be the Smart and Drole ; 5 
Each aukward circumftance for laughter ſerres, 
From Nurſe*s Nonſenſe to my Mather 's Nzzves+ -: 
Though Parents tell us that our genius lies e 
In fas. 71 linen, and in making piss 2 
I ſet ſuch formal precepts at defiance,  _ 3 


That preach up prudence, neatneſa, and Gabin: | 
Leap theſe old bounds, and boldly ſet the pattern 


To be a Wit, Philoſopher, and Slater — 73 
O! did all Maids and Wives my. ſpirit feel, | are 4} 
i We'd make this lanes World to reel: 8 . 


8 THEATR 10 AL Bo QUET: 


Let us to arms Our Fathers, Huſbands, dare ! . 
NoveLs will teach us all the Art of War: 
Our Tongues will ſerve for Trumpet and for Drum 3 3- 
PH be your Leader General HowETcOMMBE !. 
Too long has human nature gone aſtray, 
Daughters ſhould govern, Parents ſhould obey; 
Man ſhould ſubmit. the moment that he weds, . 
And Hearts of Oak ſhould yield to wiſer Heads: 
a Liſee you ſmile, bold Britons /—But tis true 
Beat You the Frexch ;—but let your Wives beat You. 


* 
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E R 8. 
5 WRITTEN BY A FRIEND, | 
, -And ſpoken” by. Mrs, CiBBER Fa 


conduct now will every mind employ, 3 
And all my friends, I'm ſure, will wiſh me Joy. 5 
"Tis joy indeed, and fairly worth the coſt, 
To've gain'd the wand'ring heart I once had loſt. |, 
Hold, ſays the prudiſn dame, with ſcornful ſncer, , 
J muft, ſweet madam, ſtop your high career; 
| Where was your pride, yout decency, your N 
To keep your huſband in that ſtrange ſuſpenſe? 
For my part, I abominate theſe ſcenes—— 
No ends compenſate for ſuch odious means: 
To me, I'm ſure—but tis not fit to utter— — : 
The very thonght has put me in a flutter! : 
Odions, ſays miſs, of quick and forward. parts ; ; 
Had ſhe done more, ſhe'd given him his deſerts ; - 
O, had the wretch but been a ſpark of mine! 
By Jove I ſhou'd have paid him in his coin. 
Another critic ventures to declare, 
She thinks that couſin Pen has gone too far: 
Nay, ſurely, fe has play'd a generous part; 43 
A fair eee with an honeft heart. 
Wou' d any courtly dame in ſuch a caſe, 
Solicit, get, and hen RESIGN, the Place r 


* 


e ATRICATL BOUQUET. 12 
| $he knew, good girl, my huſband's reformatio 1 
Was (what you' II fearce believe) "my only paſſion: * 
And when Par ſcheme is good, and fmart, and lever, 
p- bave been convenient perſons ever. . 
With all your wiſdom, madam, cries a wit, 
Had Pex been falſe, you had been fairly 2 . 
*Twas dangerous, ſure, to tempt her youth with fin 3 3 
The 4nowing-ones are often taken in 
The truly good ne'er treat with FA 
A natural, unaffected, generous paſhon 5 — hs 5 
But with an open, Vberdl raife, <biirinand vis 
Thoſe means which gain'd the honourable: ol} | 
Ve beauteous, 1 fair, who know to bleſs; © | 
Warm'd by a mutual flame, this truth confeſs; Fe 
That ſhould we every various pleaſure prove, 
There” s tint; like the heart of 821 we lo re. 


— 


Te » 0 "St 8 . * 
„ OR oo » 
COUNTESS or SALISBURY, 
Spoken by Mr. WESTON, in the Clive 
racer of a TEAGUE, | 


MY jewels, I'm come to fpake in the bebalk— 
Hoot, Devil burn you all, you make me ard. 
pon my foul now 1 don't take it well in yore?” 
A, 'be eaſy, till I'm after telling you: 0 
Smit with the love of glo anda pelf, 4 
To night, a bard from Dubli Keg oleh; 
Has brought a play here for your enen oe ON 
A very pretty thing by my ſalvagon—— _ 

If you'll truſt Iriſh evidence, T mean 
can't the ftory very well explain; „ 
But it's about a Counteſs and an Erl, 4645 46:*1-. 
The Counteſs is a mighty honeſt N N 2 | 

But there's a villain with a damn d cramp'd name, 117 
Makes ſach propoſhals—tis a burning ſflame 
Another too—a Knight—bekeys as e 4 
But hould you know, you'll ſee it by and "0 8 
And then *tis time enough to tell the plot. 

O, but that's true, I'd like N forgot, 
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n THEATRICAL BOUQUET. | 


The dreſſes Pon my conſcience in my day * 


I never ſaw their peer, they're all a blaze. 


Then there's a child, the ſweeteſt little rogue ZR i; 


Only excuſe a trifling ſpice of brogue 


He'll make you cry your eyes out, [ll be bound—— — 


*Tis Ireland is the true [poetic ground. | 

The  muſes—Phceebus, heath'niſh, can't I loath ! 
What's Mount Parnaſſus to the Hill of Howth ? 
Or all the ſcenes each fooliſh poets paints—— 
O bub bub-boo ! give me the Iſle of Saints. 
Turn up your noſes, cavil now and carp, —_ 
Muſha, I'm ſure our emblem i is the harp. 

But ſtop, the bell rings. Fait they'll ſoon begins 
Tis time for me to be a going in. 

I take my lave then — but dear craters mind 
Pray to our Iriſh poetry be kind: 


is a new manufacture in effect.? 


And your's, my ſowls t encourage and protest 1 


No critic cuſtom then exacted be, 


28 it Ie Las linen, Kit 12205 5 
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OO. THS 
TRIP TO. PORTSMOUTH. * 


| [ Bell rings for the mufick to 2 1:6 ſhort fllence as 3 


then a man, with a book in bis hand, ſuppoſed to be the 
| Promplter, runs upon the flage, after Mr. Weſton bas 
beer n * tus or three times behind the e 
M 4 N. 
TR. Weſton, Mr. Weſton! 
IM. Weſton anſwers bebind the Curtain. 


* 


Fm coming I tell you. . Don't make ſuch a rout. 


MAN. (Running about the Habe) 


45 Mr. — Mr. Weſton! 
| [A.. Meſten, pulling the curtain "ITY meets 515 
Fm here. Don? t you ſee me? What's all this about ?. 


NE: if: N. 
The Prologue i 15 waned. 


PRES 4 


rESTON: 


TH E ATR I CAL 1 Bo 0 


var. „ 
| rip tone? 8 it, 


80 here take the bade and now you don . 
5 Giues ans man 4 Jeet of no Gs 15 e 


12 2 
3 N. 15 N 
S- 4 Fa 2 * z . Y dy ' ; 
2 SNR 
3 


{ I * 
3 


But -wer to ry 4 . 


WESTON. 3 
To f 8 —.—5. Y 
'Go ak ; Me. Foote, friend. pied aL 
TE 455 He ae Sir, tis eee, he 5 | 
oY „ ES T O N. F 4 > nf 3 
He's PT kr once, I will venture to age a. 
*Tis a ſerious affair, and quite out of my way: 122 1 5 
Sentimental, pathetical, tender, affecting, . b 8 
3 5 like bis laſt piece, and his new way of ating. '\ vs 
FV 


Your ſ eaking, Pam fare, Sir, would give: it ce b. 5 


_ ' 6-0 


„ ON: ä Th 
I wow'd rh who'll give me a tragedy face i h.: 
I tell you, I neither like whining nor ranting, rar 1 
The groanings and toanings of tragedy cantingg, . 
To ſigh, and to ſtrut, and to ſtart, and to ſtare, 
My arms throw about, up and * here and there, | 
- Kick my train in a pet, and with paſſionate rumble, 
Make ſun, moon, and ſtars, a bombaſtical jumble; 5 
Till quite out of breath with heroical ſwaggenn, 


The poiſon bow] enters, or poliſh'd tia Gage "ORF . 14. 


Then quivering I fall, or in fimile die, 
80 for. or as if, or as ISR or .as auh 
Ti, tle tum, Ti, ti, tum, Tum, tum, tum, re ti, 
L | 5 * 4 N 2 5 , e 
But, . RTE: 4 = 


x; 
$ + 


| 1 = like "abba +7 8 al 8 to ay | 

80 pray take yourſelf and the Prologue away, 

: [Exit MA N, leaving. n EST 0 N. TP. $1 

80 now I am Solus, that is, l'm alone, a ag TOY 
0 A 1 08 of: at a * of MY: on ; 1 3 
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To THEATRICAL BOUQUET. 
An extempore Prologue Phe fancy is new— © 
With n judge what Tom Mſton can 
„%ͤĩ ] “ä d ͤĩ ö 
Once on a time, tho twas in Shakeſpear's days, 
Nature and Common Senſe embelliſh'd plays; 
Before old Engliſh humour turn'd buffogn, _ +  - 
And long e er Op'ras put Wit out of tune. 
In that ſame time, folks did not think by rules, 
But as they felt, they ſpoke—Our fathers were no fools. 
Their ſong was, Mirth admit me of pour crews "YI 
But that's all old—tisn't the thing, *twont do 
The tone is now, we muſt have ſomething new. 
Ne fights we've had, ne grand Illuminations, 
Wi.eth Jubilees, and Trips, and Inſtallations— 
Me have a trip to-night, to ſhew fome ſhipping; _ 
Suppoſe the Author is to-night caught tripping ?— 
'Theſe ſame Play-jobbers, though it is ſurprizing, 
Will always ſend me on, apologizing. - 
Thus they come o'er me: Meſbon, you're a Soul! 
Do Speak my Prologue yon re /o dry and drull. 
I muſt go on then—PF'm ferv'd-ſo-this night, . 
A common bail for what bad Poets write. 
I but T hope not—If we're brought to ſhame. 
If you the Author, or the Actors blame, 
May we in one requeſt, good Sirs, be friended, 
Pray don't give ſentence till the Piece is ende. 
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Spoken at the Theatre- Royal, in Covent-Garden, on 
Occaſion of a Monument to be erected by Contribution 


„ iT ,-..- 

WRITTEN BY MR. THEOBALD, 
Spoken by Mr. Ryan. © 

- [ The Curtain drawn up io ſolemn Maſic, fhews 

Ethinks, to-night, I caſt my eyes n 

With awe, and ſeem to tread on hallow'd ground 1 

- he vaulted ſcene. aſſumes a gloom of dread, 

by Like that, where fleep the venerable dead; © 1 


And: 


— 


And you, a pions train, in . array... 4 LSE 
Are rang'd==thie, ſolemn obſequies to Pay. 241 ada 
Immortal Shakeſpeare / we thy claim ng > e 
For, like thy C, thau art mighty. t.. 
Thy ſpirit <valks abroad; and at Our hands 
The honorary tomb, thy right, demand — 5 
That debt is paid; and, to thy mem ry Juſt, „„ 
We preſs to execute the 9 W . 7 : N fe 
Faſt riſe the marble, and long laſt the pile, 4 1 60 ies 1 
O'er which thy venerable buſt ſhall. {mile 1. 3 a way 
A long reſpect muſt guard the ſacred tomb, | 4 of 
Wheie flatt'ry's tongue is mute, and envy. AE „ 

Britons, , with virtuous pride your merit know, 75 3 
You've done, what kings of old, were fond to do: 
Then, when the poet died, the monarch We 
And, by command, his aſhes were inurn d. 

The due reſpect, you've in this tribute hewn,, 3 
Beſpeaks the poet's worth, and crowns. your owns, 5 
And, haply, hence ſhall ſpring new tragic rage, 1 
And-Adant Shakeſpeare 
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What muſe can languiſh, who ma hope to baaſt © 
A ſame freſh blooming at the two ogy cole: =. 

For the dead bard, receive our thanks and praiſe z 
| And make us ſharers in the tomb you raiſe, _ 
Ye fair, Who have diſtingoiſh'd favours ſhewn, 
a. made this poet's patronage your on; 

ge. thoſe, whoſe gen'rous hearts confeſs your ſway, - 

= Blow, where your virtues point the way : ND wg BC 
Then think, this pile his hanour'd bones contains, 1 
And „ Ne e loyd remains. | | 
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ARRY a Turk ! La 1 ee 1 19 = ol 
Who thinks us women born to dreſs and 81 

To pleaſe his fancy, ſee no other man _ 1 

Let him perſuade me 'to-it—if-he-cans 

Beſides he has fifty wives; and who can bear 

"Il have 10 3 park her paltry ſhare? 
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⸗Tis true, the fellow's bandſome, ſtrait er 


But how the devil ſhould he pleaſe us all! 


My ſwain is little true - but be it known, N ; 
My pride's to have that little all my own. F 
Men will be ever to their errors blind, n ee 


Where woman's not allow'd to ſpeak r mind. 

I ſwear this eaſtern pageantry is nonſenſe, ; : 
And for one man—one wife's enough in conſcience. =. 

In vain proud man uſurps what's woman's os, 
For us alone, they honour's paths purſue 
Inſpir'd by us, they glory's heights aſcend 5s _ dof 4 1 
Woman the ſource, the object, and the end. 1 1 15 
Tho' wealth, and power, and glory they receive, 5 
Theſe all are trifles, to what we can me. . 
For us the ſtateſman labours, hero fights, HT ARES 
Bears toilſome days; and wakes long tedious 1 7 "is 
And when bleſt peace has filenc'd war's: , Alarms, | 33 
| Receives his . r in 1 5 arnis. Ap) e e 


PROVOK'D. HUSBAND, 


(0: 0 A a 


JOURNEY. » LONDON, 
[Spoken by Mrs OLDFIELD. -- os 


'ETHINKS I hear Ge powder d critics "<a . 
Damn it! this wife reform'd has ſpoil'd e 
Six. The coxcomb ſhould have drawn her more in FI; | 
«© Have gratify'd her ſofter inclination, 
« Have tipt her a galant, and clinch'd the provocation, 
But there our Bard ſtopt ſhort; for *twere uncivil 
T'have made a modern Belle, all o'er a Devil! 
He hop'd, in honour of the ſex, the age 
Would bear one mended woman on the Rage. LE 
From whence, you ſee, by common ſenſe's rules. . 
Wives might be govern'd, were not huſbands Fools, | 
Whate'er by nature dames are prone to do, 


2 ſeldom ray but 598 they govern you, | 655 b 5 © 
"Mo: When 
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THEATRICAL: vou. 143... 


When the wild wife perceives her deary tame, 77 

No wonder then ſhe plays him all the game. & 
But men of ſenſe meet rarely that diſaſte nn 
Women take pride, - where merit is their maſter: 155 
Nay, ſhe that with a weak man wiſely livres, 


Will ſeem t' obey the due commands he gives! 1 
Happy obedience is no more a wonder, 3 
When men are men, and keep them kindly adds. 
But modern conſorts are ſuch high-bred creatures; 
They think a huſband's power degrades their features; 5 
That nothing more proclaims a reigning, . 
Than that ſhe never was reproach'd with duty: „ 
And that the greateſt bleſſing heav'n e er ſent, | lus l 
Is in a ſpouſe, incurious and content. 7 15 
To give ſuch dames a diffrent caſt of rRonghts hy 
By calling home the mind, thefe ſcenes were "wrought, 41 
If with a hand too rude, the taſk is denen, 
We hope the ſcheme, by Lady Grace, laid e ; 
Will all ſuch freedom with the ſex atone. 14% 
That virtue there unſoil'd, by modiſh art, 5 
Throws out attractions for a Manly's dent „ 
Vou, you then, ladies, whoſe equi lives of | 
| Give you the foremoſt fame of happy 16 178 | 
Protect, for its attempt, this hapleſs play 3 
Nor leave it to the vulgar taſte a prey; 
Appear the frequent champions of its aſe; 73 
Direct the ron and give e SW 
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SHE wou: D and SHE wou NOT, 


ONGST all the rules the ancients nd in vogue, | 
We find no mention of an EexiLocGue. 

Which plainly ſhews they're innovations, brought 1 
Since rules, deſign, and nature, were forgot. N 
The cuſtom therefore, our next play ſhall Break, 2 

But now. a joyful motive bids us ſpeak. _ 
For, while our arms return with conqueſt 1 home, 
- While children pratile Vigo, and the boom, - + .: 
It) 5 fit the mouth of 125 . the * be n 
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244 THEATRICAL BOUQUET. 
While the proud Spasiards read old annals o'er, 
And on the leaves in lazy ſafety pore, LED 

_ Es$8egx and RaLEzcH. thunder on their ſhore. 
Again their donſhips ſtart, and mend their ſpeed, 
With the ſame fear of their fore-fathers, dead. 
While Amedis d Gaul laments in vain, 

And wiſhes his young Quixote out of Spain. 

While foreign forts are but beheld and ſeiz'd, 
While Eugliſb hearts tumultuouſly are pleas'd ; 
Shall we whoſe ſole ſubſiſtence purely flows 
From minds in joy, or undiſturb'd repoſe : 

Shall we behold each face with pleaſure glow, 
. Unthankful.to the arms that made em ſo ? 
Shall we not ſay ?! 
Old Exgliſb honour now revives again, 
_ Memnrrably fatal to the pride of Spain, 
But hold=- * | ; 
While Anne repeats the vengeance of EL 1z abs reign. 
For, to the glorious conduct ſure that drew Ts 
A Senates grateful vote, our adoration's due, | 
From that alone all other thanks are poor, | 


The old triumphing Romans aſk'd no more, 
And Rome indeed gave all within its power. 
But your ſuperior ſtars, that know too well 
You EN CLIs H Heroes ſhould Old Rows excel; 
To crown your arms beyond the bribes of ſpoil, 
Rais'd Exgliſb beauty to reward your toil: ?. 
Tho' ſeiz d of all the rifled world had loſt, 
So fair a * circle Rome could never boaſt. 
Proceed, auſpicious chiefs, enflame the war, 
Purſue your conqueſt, and poſſeſs the fair: 
That ages may record of them and you, — 
They only could inſpire what you alone cou'd do. 
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| £3 Spoken by Mr. HavarD. „ 5 

4 Ne. we have ſhewn the fatal fruits of ſtrife, 
: A hero bleeding with a virtuous wife, 


® To the Boxes , 


Will he with fancy's wanton hand efface _ 
This maze of ſorrow, ſnatch the mortal clue: 


Dar'd he to hope this ſketch of early youth _ 
Might ſtand the award of nature and of truths _ 
- Encourag'd thus, hereafter might he ſoar _ 


With labour, toil, all ſecond means diſpenſe, 1 if 


TIHTAIe AL 200Q0nk. | OY 


A field of war embra'd with nation's 5 
Which to the duſt the hopes of Albion bore, 1 A Cay 
If week deſcription, and the-languid flow N 
Of ſtrains unequal to this theme of woe 125 Wy 
Have faiPd to move the ſympathyſing breaſt, _. 
And no ſoft eyes their melting ſenſe expreſt;- 

Not all the wit; this after ſcene-might ſhare, ® 

Can give ſucceſs, where you refus'd a tear; 

Much leſs, if haply ſtill the poet's art 

Hath ftol'n -perſaafive to the feeling heart, 5 
From gen'rous minds compaſſion's pleaſing trice, 
Nor from their thoughts, while penſire they purſus 


If yet to him thoſe pow'rs of ſacred ſong 
To melt the heart and raiſe the mind belong, 


With double ſtrength, and loftier ſcenes FEAR 
And following fortune thro? her various wiles, © 
Shew ſtruggling virtue, dreſs'd in tears, or ſmiles "i 
Perhaps hls grateful labours would requite 


With n ne one en I . we 
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IN THE CHARACTER or 1 
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EAR the mad Rin of „ld 21 ban; 7 
Friends, fathers, mothers, ſiſters, Ae and all, 
Shut up your ſhops, and liſten to my call. 


And live a rent=charge upon providence, _ 
Prick op your ears; a ſtory now I'll tell, 
Which once a widow and her child befel, 

I knew the mother and her daughter well; | 
Poor, it is true, they were ; but never wanted; 97 > 
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146 THEATRICAL BOUQUET. 8 


One fatal day the matron's truth was try'd, 
She wanted meat and drink, and fairly cry de. 
(Child) 3 you cry! (Moth. ) Oh, child I've got 1 no 
Dread. 
(Child) What matters that ? Why providence a'nt dead ? 
With reaſon gcod this truth the child might tay, 
For there came in at noon that very day, 
Bread, greens, potatoes, and a leg of mutton, 
A better ſure a table ne er was put on: 
Ay, that might be, ye cry with thoſe poor e 5 
But we ne'er had a raſher for the coals, 4 
And d'ye deſerve it; How d ye ſpend your days; 
In paſlimes, prodigality, and plays! | 
Let's go ſee Foote ! Ah, Foete's a precious limb! 
Old Nick will ſoon a foot-ball make of him! 
Fer foremoſt rows in ſide- boxes you ſhove, 
Think you to meet with fide-boxes above? | 
Where giggling girls and powder'd fops may fie? | | 


45 
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No you will all be cramm'd into the pit, 

And crowd the houſe for Satan's benefit. —— 

Oh! what you ſnivel 2 Well, do ſo no more ) 
Drop, to atone, your money at the door, ' 
And, if 1 PAs PI BYE it to the FO 
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JONES's EARL OF ESSEX. 
Spoken by Mrs. CREA. 


EW S! news! gocd folks, rare news! and you 

_fhall know it 1 a 

Pre got intelligence about our poet! 25 

Who do you think he is? You'll never gueſs; © 

An Jriſb Bricklayer, neither more nor leſs. 

And now the fecrct's ont, you cannot wonder, 

That in commencing Bard he made a blunder, 

Has he not left the better for the worſe, * 

In quitting ſolid brick for em empty vere? 

Can ke believe th* example of old Ben, 


WAG e FO him) the trowel for the pen, | 
6. | Will 
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TARA rA egen . 1 Ut 

Will in his Ffavbar- move. Four critic, bowels Pee 3 
Vou rather wiſh,, more. e 14 
Our mart 'honeft, Tolle, plain, | ls . wh d af 
Nor has the Poet made him 5 NA yain : ae = 3 5 | 
No x gay 1 7 1 nor conceited 5 1 „ ATP 

t then, ſo*fuge, «always caks, t he tr??? 
1d him he ws aer, W423 1 ' FA e 
And gain 2 heart of ſome rich 7 * 
*Tis ſhe, 14a dF. us Pa im e | i „ 
If you but join, th > . 
As thus 1 15 155 n 
You muſt new-ca 2 her, front her, and repair . 
If crack'd in fame, as har rw to 'bear ; a = Frags 
' You cannot uſe your trowel then too much ; 

In ſhort, whate'*er her morals, age, or Kation, 
Plaiſter and white-waſh.1n your e | 
Thus I advis'd.—But he deteſis the plan: 
What can be done with fuch a fimple le man? P 
A Poet's nothing worth and riought availing 
Unleſs he'll furniſh, where there. is a ane, 7 
Authors in theſe good times are made and us * > 
To grant | thoſe favours nature has refus d. 

If he won't £5, what bounty can he crave? | 
We pay for what we, want, not what we have. — 

; Nay though of ev'ry ble/ing we have ſtore,  _ 
Our ſex will always wiſh—— little More 
If he' IE not bend his heart to this his duty, 

And ſell (to who will buy) wit, honour, beauty: 

The bricklay'r ſtill for him the proper trade is, 
Too rough to deal with gentlemen and ladies. 
In ſhort — they Il all avoid. him and neglect him, 
Unleſs that you | his Tm will protect him. 
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SCHOOL OR WIVES, 
Spoken by Mr. King. COTS 5 3 


7 0 coward he, who in this critic age, tz 
Pacer ſet his foot ws the 8 rous «ages, ; 
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% THEATRICAL nn. 


Theſe bards, Ile Ice, your Heling awill ee 1 of 
N bo cas tread fure upon a [li 72 D way? :...... 1 
Yet ſome thro five acts ſlide with wond'rous fill, 
Skim ſwift along, turn, ſtop, , or wind at will 1, 
Some tumble, and get u ; ſome riſe no more; Th © 
While cruel cricics-watch them on the ſhore : BY . 
And at each ſtumble make a helliſh Foar 1. WT . 
A wiſe philoſopher hath truly noted, | 
(His name I have forgot, the? often quote bh 5 „ 
That fine · ſnun ſpirits from the Hightet e 5 
Draw to aner anliction, or applauſe; 
So fares it with our bard.—Laſft week he meets © 
Some hawkets, roaring up and down the dich 
Lives, characters, behaviour, parentage, _ 
Of ſome who lately left the mortal ſtage; 
His ears ſo caught the ſound, and work'd his mind, 
He thought his own name floated i in the wind; Wt 
As thus ( Here is a faithful, true relation, 
4 Of the birth, parentage, and education, 
«« aft dying ſpeech, confefſion, character, 
4 Of the uphappy' malefaQerer, _ ES 
„And comic poet, Thomas Addle Brain! 497 
« Who ſuffer'd Monday laſt at Drury Lane; 
«6 All for the price of half-penny a piece; 
Still in his ears theſe horrid ſounds encreaſe! . 
Try'd and condemn'd, half executed too; 
There ſtands the culprit; ill repriev'd by you. lou. 
e . M66 - TOM GA - . 
Trex give me lave.- Vor ſomething now to fox. 
VV 8 


Isꝰt at he School for Wires, you're . this w: _ 1 
The __ FE . teaches to e 5 ra 
xit. 
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Miſs YOUNGE. 


Ft 1s a ſhame, good Sirs, that brother King, 
Ts jake and 8 ſhould turn every thing. 
Our frighted poet would have no denial, a 
But, begs me to ſay ſomething on his trial : 

The School for Herren as It to us belongs, | 
Should for our ue 120 Sandal with our n 


Ladies, f 


THEATRICAL v0 C⁊. is. A 
Ladies, prepare, arm well your brows and eyes, 
From thoſe your thander, theſe your lightning dies, eats 
Should ſtorms be rifing in the.Pit—look down, 
And ftill the waves'thus, fair ones, with a frowns - 
Or ſhould the Galleries for war declare: 
Look up—your eyes will carry twice as für. 3 
| Our ard, to noble triumphs points your , 
Bids you in moral principles be gay; 
Something he'd alter in your education. 
Something which hurting you, would __ a nation: * 7 


* 


1 nztures wiſh you to reclaim? /; i (+15 
= ſmiling virtue youll inſure your aim: 7X 5 0 n 
hat gilde with bliſs the matrimonial hee Ms 
And blends her laurels with the ſweeteſt flowers. 10 3 
Ve married fair! deign to attend our ſchool, 


And without zſarpalion learn to rule 25 55 
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Soon will he ceaſe mean objects to Pur ĩðͤ 7 
In conſcience wretched till he lives to you; 175 
Tour, charms will reformation's pain beguile,. „ 
2 vice receive. a 2 15 from 1 een 100 
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LADY. IN FASHEO, N 5 
ade by Miſs Cross i in the Charac er. of 4 


" OW; oallants; for the Author: Firſt, to Jo: 
Kind City Gentlemen o' th” Middie Row ; x pos 
He hopes you nothing to his charge can 85 „ 
There's not a cuckold made in all his 2 ba . 1 
Nay, you muſt own, if you believe your. ; i 5 
He draws his pen againft your enemies? 
. For he declares, to-day he merely ſtrives” © F 75 
To maul the Beaux becauſe d 1 your Wines,” 
Nor, Sirs, To you w hoſe ſole re gion's drinking, 5 
Whoring, roaring, without the pain of thinking, 


1 - e The Concluſion of the Prologue from iris: line is by ano- - 
1 r hand. 3 LS : 
H . 
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150 THEATRICAL BOUQUET: a 


He fears he's made a fault you'll, ne'er forgive, 


A crime beyond the hopes of a reprieve : . 


An honeſt rake forego the joys of life, 


His whores and wine, t' embrace. 2 dull chaſte 27-4 4 | 


Such out-of-faſhion tuff! But then again, 
He's lewd for above four acts, Gentlemen, 
For faith, he Knew, when once he'd change his fortunes 
And refSrtn d his vice, twas time to drop the curtain. 
Four acts for your coarſe palates were deſign'd, ; 
But then the Ladies caſte 15 more refin'd ; 
They, for Amanda's ſake, will ſure be kind. 


Fray let this figure once your pity move: 


Can you reſiſt the pleaſing God of Low? % . . 5 


In vain my pray rs the other ſex: purſue, 


_ Unleſs yl Tonga ning) Ai les their tubb babe. hearts eder 


. . : I 44 „% „ 5 a 8 2 iS 2 2 4 *+ 
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Spoken at tht Theatre: Royal i in Drury: Lane, April 1 305 


1765, by Mit Ts a ST. of fox —_— * at 


Hopki 0 wo 3 4 


ws ſpeaking to Mr. ant at the Stage _ 
A Y—bar muſt! muſt; indeed, papa! 


Pray, let me go !—what:ſignifies mama? 
3 - .; Coming forewards, curtſi 51. 
Vour ſervant, gentlemen our {> abu ladies! - 

Pap#'s the Promprer—but to a my trade : 


SE 


And though my ſize is ſmall, my years but eu, 1 


I'll'warrant, he ſhall find I 4now C. 
Females of ev'ry age have leave to le 0 gel iT 

Why may not I then, like my elders, prattle 2 

Mamma indeed cries, ** Huſh, you little elf! 

«« Prithee; be ſilent —I'Il talk all myſelf. * 


But let her know, my tongue as her's i 18 nimble, 1 


And I had rather uſe it than my thimble 
Had rather goſſip, ſpeak a * Or. 9 505 5 255 BS x 
Than 7 or wound my. fingers with a ne i 


A Sempſtreſs? No. A Princeſs let me be, CES 
In all the pomp and ſtate of tragedy! © © 


POL * 
9 4 # 


n . 
S a a 
ac 


FF 


THEATRICA ; noVvertr.” off 5 
A Princeſs, with a page, and ſweeping train, 
A bowl, a dagger, Pagy a lover Ag 18 „ 
O, how Ill rant! how loud I'll be! and 1 
Than Yates, or Pritebard, Bellauz, or Cibber ? G 
If for the Buſkin you object my Size, | ; 
Why Garricł's liiti. but has piereing e e 
And ſo dere I- But Pm too yourg, youll tay. 
Ah, Sirs! I ſhall grow older eri day: 
And they that now my faint endeavours-ſpare,, 5 
Mi 3 8 in ber teens ſhall thank them WIE. theie care. e 


o 5. x # 1 
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U R Author's ſare bewitchza f The anfclebs Roguz 
Inſiſts no good play wants an Epilogue. 
guppoſe that true, ſaid. I, what's that to this 
Is yours a good one ?——oNo, but Maliere's i aa 
He cry'd, And z2u © cg no Epilogue was tack'd 10 15. J 
Beſides, your mode rn Epilogues, ſaid he, _ 


— 


Are but ragonts of ſmut and ribaldrey, x.. 

Where the falſe jeſts are dwindled to ſo few, „ 
There's ſcarce one double Enlendre left that's new. V 
Nor wou'd I in that lovely cirelt naſe ff TIS ines 


One bluſh, to gain a thouſand Coxcombs praiſe. e 
Then for the thread-bare joke of Cit and. Wit, 

Whoſe fore-known. rhyme is echo'd from the Pu, > 
Till of their laugh the Galleries are bit. 
Then to reproach the Criticks with ill-nature,. 5-2 » 
And charge their malice to his ſtinging, ſatyc: Ab. 
And thence appealing to the nicer Boxes, 
Tho? talking uff might daſh the Drury Doxess 
If theſe, he cry d, the choice Jared be 
For Epilogues, they ſhall hays none for me. ad 8 
Lord, Sir, ſays I; the Gallery will ſo bawl ; „„ 
Let em, he cry'd, a bad one's worſe than none at un” 


H + Mann | 
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4 Madam, theſe things than you I am more expert in, 
Nor do I ſee no Epilogue much hurt in, 9 
Zounds ! when the nes is ee the Curtain. 


; e 
| 5 3 Tus. „„ 


Spoken by Mr. 8 „ 1 in the : 
. Charaders 1 5 O PRIITOr and 7: 15 Puirror. : 


Father. 


Wl ty George, George, George! tis fach rakes as you, 
. * * wo Jokes and foul diſhonour too 


Upon our city pond. 
Sto. „ wars: 75 + 
Farb. St. James ; end o* the town, 
| Geo. No place for ms. 


Faith. No, truly=—no—— their manners diſagree 
With ours intirely—yet you there muſt run 
IT᷑?o ape their Follies, 1 5 
. And fo am undone. 
Fatih. 1 how you 1 earns vanity in vice, F 
. Few: mere opt, Ju ame— _ 


Fatb. Bubbl'd at n 1 
Geo. SE Yes, sir. . . 
FA By ev'ry common chest i. 
Geo. Ay! here % too witneſſes f Pulling out his pockets.” [5 
Fath. ne, 
G. A e too of that Her his bead] and 
ll - there's another. [To You oung Wilding. 
ll Fath. You dare to give affronts, 
LE + Com © Zound«s, ſach a pother! 
Jatb. Aﬀronts to gentlemen! | 
Geo 7 "Twas a raſh ation. 
_ Fath. Damn me, you lie; 3 I give you fatisfaftion. _ 
| | [ mimicking. 


| e in by Arumpeti—and detected tool! 
| Cs. That © 4 ſad . Sir! Pl be Judg'd by you. 2 
Fat. The 


2 Ns * 


T HEAT RECAL vo 158 ” 


Fath. acts doz ke hank! 2 * 141 11s Os Bs 5 8 8 
Geo. : Think you. it right 5 a 8 
Fab. 5 | Miſerable plight K „ 3 
Geo. For grave e to ſculk with crembling kneers. 2 
And envy every lover whom he ſees !. . 
- Think. you it fitting thus abroad to roam 8 
Fath. Wauld I had ſtaid to caſt accounts at home 3 $6446 
| Geo. Ay; there's e vice. 277 4.478 
. e ans * 


Geo. You brood: for. ever o'er your moſt Jord dere 8 
And ſeraping cat. per cent. ſtill pine for more. 95 
At Jonatban s, where millions are undone, 5 : 
Now cheat a nation, and now cheat your fon | 
#Fath. Raſcal, Ge: . 5 
Ges. | I coald add, but am do. 
Fatb. Enough !-—this jury will coademn us both. 4 
- 7 + {To 4hE: audited 1 
Geo. Then to the court. we'd better make ſubmiſſion: _ *. 
Ladies and Gentlemen, with true contrition. 
here repent my faults: ye courtiy trains 
Farewell! farewell. ye giddy and ye vain }- 
Ino take up—forſake the gay and witty, - oe 3 
To live, henceforth,.. — t: to the cit. 11 
Farb. You ſee me here, quite cover'd o'er with; hams 3 £554 
I hate long ſpeeches—but LIl do, the ſame- 8 — 
Come, Grorge to mend is all me belt en 3 
Geo. Then let us ia hs I ” 
Fab. And . aa e wall, 
May Britain' s thunder on her foes he hurt d. 
Geo. And Linden 1877 ans Mie arr _ ach 5 bo 
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WITTEN BY: un. cor MAM. 
Spoken dy Mr. Paxs ons- 


c E more from Ludgate-hill behold Prul prig! 1 
* air you ſee l ſame coat! ſame wig 33 


H 55 


9 1 10 


O 


18 THEATETCAL EO ITEY 
A Mercer, ſmart and dapper all allow, ,, 
As ever at ſhop- door ſhot off a bow. 5 
This ſummer for I love a little prane:· © © 
This Summer, Gentlefolks, Ie been to F rance, 
To mark the faſſrious and to learn to dance, 
I, and dear Mrs. Prig—the firſt of graces! 
At Calais, in che diligence, took place; 
| Travell'd thro' Boulogne, Amiens, and Chantilly, | 
All in a line—as ſtraight as Piccadilly} / 
IG Paris come, their dteſſes made me ftare— 
Their fav'rite-colour is the French uren . Hair ! 
They're all ſo fine, ſo ſhabby, and io gay, 
They look like chimney-ſweepers on May-day! 
Silks of all colours in the rainbow there! | 
"A Joſeph's coat appears the common wear. 
Of ſome I brought home patterns; one to- night | 
We mean to ſhewe—"tis true it is but light. 
But then for ſummer wear, you know that's right. 
A lit Meacer, whom I long have known, 
Has work'd it up, and begs.co have it ſhewn= 
But pray obſerve, my friends tis not his own. 
I brought it over—nay, if it miſcarries, 
He'll cry“ tis none of mine - it came ftom Paris,” 
But ſhou'd you like it, hell ſoon: let you know ve. Ow 
Twas ſpun and manufactur'd in Sb... en 
Thad a great run abroad ;-which always yields 
Work for our Grub- ſtreet, and our Spitalfrelds. 
France Charms our Ladies, naked Bards and Bowls = 
Who ſmuggle thence their learning and their cloaths; 
Buck les like grid - irons, and wigs on ſprings; 5 
Tetts built like towers, and rumps like oſtrich wings. 3 
IE this piece pleaſe, each ſummer I'll go over, 
And fetch new patterns by the Siraits « 8 er. 3 
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EDGAR AND. EMMELINE. 


WRITTEN BY MR. GARRICK. Ds nd, 
| Spoken by Mrs. Varks. : 


LD times, old faſhions, and the Fries PLA hs 
Let us return, good folks, to fixty-one— _—__ 
To this bleſt time, ye fair, of female glory, 
When pleaſures unforbidden lie before yer 
No Sprites to fright you now, no guardian Elves; © 
- Your wile directors are—your own dear-ſelveg— - 
And every fair one feels, from old to young, 
While theſe your guides you never can do wrong... 
Weak were the ſex of hace e pleaſures few —- - 
How much more wiſe, more ſpirited are a“ 
Would any Lady Jane, or Lady Mary, | . 
Ere they did 2his or that, conſult a Fairy ?, 1 f 
Would they permit this ſaucy pigmy crew, [T3 
For each ſmall flip, to pinch em black and. bloe . By d 
Well may you ſnudder for, with all your charme, 
Were this the caſe—good heaven, what necks and arms £ 4.4 
Thus did they ſerve our grandames warte er ee . 
The very thought muſt make us moderns ſore! 
Did their poor hearts for cards or dancing beat, 
Theſe Elves. rais'd bliſters on their hands and feet: EE 
Tho? Loo the game, and fiddles play'd: moſt ſueetiy . „ 
They could not ſqueeze dear Pam, nor 7 Moll Tal [ 
Were wives with huſbands but a little wilful,, _.. CH 
Were they at that ſame Zoo a little Zilfuls ; 
3 with pretty fellows laugh or. ſport, 1 
r ruffs too ſmall, or petticoats too ſhorts. 
Did they, no matter how, diſturb their cloaths $4 
Or, over-lilied,. add a little rofe !_ | 
Theſe ſpiteful 3 rattled round their — A 
And put ſtrange frightful nonſenſe in thzir heads., _ + 
'Naf, while the huſband ſnor'd and prudiſh, aunt,, 1 
22 the fond wife but met the dear gallant - 


H 6 Tho? 


ll 496 THEATRICAL BOU QUAT.. 
i "Pho" lock'd the door, and all as ſtill as hight— EN. 
> Pop thro' the key-hole whips the Fairy Sprite, 
Trips raund the room“ My huſband!” madam.cries— + - * 
The devil! where!” the fiphted beau replies— 

Ie ke thro? the window e calls out in vai 
Fe, cur'd of love —and cool'd wich drenching rain, 


| Swears ——* Dem him if he'll e'er intrigue again!“ 


Theſe were their tricks of old But all allow, 
| No childiſh fears diſturb our Fair Ones now—— 

Ladies, for all this trifling, *twould be 12 95 
To keep a liitle Fairy in your breaſt: „ 
Not one that ſhould with moderate paſſions war; 
But juſt to tweak you when you go too far. 
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1 
MOOR E's GAMESTER. | 
Spoken by Mrs. PRITCHARD. ” 


N ev'ry Gameſter in th” Arabian nation, 
Tis ſaid that Mahomet denounc'd damnation ;. | 
But in return for wicked cards and dice, 
He gave them black-ey'd girls in Paradiſe. 
Should he thus preach, good countrymen, to you, 


Illis converts would, I fear, be mighty few.. 


So much your hearts are ſet on ſordid gain, 

The brighteſt eyes around you ſhine in vain. 
Shou'd 5 moſt heav'nly beauty, bid you take her, 
You'd rather hold tæun acer and a maker, 

By your example, our poor ſex drawn in, 

| Þ guilty of the ſame unnat'ral ſin.; 

The ſhady now of every git of parts, 

Iz. how to win your money, not your hearts. 

Ol in what ſweet, what rayiſhing delights, 

Our Beaus and Belles together:paſs their nights! 
By ard-nt perturbations ept awake, 

* Bach views with longing eyes the other” k. = 


"The Smiles and Graces are from Britain flow., f ; 


Our Cupid is an errant ſharper grown, 
{ une fits on W 4 throne... 


n KORS * 9 . 

R JJ ot FIRED IH rr I 
1 72 

2 5 wy - , 


THE AT K I O AL B ov Qu: ET: r. „ 
In all theſe things tho women may be blam' d. „ 
Sure men, the wiſer men, ſhon'd be aſham d? 2 TH 
And 'tis a horrid ſcandal I declare, „ 

That four ſtrange queens ſhou'd rival all the ab, „ 
Four jilts with neither beauty, wit nor parts, 5 a 
O ſhame ! have got poſſeſſion of their heartʒ 8 „ 
And thoſe bold ſſuts, for all their queenly pride, | 
Have play'd looſe tricks, or elſe they're much ara. e 
Cards were at firſt for benefits deſign d, 
Sent to amuſe, and not enſlave the mind. 3 8 8 
From good to bad how eaſy the tranſition 4 „ 
For what was pleaſure once, is now perdition, _ 
Fair Ladies then theſe wicked Gamelters ſhun, 


td,” 
iy 


Whoever weds one, is, 1 lee . 15 2 
E 1 L o G Vu "Me: 


SIEGE or AQUILEIA. 
Spoken by Mrs. CIE. N 


UR Author, as Pm told, is not to r 20 | - 
In antient lore; in Latin, nor in Greek, „ 
E therefore did adviſe him, as a friend, 1 


Jo make his learning ſerve ſome oſeful-end: Car” 
And let me know, what rules he had obſerr'd, 
What unities of time and place preſerv'&... 
He anſwer'd, Poetry is not an art; . 5 . we 
*T'rs Nature only frames the Poet's heart: 
Still as he thinks, the ſcene he feels along, N 


And from his boſom burſts the raptur'd . V 
This is the ſacred oracle, the ſhrine _ „ 
The bard conſults, and here, the tuneful Nine. „„ 
Wich the ſame fire, the hearer's ſoul muſt glows, 1 
Elſe vain to him, the tale of tragic woe. „ 


There is a temper, which is all in all: 
That ſounds reſponſive to the Poer's call, x | 
Like Memnon's harp, which 2 565 harmonious e „ 
When'er its ſtings were touch'd by Phœbus rays... „ 
This temper of the ſoul is ſweet and wild 1 
E ſobs, or files, as Judden 3 as a Lug 3. 
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158 THEATRIC AL B or Lat 1 5 
To woes 1 in d tears unfeigned giv . 
And in the POet's world of fancy 5 Hig 
Whilſt thus he ſpoke, a bell 1177 heard 0 gs 
He ſtop'd, and ſtarted like a.gyilty A x 

Ere the dread curtain roſe; in haſte with 

ALAS at a * his doom from you” | 
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75 NEWMARKET, 


H ſuch a ſight! Thy 3 upon the . 

0 ] And he may talk his nonſenſe tell he's hoarſe 8 
What matters an old Canterbury „ 
Upon my ſoul Newmarker's in its glory. ; 
Suach galloping, ſuch gambling and ſuch betting, 
Such capering, ſuch cutting and curvetting |. 
Oh, ſuch a world of bothering and of noiſe, 

So many Cambridge hacks —— 5 College boys: 
Then there is ſuch a riot and a rattle 
With lifts of terrible, terrible bigh-bred cattle ; 8 
| Lift of the ſporting Ladies, Sir -O Lord, 

This fooliſh Poet's 20 ewhere, take my word. 
He's jaded at two beats, as I'm alive, 
*Tis well it's out of rule to ſtart for five. 
What fignifies his farce ! tis all a jeſt ; 
Upon my ſoul Firetail's a lovely beatt— 
80 ſleak, ſo trim, ſo ſlender and ſo thin, 05 
They lead bim out and then they lead him in. 

Ob, if that Roman fellow. now was there, bf 
(What was his name ?) that made his horſe Lord May'r K 
He might have choice and plenty, a whole ſod . 
Of Senators and Conſuls, thorough blood. 1 
What neighing after one another's {| pouſes, 
What ſnorting and what kicking in both houſes / 
Shake but the ſieve, as ſure as Iam born 
There's none amonzit em, but wou d come to corn. 


* | Why 


* 
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THEATRICAL ZSO a 
Why ſach a/hair-brain? ſpark might think it wit % 


To turn his ftable lobſe into the pitt ; 4] 
 Long-tail and bob-tail, blacks · and ſpri ah . b 
And bͤlety duns and old flea - bitten greys, 4 
Young high bred fillies,” and fine da ppled mares, ns 5 
And braying erities with long -pricking ears: 
Stand by your Poet, Sirs ; 2 2 keep. your” places, a 
You det no 1 at wp, Newnarter Rarer. e eee, 
”» * 0 1 0 E * * ” 


TIS WELL EE NO WORSE... 


Captain O'Correr enters,.. cr0 nde Stage i bury 
upon ſeeing the- 0 Hache N e ah ade 
Wave. ene” 5 - OCR & IERS 

H! there ye are ;—before one SY I utter, _ 
I muſt tell you, my dears—that*: I, Captain 
O' Cutter, 

With filent reſpect, will a thing or two ay 

About my relation, who wrote this new ly: 

My couſin, poor ſoul, is in damnable fright, | 

Becauſe Why? to amũſe you he takes grate delight: _ 

I ſaid, fye for ſhame ?—what a man, and be frightful EY 

4 pale baſhful Iriſhmat''s never delightful l; - #, 3 

No conqueſts are gain*d' with ſuch' dread looks! as thoſe 2 

I told him, a man ſhould not ſhrink at his fſoes: 75 

That you were his friends, and would taſte what he wei 

If he would not o'ertoad you with humour and _m_ ; 72 

He ſwore he would not be fo weak and ahſurd j 

And, if I know my couſin; he'il not'brake* bed 

My couſin? s no ſlouch, at your reading and . : 

Tho' now, for his play, he's as pale ag/awhiting; " 

I anſwer'd for you, dien bis heart has much Sad, oh, 

That tho' you don't like it; I'm ſure you'll be lens "IT 

For they ſay that Old Nick, if he's plets'd; will: be ciel 

You'll like it, if not pleas'q, to be unlike the Devil. : 

In ſhort, my dear-coulin has taken a price; 3 


P mM ſure eagles applaud im, tis Spanih wp days, 5 


* 
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An old crazy veſſel, ill built, rigg d, and Mat: 5 


But now is fe- built, new rigg'd, and new mann'd 


And j juſt ready to lance.— if, when 1 it a pears... p 5 a 


From 2 — noble veſſel, you'll give it cheers, 
*Twill lighten his heart, tho” it load not his purſe, ; 
Asad the rogue will cry out Js aue it's no wwor/e. : 


From the head to the 1 ſtarn, thus let me addreſs vou, wy” 
To lend us your hands—for faith I'll not preſs. you, 
Firſt, ® you in the top there, with bawling don't ſtun him; 
A8 you're ſtout pray be mereiful—don t fire upon him. 
If you on the quarter-deck will not befriend him, 5 
Vour bel, and ſmall arms, faith, quickly will end him. 
And if t you between decks my couſin don't favour, 
But give him your broadſides, you ſink him for ever. 
And O ye I ſweet craters, who fit in the cabin, 
Whoſe privateer eyes are our hearts ever nabbing, 
Do but awe with your cannon this critical & crew, 
* You'll charm Iriſh hearts to your ſex ever true, 
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tt That a ſon of St. Patrick's protected by you. 
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Spoken by Mrs, Hanrrzr. 5 


\U R lay thus: o'er, now (wells each throbbing breaſt: | 
With expectation of the coming jeſt. ä 


— n 
— — — —— — — k — — 


By faſbion's law, whene'er the Tragic Muſs.  _*» 
Vi ſympathetic tears: each eye bedews;; 1 


hen ſome bright virtue at her call appears, 
Wak'd from the dead repoſe of rolling years, 1 
When: /acred auort hies ſhe bids breathe anew, SRI a 
3 men may be what ſhe diſplays to yiew ; Str: doo 129 
faſhion! s law,, with, light. fan n 
The comic After trips it o'er the. ſcene; -  _ 


* 
- - 


Arm' d at all points with wit and wanton wiles, . OS 
e eee ber aid, 2 calls forth, al bar ines; 52155 FT, 
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Till each 5 te a of: te N Fit g 1 15 Po 
And the gay wonder how they wept . cobgy SH 2 : RA: 
Say, do vo wiſh, ye bri 555 ye virtuous „ 


That ev 2 tear that fell, old fall i in vain? 7 Wy 


If this night's ſcenes ſoft pity could im A. 
*Tis yours to fix the faſhion of the heart. 5 
Adopt, Je fair, the loſt Alzuma's cauſe, _ he 84 


His ruin'd empire, and expiring laws. TY e 


For Orellana may I dare to plead? _ _.* 


My faults will all your kind ;ndulgence need. 5 5 5 


On you my hopes are fix d: — one ſmile from . 


To me is a of N . 14555 
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Z E M G BorT.: le? AY 
Spoken by, Mr. Holxann- — tg £: 4 Sis 8 


Of lawleſs pow'r had felt the barb rous tage, q 
This was the tyrant's art he gave a prize 
To him who a new pleaſure ſhould deviſe, 
Ye tyrants of the pit, whoſe cold diſdain 
Rejects and nauſeates the repeated ſtrain ; 
Who call for rarities to quicken ſenſe, 


Say, do you always the reward diſpenſe 2. 7 wt 7 


Ve bards, to whom French wit gives kind rt 
Are ye not oft the ſirſt to cry, ſtop thief! | 


Say, to a brother do you Cer allow. 


One little ſprig, one leaf to deck his 1 1 95 Fi: "a 


No. Fieree invective ſtuns the play-wri 5 ears,” 
Wits, Poet's Corter, Ledgers, Gazeteers ! 
Tis ſaid the Tartar, ere he pierce the heart, 


Inſcribes his name upon his poiſon'd dart; 19G th 
$74 + 


That ſcheme's rejected by each ſcribbling f Pe 
— Our Chriſtian . e a 


And yet, the deſp- rate author of 1 3 3518 5 


Dares on the Muſe's wing another flight ; 5 1 95 ? . 156 1 
Once more a dupe to ſame, forſakes his eaſe, ' 4 
And feels th' ambition here again to plea. 


F old, when Greece i in a declining- 3 * — „ 
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RAT 6410 U n 7. ; 
He n a tale from a far diſtant age, 
Eunobled by the grave hiſtoric page! 1 
Zenobia's woes have touch'd each poliſh'd ſtate; 1 
The brighteſt eyes of France have mourn d her fate, 
Harmonious /raly her tribate paid, 
And ſung a dirge to her lamented Made. 1 
Vet think not that 5 mean to mock as «xe . 
With pilfer'd colours foreign dye. . 
Not to tranſlate, our bard 18 pen doth dip; 3 
He takes a 5 „ as Britons take a ſhip; 
They heave her down, with many a ſturdy ſtroke, 
Repair her well, and build with heart of oak. 
To every breeze ſet Britain's ſtreamers free, 
New- man her, and away again to ſea. 
This is our author's aim; and if bis art 
Waken to ſentiment the feeling of the heart 3 
If in his ſcenes alternate paſſions burn, 
And friendſhip, love, wy virtue, take their turn; 
If innocence, opprels'd, lie bleeding hae, 
You'll MEN I ear. | 
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F all men; t 10 Hans leaſt 1 0 to care 
For being Meg at, who can laugh their: ſhare: 2 
And that's a thing our Author's apt to ule, 5 
Upon occaſion, when no man can chuſe. 
- Suppoſe now at this inſtant one of you, © 
MWWere tickled by a fool, what wou'd you-do? net 
Tis ten to one you'd laugh: here's juſt the caſe 
For there are fools that tickle with their face. 
Your gay fool tickles with his dreſs and motions, 5 
But your graye foot of fools with filly: notions. . 
Is it not then unjuſt chat fops ſnouſd ſtill „ 
Force one to laugh, and then take bees ur 
Yet fince perhaps to ſome it gives offence, 
That men are crop at wes want of ſenſe ; 5 
Le | Oe 


3 / 
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x n B ATRIC 41. BIO n ar th 555 
Our Author thinks he takes the readieft wax 2 10 3 
To ſhew all he has lau h'd at here fair — 3 mM . 
For if UEwri ming, be 4 olly thought, . 185 4 f MES. 

Then gallants laugh, but chuſe the rake: ple as * 

For Ee oft all tales de en 4 


* 
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F all the sche bes“ Of ie age 
And ſhoals of fools expos'd — ks Stages: /- 
How. few-are lIafflx that call for fatire's rage! 
What can you think to ſes Our plays ſo fü 75 an — 2 
Of madmen, coxcombs, and the drivelling . 25 


Of cits, of ſtrarpers, rakes and 8 bullies, 5 5 X * 
Of cheats, of cuekoids; aldermen and cullics ” < 

. Wau” 1 not one ſwear, "were: men and 6 rl, 
That fſatirès rod; in che dramatic ſchool, 


Was only meant forthe incortigible Nl ot 3 vt 1 
As if too Vie and folly-were confin'd' 2 
To the vile ſohm alonẽ of 'haman Rind. 
Creatures a muſe ſſtbu d ſcorn; ſuck ab wrt, 18 
Deſerve not ſatire's but the kangman's lach 
une fo far ſhat out from ſehſt of Ha 0 
taugate or Bidlam only frond fecit; 

Por! 2 ne er was mrant to make wild Þ 
No, Sir. m ; 
We rather wink rite het 


They ve every help that ftiou'd* ON e | 5 | . Sony 
Vet ſtill live ſlares to a vile vainted'm e 
Such as in wit are often e 


And ; tis © ere the voy the, A 
To no infeſtve Weeds fo much inclin*d; © 5 
As the rank pride that ſome ment aged dchee ki 
A folly e Ld to make its core , 15 1 5 „ 
Ma moſt f ucceſs A 3 F 5 Mr 1 
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Such are the perſons we to-day provide. 
And nature? "fool for once are laid aide. 

This is the ground on which our play we build ; 

But in the firuture muſt to judgment yield : * 

And where the poet fails in art or care; 

* beg n wonted mercy to the Player. (ES 
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Spoken by Mur. BARRY... 1N 


un deſp rate 3 our 7 bold eAcurſon tries, Tart 
0 Tho” Ie © Jamp'd his wings, he dar'd to ie; 
From hope, hig d, all glorious actions ring ; 
Tis hence that heroes conquer, poets ſing. 


Even he may feel the ſoul-exalting fire, 
Fame p prompts the humbleſt i 6 5 to aſpire. . 5 : 5 
Wichout a guide this raſh attempt he made, . 
| Without a clue from art, or learning's aid. 


i He takes a theme where tend'reſt; hons . glow, | 70 


A theme, your grandſires felt wit 4 5 Wwaee. 
Ess x ſad tale he firives to cloath ek SED aan) 
And hopes to place it in a ſtronger vie. 
Poets, like painters, may, by equal lav. 
The labour*d piece from different maſters dean's... 
Techs improve the plan, add fire and grace. 
ſtrike the 1 impaſhon'd ſoul throug h ie the lace. 
How far our LEE has ſecur d a 8 5 
To this exalted Narr this wiſh' d: for fame, | „ 
Your generous ſentiments will ſoon declare? 
Humanity is ever prone to ſpare. „ 
Twere baſeneſs then your candour to diſtruſt; 3 
A Bzxit1s8 audience will, at leaſt, be juſt. | 

A flattering truth he fearful maſt confeſs, 5 
155 ſanguine Friends made promiſe of ſucceſs ;._ Ke SE, 15 
bat that, he fears, their ardent wiſhes wrought, 
Since partial favour ſeldom ſees a fault. 
bear, like patient friends, this firſt effay, . 
His next ſhall thank you in a nobler way. 
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Spoken by Ms. Foors. | e 


F all 1 that poſſeſs ind Z 
The love of novelty-rules moſt the mind, 7 
In ſearch of this from realm to realm we roam, 1 3 
Our fleets come fraught. with every folly home. F 
From lybias deſarts hoſlile brutes advance, 25 5 
And dancing dogs in droves ſkip here from France... 
From latian lands gigantic forms appear, . 5 4 
Striking our britiſh. Breaſts with awe and fear 
As once the Liliputians —— 8 tf bete 
Not only objects that aſtect the ght. 
In foreign arts and artiſts we delight. N 
Near to that ſpot where Charles lieftrides's 2 bee, id wt 
In humble. proſe. the place is Charin g-Croſs; if 
Cloſe by the margin of a kennel's ale. 5 
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A dirty diſmal entry opens wide, 
There with hoarſe voice, check d ſhirt and callous hand. 
Du's Indian Engliſh trader takes his . F 
Surveys each paſſenger with curious eyes, W 1 
And ruſtic Nager falls an eaſy prize, RN: 55 WE, }:. 
Here's China porcelaine that Chelſea la. 4 
And India handkerchiefs from Spuzaificlds,-* 
With Turkey carpets from Wilton came, EA 
And Spaniſh tucks and blades from Bermingham. | 
Factors are forc'd to favour this deceit, Es 585 f 
And Engliſh goods are ſmuggl'd through che feet. 2 
The rude to poliſh and the fair to pieaſe, *. 75 
The hero of to-night has croſs'd the -fenng” | 
Tho' to be born a Briton be bis erm e 
He's manufactur'd in another cligng Gee 
'Tis Buck begs leave once more to come before LY 1 
The little ſabje& of a former ſtory, 1 
How chang'd, how faſhion'd whether brute « or beau, 5 


K 4 £*S Þy 
+> : 3 ; g 
+ & ; 


Ve truſt t following ſcenes will fully ſhew, 2 | . 
For them and him we your indulgence Crave. 1 9 


"Tis ours . to fin any As to 1 
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wi the Opening of ibe Theatre. Royal in the Hay- 
| market, May 15, 1777. 


WRITTEN (BY. GEORGE COLMAN, ESQ. 
. Spoken by: Mr. (PALMER, $63 #81 


RI DE dys thouſand arts ener claims, ans 
And gives to empty nothings pompous names. hp 
heatric dealers thus would fain feem great, 
And every playhoaſe grows a mighty ſtare. 50 
To fancied heights howe'er-mock-monarchs ſoar, ops 
15 Manager's a Trader nothing more 
(whom they court) their cuſtomers and then 
We Players—poor devils ! are the journeymen. 
While two great Warehouſes, for winter uſe, 
Eight womksbvge bales of merchandiſe produce, 
Out with the ſwallow eomes our ſummer Bayes, 
To ſhew his taffata and luteſtring plays 
A choice aſſortment of ſlight s prepares, 
The ſmalleſt haberdaſher of 51 wares. 
In Laputa, we're told, a e projector, 
— 4A e ſchemer, like- he Window” 
Once form'd a plan—and 'twas a deep one, Sirs! 
© To draw the ſun- beams out of eucumbers. 5 
So whilſt leſs vent'rous Managers retire, 
Our ſalamander thinks to live in fire. 
A Playhouſe Quidnonc— and no Quidnunc' 8 wiſer— 
Reading our play-bills in the Advertiſer, 
Cries ** Hey!! what's here? In the Haymarket a Play, 
To ſweat the Public in the midſt of May? 
Give me ireſh air!“ then goes, and pouts alone 
In country lodgings—by the two-mile lone : 
There fits, on, chews the-cud of his diſguſt, 
| Booil'd in the ſun, and blinded by the duſt. 
7 Dearee, ſays Mrs. Inkle, let us go 
To the Hay-market to-night, and fee the ſhow 2 
Pſha, woman, cries old Inkle, you're a fool: 
Well walk to Hornſey, and enjoy the cool. 
So ſaid, to finiſh the domeſtick firife,  - - 
Forth waddle the fat ſpouſe and fatter wife : 
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And as 5 they tug up Highgate-hill together, .- TEL 
He cries—** Delightfal-walking: ming nondar 2 
Now, with the napkin underneath the Qin, 2 
Unbutton'd Cits their turtle feaſts begi wa tal 
And plunge full knuckle-deep _ and-this'; tld 
Throw down fiſh, fleſh, fowl... pgs y, curd, Jelly, x 
And make a ſalmagundy of t 5 8 
«« More Chian- pepper! punch, ee . 
So cool and pleaſant — eating be | 6 5 You | 
To antient geographers. 'twas not:-knawn -- 4 ew 
Mortals could live beneath the torrid- ane: Mo 
But we, though toiling underneath the Gs 15 ee 
Muſt make our hay now while the weather*s has, 9 5 oF 
Your good old Hay-maker, long here employed, 55 
The ſunſhine of your ſmiles who ſtill enjayedꝰ 410 5 
The fields which long he mowed will not Gels! 
Nor quite forego the ſcythe. eee ger 
But take the field, ev'n in the hotteſt day, 35 % oh 
. And OY wn the us to r. eee. our Ange har e arty 
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ALL THE WORLD's. A sad. 
Spoken by Mr. Kix. 


RAV let me ſee, if what France ſays | be true, 
That ſmiling faces in this land are few, -- . 
I teil you how they mark you to a tittlez;  _ 
They ſay, you think too much; and talk too little; 
While you with ſcorn, cry out againſt their prate, | 
And ſwear, with heels ſo light, their heads want weight. 
Be but ſame: clouds. of politics blown oer, EF 3 
England would ſhew its laughing face once more. I | 
For this good end, our bard throws in his mite, | 
And hopes to ſteal you from your cares to-night, 
Now for our title A. the World's a Stage. 
The lively French, of every rank and age, 
In acting ſcenes employ their laughing hours 
And life's rough path make gay by ſtrewing flowers, . . 
Let but the faſhion ſpread throughout our ine. 
And what makes Frenchmen grin, will make you tile. 


The | 
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r [THEATRICAL BOVU« 
1 The drama, would like Alkalis, protect you 4 1 
From thoſe ſour humours, which fo much aft you " 1 
5 your blood, 'with its eint current mix, 5 
nd cure the crudities' of politics. _ S >. 1 
ue farce exhibits ſuch a ſcene as tis 1 
And lom are our perſonæ dramatis; 
- The various ſervants at a country — 
As actors, furniſh out the curious 
In Alerasder, will the Butler rave, LB.” 
And nought can Ciytus, the fat — fave, 3 
From Philip's'fon—You'll ſee the hero ſoon,  —- 
Dealing death round him, with a filver ſpoon, P10 
The Cent, | Roxana; glowing with deſire, 
Burns as ſhe-baſtes—her boſom all on fire! 
Tube groom and footmen, ac their ae ſo 4 
No longer Tom and Dick, they hear no bell! 
The Butler mad.—all's in confuſion hurl'd, s 3 
He can't obey, for he' commands the world! LENS 
His viRories alone poſſeſs his brin- FE 2 
So maſter bawls, and miſtreſs ſcolds in vain, + 
Critics—ind ulge theſe heroes in their fancies— 


Nor, by your born, reſtore em to their ſenſes. 
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8 WRITTEN BY: DAVID CARRICK, EQ. 
b 5 Spoken by Miſs Younes. 


OST kafte' from Italy arrives my Lover! 
Shall I to you, good Friends, my fears diſcorer? 
| Should Foreign modes his Virtues mar, and ron ah 
And Caro Spoſo prove—Sir Dingle Dang; 
No ſooner jain d than ſeparate we go, | Z 3, 


Abroad — we never ſhall 3 other know, 
At home—T mope above—be'll pick his teeth FI 
la feet domeſtic chat we ne'er ſhall mingle, 
4 And, wedded the? 1 255 mal til lire 2255 
However 
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eee modiſh,.I deteſt this 5 „ 
For nie, no\maukiſh creakure, weak; and flon's 3 4 
He muſt be Engliſb, and an Engliþ—Man. 3 
To Nature, and his Country, falſe and blid. 
Shou'd Belwille e, hje form ger „„ 
Iwill difcard him and to B ain true, — 
A Briton chuſe - and, may be, one of youll © , Þ} 
Nay, don't be ebene am But in jef:;:; 
Free Men in Poe, or War, fhould ne er be pre —— | 
If you wou'd know my utpollenpeRiation, > 5 
Tis one unſpoil'd by iravell i Education; Por 
With knowledge, taſte, much kindneſo, and W whim, 
Good ſenſe to-govern =e—and-let. me govern him: 


Great love of me, muſt keep his heart — * 
Then I' forgive him, if he proves too: 3 1 
If in theſe: times, I ſhou'd be bleſs'd by Fate os 
With ſuch a Phenix; ſuch a matchleſs Mate, 150 
Iwill by kindneſs, and ſame ſmall e vr 


Take care that Aymer's' torch continues burning: 0 85 1 

At weddings, now-a - days, the torch thrown. . 274 

Juſt makes a ſmoke, then ſtinks throu ghout er 5 3 
No married Puritan L' follow N ne, = 
And ev'n the Faſhion—but in mod' rate aue, „„ 
I will of Op'ra extaſies partake, oy = = 
Tho? I take ſnuff ben: myſelf awake: io if" ; | 

No rampant Plumes fhall oder m ow temples play. . 
Foretelling that my brains will n,, / ˖ 45 0 7 EY 
Nor from my head ſhall ſtrange vagaries ſpring,” 1 
To ſhew the ſoil can teem with evry thi "re 5 5 * 
No fruits, roots, greens, fhall fall the am Sf ) x0 . 43 
A Lite ban. garden, to adorn my face! Aa 
No Rocks ſhall there be ſeen, no Windaill, Fountatd, Es 
Nor curls like Guns ſet round, to wort wa . 5 


O learn, ye Fair, if this fanke. x ot arp | it 1 | ! 
Not to bola up, but to Leep donů-¾ your e te F 
Be not miſled by ſtrange fantaſtic art, 08 4419 1 


25 95 
But in your dreſs let Nature take ape bath, taut 
Her {ill alone a laſting pow'r inſures 5 1 s 
And beſt * ornament * Sms as Journ — 
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* EST by the load of life, che weary mind 
| Surveys the general toil of human kind; - - 2 
Wich cool ſubmiſſion joins the labouring train, 
And ſoecial ſorrow, loſes half it's pain. 
--Our anxious bard, without complaint, may ſhare 
Thi huſtling ſeaſon's epidemic care. 
Like C2/ars pilot, dignify'd by fate, 8 
TFToſt in one common ſtorm with all the great; 
Diflreſt alike, the ſtateſman and the wit. 
When one a borough- courts, and one. the pit. 
The buſy candidates for pow'r and fame, | 
Have hopes, and fears, and-wiſhes, juſt the daes 
Diſabled both to combat, or to fl, 
VMliuſt hear all taunts, and hear without reply. = 
VVncheck'd on both, loud rabbles vent their rage, 
A s mongrels bay the lion in a e | 
T' offended burgeſs hoards his angry me, 5 
Por that Sleft year when all that vote may rail; 
Their ſchemes of ſpite the poet's foes diſmiſs, 
Till that glad night, when all thatchate may hiſs. 
This day the powder'd-curls and golden coat, 
Says ſwelling Cri/pin, begg' d a cobler's vote: 
This night, our wit, the pert apprentice cries, 
eee ſeet, I hiſs him, and he dies. 
t, 'tis true, ean charm tk electing wibe : 
"288 17 — may ſupplicate, hut cannot bribe. 
Vet judg'd: by thoſe, whoſe voices ne'er were fold, 
| He feels no want of ill perſuading gold; 
But configent of praiſe, if praiſe be. "Tara 
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| WRITTEN: BY MR, GARRIGE.: 
P oETS and ainters, whe: Fido: xatats. * 
Their beſt and richeſt ſtores, have made this lam: 
That each ſhould neighbourly aſſiſt bis brother, 
And ftea-with decency-from one another, 2 
To-night, your matchleſs Hogarth gives the coughs, 
Which from his canvas to the ſtage 1 is e 2 
And who ſo. ſit co. warm the poet's mind, 1 fo 2 
As he who pictur'd morals and. mankind? : 136 as F372 
But not the ſame their characters and — ian 
Both labour for one end, by different means: © 5-0 
1 as it ſuits Nen wow a. ee road, 1 
Their one great object, Marriage. a la- mods: = + © v0 
Where titles deign with cits to have and hold; e 
And change rich blood for more ſubſtantial gold: 12 „ 
And honour'd trade from intereſt turns aſide, „ 
To hazard happineſs for titled pride... 5 17 8 
The painter dend, yet fill he charms the eye; e 
While England lives, is: fame can never die: 1 RAZN -- 


e 
Can ſcarce extend his fame for half an a 1 
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Nor pen nor pencil can the actor ſa re, 3 103 
The art, and artiſt, ſhare one common grove. e 
O let me drop one tribatary tear, 5 
On poor Fact Faſftaſ's grave, and Julie's ter! . 
Vou to their worth muſt teſtimony e „ | 
*Tis in your hearts alone theix fame can 1 W ST 
Still as the ſcenes of liſe will Thift away. 1 ot Exxon 
The ſtrong impreſſions of their art decay. e 
Your children cannot feel What you have been, N 
They'll boaſt of Nins and Cibbers of their on bent e 
Fs reateſt © and be of our bor 3 BEB AT 275 5 
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5 dee eee Bases e en 
Whoſe doleful march may ſbrike r mind, 

And wake its feelings for thei deat—behind.. 
ZNo ſmuggled, pilſer dſcenes from France we ſhew, 
"*Tis-Exghf—Englif, firs ! from 20p to coe. 
Our hero is a youth- hy fate Jehgn'd .. 

For c«/l:2g*/anples, but whoſe: rack wind | 
E Nor fate could:rute, nor his inder urre bind. 

A Place there ia where ſuch young Quixotes ent, AD. 
Tis call'd the Sroutriwe-CLUS; 4 ere 4 
A Where. prentic'd- kings alarm the gaping ſtreet! 0 
There Braves ftarts-and ſtares by midnight ee 7 

* Who alk the day tenafti—aizvoallen<draper.. 

There Hamlet” 8 "Ghoſt ſtalks forth with - dobbl'd 61 
Cries out. with hollow voice ts; By OU, . 

And frightens:Detmard's:prince—al Kung. Tobac con. 9 7 
*IThe Spirit too, clear'd from re ee 1 
SRiſes—a! Haberuaſber to the ſight ! 

Not young Attornies. have this rage withltood, 5 
But 3 Aber; Pant for Taukckzons, 111 "for * 

Loon 
„And (ſtrange reverſe) dies for their Coamnry's: ood.” 

Thro 2 Toun this fally-you-may ute; 52 

£Myſelf am witneſs tis a cummon daſe 1; 
A 've farther ptoofe, could e but think-[ wrong je, - 
| . eee ſome. Pouting Nee, 

g e, „ FO EAU 191 10 | 

e fage-frack heroes, «Fact, Diel, eee, 14541 5 

Who hold the balance, or who gild the pill; et 
And you, who to the Latlies make your court, 

And while yon ſimper clip an inch too ſhort, 

WT Quit not the ſubſtance for an empty ſhade, 
1 * Rule of Fun and mind your trade ; 


Bat, 


nA rA e Al uur * 
But hark ! Pm call'd, be warn'd: by what you ſee, 
Oh! ber eee r e 1 ** = 


* PL. 1 0 0 1 By. . * 


£1 ; ot 


*. To, 


By & E KR 4 * 5 8. LEY 

| WALES EN BET. MR, ennie. 
Spoken by Mr. Waodwabp.. .. 

In the 1 * fun: See af 


43 
$-244.4 


SHAI . our Bphegee i 
Wan we EET de tele 3 bend 
eee eee, 
Tho' 'avihor, a ha 5 abuſe mel 


* 
1 
% 2 


To b Aupiz cg. 


Behold Agen i440 that's edoug ' ob : 
Laugh If you you pleaſe — IL take a. che 2 15 A 


] come to tell you (let it not ſuspriſe your 5 
That I'm a wit—and worthy: to adviſe you — 
How could you; ſuffer thaſ ſanje county 1 


That 3 ſpeaking ſavage ar reat looby, : 
. talk his nonſenſe N= give — . 


n 
as ; fow—damred: low:ha-but- _ re! the dow la — 
Let the poor dx vil eat-eallow, lim that., 
And give a ment to Maafger, lam, and Ga. 
But why nach lute halen os = 7: A | 
We have no jo an reſale flo hte} To 


Yd ride a Whey ale. to m_—_ ac, * +3 * 
I have no ears, yet opꝰras Lader! 3 A De 
Always prepar'd t@ die to fer Pomaney.s $4 15 4 as 1 „ 

eee warkiog-bolt R ahve TR 
13 „ 
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That precious cordial. to a high-li 
When thoughts ariſe, I Greer e e drink, 


L therefore now propoſe—by your command, 
That Tr⸗ 


A Farce or to- 


#5 5 =; a "os 
* - , £ 
F x 1 4 — 32 . > 2 P 
$ — 3 3 3 / * 3 F 
"SY" ene $4 — Sh Jef, 24 . N . ER. 
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: p Spoken by gods, Or ghoſts, or men who knew © — 811: "ln 
Whate' er was previous to the ſcenes in view 75 i 


PRI CAL: BC beer | 
| The ladies too were carp'd at, and their dreſ. 
He wants em all ruff'd up like good queen Bass! 


\> They, are, forſooth e Rach expos d. and free 7 
ere more expo Boy no ill effects I ſee ; k. SY. 
For more-or 145 tis all the fame to me, 


For gaming too, was maul'd amo 5 bre reſt, 


breaſt! 


ey TRA. 


3 
IS 
*# 
= 


An Exgliſb gentleman ſhou'd neyer 1 


The reaſon's plain, which ev*ry ſoul might hit on 
What trims a Frenchman, overſets a B Fiton ; 5 


In us-reflexion: breeds-a ſober- ſadneſs, : . 
Which always ends in politics or . 2 


edies no more tail cloud chib land: 124 
Send o'er your Shakeſpear”s to the ſons-of f rants, 
Let them grow grave Let us begin to dance! 


* bl * 
* 8 e 
d r 


Reſerve alone to bieſs theſe golden times 
ad ee Aer? : 7. 


361 —— — 1ER ef 15 228 * 2 1. Ou + 
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Baniſh your gloomy ſcenes to foreign climes, 37 3 
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Spoken by Mr. Ros, 15 


JROLOGUES of old, the N in lan anguage 9 1 . 
Were merely introductions to the play 5 


3 of 


And complaiſantly came. to lay before ye- 

The ſeveral heads and windings of the en 8 1. 
But modern times and Ba itiſb rules are Tock; Conn © 

Our bards beforehand muit not tell too much; 


7% i Nor dare we, like the neighb' ring French, 3 15 jog L 
| Ev'n confidants, who might inſtruct the PR” FT 


By aſk1 queſtions of the leading W * 


| : f And hearing ſecrets, which before: they bee 


Yet what we can to help tis antĩque piece is 


| We will „ ſcene int! 19 Greece. 


+; 


. - — * my — 
—— . * 94, * 9 J * 1 e 
{ 8 0 * 
4 2 ; 2 * 


THEATR IC AT BD QUEEN 9W3 
| Ad, by che M of the poet's rod. 5 "rh ee 
This ſtage the —_ of the Delpbic god. 
Where kings, and chiefs, and ſages came of alas 
Like modern fools, to have their fortunes told: 1 
And monarchs were enthron'd, or nations feel,. 5 3 
As an old prieſt, or-wither'd maid decreed, > 4 
Yet think not all were equally deceiv d, 15 hat 1 
Some knew, more doubted, many more W | 
In ſhort theſe oracles and-witcbin rhimes „„ | 
Were but the pious frauds of ancient times „ 
Wiſely contriv'd to keep mankind in we. be 
When faith was wonder, and religion law ! 1 STE be [ol 
Thus muchepremis'd, to every feeling 1 i Ns + 
We leave the ſcenes themfelves to tell the reſt--- 
Let ſomething ſure was to the erities —_ A. 
Which I forget, —ſome invocation made! 
Ve critic hands, like jealous guardians, alas ds 
To watch th* encroachments on the realms of ale . 
From you our author would two boons obtain, 5 
Not wholly diffident, nor- wholfy van: 1 
Two things he aſks; tis modeſt fave, For Pee 4 5 - 
Who,ean do all things, to requeſt but two 24+ K“ 
Firſt to his ſcenes. a-kind--attention pay, 2 5 1 
Then Judge with __ Jadge—and we'0 aft 
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valrrEA AND $POKEN By: MR, on,, 


}ROLOGUES, like: compliments. are loſs of 2 7 
Tis penning bows, and making legs in n + 
5 Fis cringing at the door with fimp'ring grin, 2 
When we ſhould ſhew the company wit E 
So thinks our bard, who ſtiff in elaſſic knowledge, 
Preſerves too much the buckram of the . - 

Lord, Sir, faid I an audience muſt be r -_ 
And, lady-like, with flattery purſu'd, 
They e N that are Coy and r 


Authors ſhould learn to dance as well as write 
Dance at my time of | life ! Zounds what à fight ! d3 
Grown gentlemen (tis advertis'd) do learn by night. * 
Your modern prolegues, and ſuch whims as the  _© 
The Greelt ucer Kue. tura, turn to Sonnoergs— 1 
I read no Greek, Sir, —when I was at ſchool, 
TzrxENCE had prologues— TenEN E was no obs f 
He had, but why ? (reply'd the bard in rage) 4] 
Exotics, monſters, had poſſeſid the flage, £ 
But wwe have none in this enlighten'd age . 
Tour Britons now from Gallery to Pit, | 
Can reliſh nought, but ſterling, attic wits 
Here, take my play, I meant it for ie, : 
Tf rhymes are wanting for #s introdndtion, + 
Een let that nonſenſe be your own produdtion. „ ae 
Off went the Poet It is now expedient, "| * 
J ſpeak as manager, and your obedient -- | 
*I as your cat'rer, would provide you diſhes, WS}, 
Dreſs'd to your palates, n'd 9 your wiſher= | 1 
Say but your tir'd with boiF'd and roaſt at home, 

0 too can ſend far niceries ſrom Rem: 

o pleaſe your taſte will ſpare not pains nor money, 
Diſcard $irloins, and get you Maccaroni. e . 
Whate'er new Gro for à time may reign. 4 
SRAEREFSsPEAR and Beef muſt have cog turn © gain 

tf noveſtiey cam pleaſe, to. night we've two 
Tho- Engl: both, yet ſpare em as they're REW—— | 
To one at leaft your aſual favor fhowawmes -- 5 
A female afks it, can a man ſay no? 

Should you indulge our ® novice yet unſeen, : ; 
And crowh her with your hands @ tragic queeng 
Should you with ſmiles a confidence impart, _ „ 
To calm thoſe ſeats Which ſpeak à felling heart + 1 
Aſſiſt each ſtruggle of 1 ingenuous r 
Which curbs a enius in its road to fame, Sd © Þ 
With one wiſh „ her whole ambition ends. 
She 12 85 ſome merit: to deſerve ſuch friends. 2 
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Ea, 7 1 | 1 5 Sen a. 


ERM 4 be you, . Fy 
The author of this ſag- ene of a lane, = IS 
According g tothe modern way of wit, 1 * 4 & - 
| Shou'd ſtrive to: be- before-hand: with. the pits. "4h * TW 
Hegin to rail at vou, and ſubtle Ss 2 1 115 NT a q 2s 4; £ 
Prevent th affront by giving the hlow,” .. 7 ew 
He wants not precedents - whick often d TEE 
In matters far more weighty than 3p! 1 
But he, no grave admiret of a rules, Sedo at ud 
Won't by. example learn to blen de bl. aid! 81 
The end of plays ſhould. be to entereging: . ws of bees 
And not to keep the auditors. in pain. b 8 
Giving our price, and for what traſn we plea 5 $ 
He thinks the play being done, you ſhould. haye 20 8 
No wit, no ſenſe, no freedom and a box, Jaw pnrteth ye 4 
I much like paying money for the ſtocks. 2 
Beſides, the author dreads thę ſtrut and wien Does 200 
Of new-prais'd peets, having often ſeen r WOES: 
Some of his fellows, who baye writ, before, vat 
When Nel has danc'd her jig, ſteal to the doors ove 7M 
Hear the pit clap, and with conceit of that, "= 
Swell and believe themſelves the Lord knows what, "ul WO 
Moft writers now-a-days are grown ſo vain, | HH. | 
That once approv'd,. they: write, and write again, 
Till they have writ away the fame they got, 1 
Our friend this way of writing fancies, not. 
And hopes you will not tempt him with, your praiſe- Pe” 
To rank himſelf with ſome that write 7 oY 102 
For he knows ways enough to be. > | 
* the Ln of Fer uw. once. 


* . 


A+. : 1 


3 pi 
. 
* 85 
14 99%. @ . 
# 4 
$ 1 . 
— - 4 "3 R, 
/ * 
4 * * . 
. » ; 
. % 


42 9 * N n e r * — 
er oe WS > Thar 2h F RESTS Sg; ts IG mai E 
N . 823 4 the” r 0 IM 2 
* A. mm 3 — 
— „„ a 


1 o ITE. 

x hy * Ee N 2 * 4 
AC, — 4% 12 1 

K r 4, 9 S * 
— \ * 1 ” 


tt og Aer eo 403 


* x 
— varus 2 4. 3 
vo . * * 5 


e 


A A ſcheme I have in hand will make you ſtare! 
Tho' off · the ſtage I ſtill muſt be the play r. 
Still muſt F follow the theatric plan, 


Felke my liquors) muſt each palate hit 7 

Rake with the wild, be ſober with the eit, [+6735 3 
Nay ſometimes act my leaſt becomin part—the w 1, J. 
With politicians I muſt nod - ſeem full WT 
And act my beſt becoming part the dull. 


: A converſe by the laws of nature; „„ 
And as the moon can raiſe the ſwelling flood,- Ts 
= Or as the mind is- influenc'd by the _—_ ; $ | 
= So—doI make'myſelf well underſtood. 

I'm puzzled faith—let us like Bay ez s agree it, F214 
You'll know my plot much better when you lee 1 


"Me, 'M A & K 1. 2 * 7 
r LEY . ＋ . 


Sick, wet and weary, will to ſea no more; : 


pie 7; fed v op and den Hor Won to ae, 17 
tis ſome comfort, tho? I quit ber trade, 3 15 475 27 


That this laſt voyage with ſucceſs is made, 
The fhip full laden, and the freight all pay'd. 


Since then for reaſons I the-ſtage give er, 
And for your fakes—yrite tragedies no more: 


Some other ſchemes, of courſe, poſſeſs 'my brain, 


For he who once has eat, —muſt eat a 4 
And left this lank, this melancholy Pier | 


Should grow more lank, more diſmal than it is oe 


F; ; : 


Exert my conite pow'rs, draw all I can, © 
And to each gueſt appear a- diffrent man. 


— 


My plan is — s form'd a ſocial — 


But truce with jefling, let me:now impart 


The: warm o' erflowings of a grateful heart; 


Some good, come bad, while life or mem'ry 10. 
My mind Mall treaſure up your favours paſt : 


And might one added boon encreaſe the ſtore, 
With much leſs forrow ſhould I quit this ſhore ;- 
To mine, as you have been to me, proye kind, ; 


Erotefttheipitdge-my. fondueſs leaves behind; 


T 
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T EATRLCAL o 1. #79 
To you her guardians, brefign my care, % Te, 
Let her with others your indulgence are: ee . 
Whate'er ur fate; if this my wiſh e "CH EIT: 
Twill "= the erase, e Enter fil - 
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A O M A N 7 CE. OF AN H OV 8 
WRITTEN: BY: MR, KEILI T. 5 8 x: 
Spoken by Mrs. Burx LET. es 2 5 . 


| Ro” 9 7 * 
p k 2 Ws 
* 
Los 3 
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OMEBODY. ſays, but I forgot his lame 
That howe' er faults or follies we may EW 1 e 


We're all in turn, tho? all extremely wiſ em ä ol 
The very ng we laugh at, or defpiſe=—— | £590.42 i 
The bold fox-hunter juſt come up to to w- 7 15: 


From“ Yoiks, hark forward,” loves to ſown a eden 1. 
Thro' pride, tears up politeneſs b by the roots 
Ne'er combs his hair — and viſits you in boot: 
Milkſops alone, he thinks their Gents thou'd deck)*: 47 2040 
And ſcorns the man that fears to break à nex 
In three month's time, how alter'd is his Bets 1854 1 
His head's all wings, or bak'd in papilotte 1 
The honeft buckſkin which once clear d the ditches; „ 3 
dur modern Nimrod turns to ſattin breeches, 1 15 
And grown half female, wond'rous to relate??ßk 
He fcreams in Namder at a five bar'd gate. Gan A's 2 
The city buck, accuſtom'd long to bruiſes: 125 15 Ry 
Who ſwears at France, and damns alt-<<partey noon: * 
If but one week from Margate led at moſt,, 
To ſwill and ſmuggie on the Plemiſh coaſt 5-42 
| Returning bawls in ev'ry. dowdy's face—— _ 
5 Comment charmante, quelle raviſſant grace ! 3 
[ Spoken in the Engliſh accent... 
And in due courſe from Aldgate to the Strand, 8 
Raves of a cottilloor;. and allemand. | 
_ Monſieur, indeed, with cockney:is quite eve _ 
Tho” much to joke upon this nation given 
He calls a Briton—** Barbase, Unbelief 1”? © 
CO with 8 for roaſt heef 78 1 


1 KS - 
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And finds a ready fortune- to be made is, 5 8 
In rouge for men, and perriwigs for 1 By 
At foul corruption, Surly tears bis throat: 
He ſcorns to give. a thilling for a vote: 

But mark the riot of the county round, 

And every voice has coſt him twenty pound. 

There ſome, who think our liberties divine, 

Will eat them thro”, in: turkey, or in chile - 

And other's, while at venal tcols they rail, 

Drown their poor country in a butt of: ale. 

But while our bards theſe gen'ral faults-make. . 
Pray let them hear à little of their o.õ.m- 

How many Authors of our modern ſtages. 
Affect to riſe the wonders of their age, 

- By bare tranſlations from Moliere, 1 
Reine, and numbers needleſs here to tell - 
Yet each a jackdaw, dreſt in foreign plamevs .. 8 
On his own beauty ſaucily preſumes; _ 
Looks on the parent bird with haughty eyes, 
From whem:enticely he purloin'd his dyes 3 
Or ſolely tells.us. when he comes to print, 955 
Tho' a; is folen-—He borrow'd but a hint 
Ah that theſe daws were fortunately toſt on 
Thy coaſts. . or thine O Boſton! 
Their nobleſt flights thou might'{t for ever mar, 
And ſpoil their feathers with a little tar.— 
Whether by policy or juſtice led, | 

A- diff' rent path our Author means to tread; - „ 
And tho' a petty dealer, will not fell c 
As his own goods, a thought of MArMOxTEL=.. _ „„ 
The timid ZzTII DA you ſaw to-night, ts 
In that great maſter firft beheld the lights .. 3 | <3 
And if you hail her now dramatic morn, . | 
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PHEATRIC ALB o aur. 


* 210 He nee fait eh 

| 1 * 1 uE 2 Ale 
M. A N. ©O- Fe 5. U. 8. F- b 
| Spoken by Me. Woopwane, - 
: Emer or ai an due. with « ee 1 25 Wed : 


SA ” gs of mine! 4 the 5 . 1 1 


* : 2 
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And why I knew the reaſon — — 
Only to introduce his own damn d Kuffe. 1 

Oh! he's an arrogant, invidious elf, 

Who hates all wit, and has no wit himſelf! F | 
As to the plays on which heibuilds'his fame, TR 


Boaſting your praiſe, aue all-know-auhence they e Far 
Crown we ik; ivy, leaſt of Brentford kings! 1 15 
For ſtill, like ivy, round ſome oak he clinggs. 
Plays yon have damn'd, their Authors yet unknowns. _ 
Truſt me, good people, theſe were all his on. e 


If his lame Genius ever ſtood the teſt, e 8 
"Twas but a, cruteh'd noun- -adjective at b Fa e 
Or rather expletive, whoſe weak pretence -. * 


Occupies ſpace, but adds not- to the an „„ 
His Lady-Muſe, tho? puling, wan, and thin, 
With Green-Room caudle*all in flate lies-in ;* © | 
His brats ſo ricketty, tis ſtill their curſe — „ 
To be ſwath'd, ſwaddled, and put out to u „oo . 
Brought up on playhouſe pap, they. waule and ce 
Craw]'on the ſtage, or in convulſions E 
His play to n ight,. like all he ever wrote, „„ 
Is pie- ball d, 5 — 4 and pateh'd, like. Joſeph coat WB 
Made up of ſhreds from Plautus and knob nol el? 1 
Terence, Moliere, Voltaire, and Marmonte], -.. "ag 
With rags from fifty others I might mention, 
Which proves him dull and barren of invention: 
But ſhall his nonſenſe. hold the place of ſenſe 2: ; 
No, Damn him Damn him, in your own defence . _ 
Elſe on your mercy will the Dwarf preſume, . 0 MY 
Nor e'er give Giant Genius elbow-· room. 
MTs now, my friends, we've nee him to te fakes... 
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. THEATRICAL BOUQUET. 
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Fve lin'd the bouſe in front, above, below; 
[Nr like dried figs, ſtuck cloſe in-every row ! 
Some wits in ambuſh, in the gallery fit ; 

Same form a eritick phalanx i in the pit; 
Soms ſcatter'd forces their ſhrill catcalls play, 
And ſtrike the Finy Scribbler with diſmay. 

On then my hearts! charge ! fire ! your er certain 5 
O'er his weak battery from behind the curtain f- 
To- morrow's Chronicle your deeds ſhall boaſt, | 
And loud Te Deum: fill the OTIS; Poſt. 


8 1 3 * 


* * 8 
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Spoken by Mr. King, 
At the Reviwal i 1773. 


NCE your old taſte for laughing is come back, 
And you bave drop'd the melancholy pack 

851 tragi-comic-ſentimental matter, 

Web to laugh more, and be the fatter; 

Wie bring a piece drawn from our ancient ſtore, 

Which made old Engliſh ſides with laughing ſore. 

Some ſmiles from Tony Lumpkin, x you ſpare, 15 

Let Trincalo of Totnam have his ſhare. 

Tho? thieves there are, JusT1cz herſelf will own; 

No ſcene to hurt your morals will be ſhown, „ 

Each ſiſter muſe a ſepꝰ rate ſhop ſhould keep, 11 ? 


| Gomedy to laugh, Tragedy to weep, 

And /entimental laudanum to make you ſleep: 

Fx tell you what, good folks, if you don't et, 

But claſp the gigling goddeſs to your 

Let but the comic muſe enjoy your favour,” e 

Well furniſh ſtuff to make you laugh for ever! | 
Do laugh, pray laugh tis your. beſt cure when in. 

The grand ſpecifick, univerſal pilf! | 

What would L give to ſet the tide a- going, 

A ſpring-tide in your heart with joy overflowing L ' 

+ No ſuperficial fxin-deep mirth—all from within > 

Kaugh till your jaws ach till you crack your ſkin; 

7 troly kugh—your Frenchmen only grin. 3 
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5 — Ketch 1 tl 05 wal 
Your meagre y 7 — eye 1 x "of I Woe pors,.. . 
And ſtabs with pen and ink, in „ 
But the round cit, in yen ſon to the wy ol 2 1 55 1 . 
He is no plotter, but eats, drinks, and chapters . 24 ry 
When. late to ſentimental; vou were kind, Vp 
I thought poor I was whiftled down-the avind;. : Þ K 1 1 
To prey at fortune —0, farewel to fin, 
Said I, and took a ſhop at Mington. ee s " RE 
To ſay the trutb—I'm not prepar d as yer 
To dance the wire, or throw a ſomerſet; 3 
In ſhort, if AH un. you- would not 8 1 
When I can't make ypu laugh needs muſt „ 
Shew you are fond of mirth—at'once reſtore us, 
And burſt with me in; one grand Kught ing a 55 
True comedy reigns ſtiſl -I ſee it plain; ''  * £ 
Huzzat 1 we now Te le and laugh again! $1 
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Mu. GARRICK" 
ADDRESS To THz TOWN, - 
"in" the Chatager of the Busr Bop r: 


Sigg oy got 7 friends, - tho? ne, are 6 


' E-bear with patience all my faFrings palt;. „„ 
To you who ſaw my ſuff rings, it. 13 clear, ES. 
I bought my ſecrets moſt confounded dear... 
To any gentleman. not over nice, _ = . 
P11 ſell em all again, and at half price. 
Wou'd I had been among you for, no ae, 
You all have ſecrets, cou'd I find them out. 
Each has a-ſecret fitted to his fancy; _ 
My friends above there—honeft John and Nag + 
How well their ſecrets with their paſſions ſuit, © 
Hearts fall of love, and pockets full of fruit; 
Each jolly ſailor thus his miſtreſs grapples, 
They look, and n and * en 


Nay, where a hungry mit 


But ſhould the ladies Wiſh, or waht temp! 
I ſhow'd be probd and plead if they wbu 


There's no French Ringer can do it better. 


7 rd give up all for that—nay, fix for ever, Pin : ; S 


To ne the ſeeret—to deſerve. your fayours... ee 
— — — 


* „ fr nnn 


Come forth, bold Grecians! meet me face to face! 


» TD HRATRICAL. BOU Qu. . 
Sa good of wiſe this. precious, town is ee 3 

There? 8 FL 4 ſecret hets | hats” worth be K | 74 PR, 
8 "exp Pete a feaſt — mn e 
Mongſt politicians — it will get he lea > 00 
They promiſe much ſeem fall—ftare," 850. 13 r.. 
But tap em, and the devil a drop comes out. e eee 
In ſhort, I'II give this buſy buſineſs over, | 
Where much is felt, and ittle to diſcover; 
ON -2 © * ” 

$1 Pity f 


To manage meetings, or to ſlip a. — an by 9 0 : 


As for the Gentlemen the Rake, or — 4H 42S 
I wou'd not give them that for all they know: . 

Indeed, for ſecrets there are none excel —_ 6 
But then they make em, and when made they tell em- 
There is one ſecret ſtiſl remains behind, 81 
Which ever did, and will diſtract the wind „ 


n ">= 'E- 5 * S 
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W-RITTEN-BY- MR. GARRICK.,.. 

Spoken by Miss. BRIpE. 2 


ATRIP'D of- my tragic weeds'and rais*d from death, = 
In freedom's land, again, I draw my breath: | 


Though late a Trojan ghoſt, in Charon's _— ; 


I'm now an Engliſh girl, alive and merry! 
Hey preſto !—Pm in Greece a maiden flain, -.. 


| How—ftranger ſtill-a maid—in Drary Cle: 


No mote Sr rer men and laws — 


I claim my native rights to ſ} —— A 
Though pouring pedants ſhould applaud this . $967 
Behold a champion—foe profett-o! Greece - Th 
I throw my gauntlet to the critic race: 

"y keene dts thr 


Come forth, ye men. of eg at my 
Learning! a little feeling's wo % th aun -* 
And you ee a I defy 1,1 ith oe, 

But hold ow: hate the Geek _—_— as L; a: noe oft 
Then let us join our force, and holdly . 185 1 


That Engliſh—every ihing ſarpaſies Greck. 17595 
Kill a young virgin, to reſiſt unable }- 17578 
Kill "Sal like houſe lamb, for a dead man's cable! 15 , 
Well may you tremble, ladies, and leck n Ds 
Do not Jou ſhudder, Fenz at this tale? 3 2 45 3 


To rich, old, wither'd, half depazted men: r ax gh Þ 
With us, there no compulſive clauſe, that cad 1 TY 
Make a live girl, to wed a quite dead ment J 
Had I been wedded to ſome ancient „„ TY 
I mean a Græcian ancient l not the "I 241 2g 2G 
Then had our bard made ample reparation !. 1 
Then had you ſeen a Griecian-etronetion { !? 525 ar Py. F 


Sneer not ye orities, at this rage for how. - 1 
That honeſt hearts at coronations g low - T 1 Aru 


Nor ſnar], that eur faint copies id, their. 9 | 115 20 cl 
When from the eee 
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EVERE their tad, who in this eriticage, 
With freſh materials furniſh out the lage 525 TY ON 
Not that our fathers drain'd the comic Kore z... e 
Freſh characters ſpring up as heretofore— 
Nature dces ſtill with novel:y aboun cn v 
On ev'ry fide freſa follies may be found... 
But then the tafte of ev'ry. gueſt to hit, 
To pleaſe at once the Galb'ries, OXEs,. pits 5 ne 
Requires at leaſt—no commas are of ww Its Hire 
'Thoſe who adorn the orb of higher If f 


Demand the i rake, * modith wife ; 5 2 78 N 
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And quench his thir for univerſal fame, 


They fear'd if both ſhould mount, his back would ban 
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405 TH EATRICAE Fo bu | 
| Whilſt they, who in a lower circle move, 
 Yawn at their wit, and ſlumber at their love 


If light low mirth employs the comic ſcenec, 
Sab mirth as drives from vulgar minds the pleen; > 


The poliſh'd critic damns the wretched ſtuff, 


And cries,—*twould pleaſe the GalP ries avell enough.” 
Such jarring judgments who can reconcile ? FEA 
Since fops will frown where humble traders ſmile. 15 


To daſh the poet's ineffectual claim, 


The Grecian fabuliſt, in moral lay; - 

Has thus addreſs'd the writers of his day.” 
Once on a time, a fon and firep we re told. 
(The ſtripling tender, and the father old: 


Furchas'd a Zack- Af at a country fair, 


To caſe their limbs, and hawk about de derer 
But as the ſtuggiſh animal was weak, ; 


Up gets the boy, the father leads the aſs, 
And thro” the gazing crowd: attempts to paſs; 
Forth from the throng the grey-beards hobble out, 


And hail the Cavalcade with feeble ſhout... 
This the reſpet 16 rev'rind: age you ſhow F* 


_ 


And this the duty yeu.to Parents owe ? 
He heats the doof, and you are ſet aftide ;* 
Sirrab ] get down, and let your F ather.. #7" - 
As Grecian lads were ſeldom void of grace, 
The decent, duteous youth, reſign'd his place: - - 


Then a freſh murmur through the rabble ran, 
Boys, girls, Wives, widows, all attack the man. - 


Sure never was brutt beaf fo void of nature k 


a pp 14527 no wi 25 the pretty creature? 


can you be unkind ?* 


— . 184 rhil4 behind, 


Old Dimple next the Clown's compaſſion latm'd 7 2 


is avonderment theſe boobies been't - weed de. 


Tavo at a time upon a poor dumb beaft ! 


- They might as well baue carry'd him at lea. 


The pair, ſtill pliant to the partial voice, 


Diſmount and bear the aſsw-Then what a . ay. 


Huzza, loud tanghs, low. gibe, and bitter IE, +; : 


Erom the yet ſilent fire —_ words provoke... 5 
Protec 
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\UCCESS makes people vain, the matim's true,. 
We all confeſs it, and not over new. 
he verieſt clown, = ys ps along the reets, 
And doffs his hat to each grave cit he meets, 
Some twelve months hence bedaub'd. with livery lacey. 
Shall thruſt his ſaucy flambeaux in your face. 
Not ſo our bard,—tho?/twice: your uy nd applauſe. | 
Has, on this fickle ſpot, court bis cayle : 


8 


He owns wick gratzude, debt 3 
Has twice — ohigg os 65 

Your giant wits, .like thoſe of ale, may. e. ab” 
Olympus high, and ftep;o'er ſpace and time; « by 
Nay firide, with ſeven leagu'd | 


And, nobly b tranſ reſting, charm e more. 2 1 5 | 
Alas! rene for + SF 1 e E - 
Vain ſenſe confines his humbler:myſe. to rules: dr 
He ſhifis no ſcenes J but here 1 ſtop d him ſhort 1 
Not change your ſ 1. ſaid I,-Pm ſorry fe 85 TT 5 
My. conſtant friends above, around, below... .. -. 25, 
Have E ngliſh-taſtes, and love both change and OWE». 
Without ſuch aids—ey? n. Shaks/pears would be * 5 a 
Our erowded pantomimes are proofs of that. 
What eager tranſport ſtares from .gvery LS | 
When pullies rattle, and our Genii fly Y „ 
When tin caſcades like falling water 6 EF © mp7 1: * 
Or 2 1 eee the real ſtream .,. . 
While thirſty Iſington laments in van 
Half her New 1 roll'd to. Drury, 227 1 j 21 
Lord, Sir, ſaid I, ſor boxes, -gallery, Pie "iq 
Tu backs : my harlequin againſt our eee 1 


vet ſtill the author, anxious for his play, 1 
Shook his wiſe head—what will the critics fay * 
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165 THEATRICAL vou * 

As uſual Sir,—abuſe you all they aun N 
And what the Eee a charming man: Co e 
A charming piece! one ſcarce knows what it means; 


Still he perfilts, —and let him de pe & 


- You'll haye your penny · worth to appexſe the form 


The Pit comes mext==hut wow your taſte to bit! 
4 1 
You have the Oh nature Raſfon art, | 3 


8 


Iknow'your taſtes,” and will indulge them too. c 
Change you ſhall have, fo ſet.pour hearts at caſe: s 
I as h will, we'llatt i it a b 3-2: 


4 


FE daange Drees ae. ver 
And e WN pe. mas, | 
Without! à Prologue nothin 5 ö Ne 8 
So dearly you al jove-n Tir ror? Orr RTE 5 0 
Fo tamẽé hong — in warm or — =: : : 5 
The niceſt art TY 
And yet our e will 5 de e e: 2.2 

Comes without on S pre liminary word; 
'He's quite ſorgot his Protogue—yer be geiet, il e 
My honeſt friend ahore en need not rĩiat; EDS In 1 


VLA 


You ſee 1 e uſnal form! © 34 IT " | 
I bow, F finiſe around, -=obferve me, prays nt 20 Sia ST 
76 „ Valerie. 
(Ber to a Boxes). An't that as welt a ought 4 theſe Por; 45 
ay? 


Lou are the ſov* reign arbiters of wit 


Wit, judgment, humour, ev'ry eritie part; 
Plot, ſituation, Shakeſpeare, Johnſon, 8 0 * 
Beaumont and Fletcher, —very high !—Jamn'd Wow 1 . 
Take 70 amopgſt Ye all is your's, you know. 3 


4 
A . 
* : Ad 
x -_; at 9 8 LY 
J * 
* = me 
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| And now ha Gallery. 11 e 
What ſhall I ſay ? — ne hint Oh, ay, the ety 2 beret ka. 
Attornſes,-Milliners,—<the"tondes FRED 
Soft hinting albows;a—and love-kind 
ü And-—and go take me | 8 t 
46: To you, © God, be wper „ 
a laſt. N to + 55 . 
Or mark our merida : Bure ebnecal. 
And now, I think, Ie made a Prologue 
+I till ſhould: bid you ſome compaſfon 
Ro Bayes within, Lyonder he 'trembl 9 ; 
If tender pity eder your heart melines, | : ; 
, his eyes) —That will de fal as” welt ** 1 | 
| ines. 
You've had a Prologue now, ou „n er. e e 
And ſo I hope yes 11 kindly 5 ar the Play 8 45 "aq a; 5 
One thing 1 — ws A * 
A fair eee füll of doubts and fears. p bal 
"If genius prompts Her, and not vain'defire; © - Was e YE 


*Tis yours to fan each ſpark of ſtraggling fre. 7 
I ſee you ſmile, —relaxid are criticlaws, OS 
Her years and form conjoin'd will plead her Gen; "ONE. - 
And dawning merit m meet e with ſure eee, ; bf 
P R 8 B 8 n 


rd; 2 u * 1 pou & aka 4 <6 4 gab N ; 
warrrzn BT enten a eee 8 


EVERE each poet's lot: ay 
8 Is the condition ane Ward! 


Doom'd to hear all that woald-be critic's talk, 5 0 Oe 


And in the go- gart of dull rates to walk!!! () 
Vet authors multiply,” u ſay. 'Tis true, Bs 
But what a num'rous crop of crities too! 1 
Scholars alone, of old durſtGadge and writes, 
But now each. Joyrnalift tu turns ON One 
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190 THEATRECAL / eke mw. 
_ *Qgantiians in each coffee-houſe you meet, 
And many a Longinus walks the ſtreet. 
In e days, when his adven 5 — 45 
| muſe of fire; durſt each bold licence uſee. 
(er noble ardour met no critic's. phlggm,  _ Fi 55 1 
To check wild fancy, or her lights condemn: - | | 
Ariel and Calibans unblam'd the dre, 
Or goblins, ghoſts, and witches 3 to view. | 
If to hiſtoric truth ſhe ſhap'd her verſe, FE 
A nation's annals. freely ſhe'd rehearſe ;. 
Bring Rome's, or. England's ſtory on the ſtage, 
f run, in three ſhort hours, through half an age. 
Our bard, all terror ſtruck, and fill'd with dread, 
In Sbaleſbear⸗ s awful footſteps dares. not tread, 
Through the wild field of bift'ry fears to ſtray, 
And builds, upon one narrow ſpot, his play; s 
Steps not from realm to realm, whole ſeas between, ff 
Z Aut barely changes twice or thrice his ſcene, 
8 While 8bak-/peare vaults on the. poetic wire, 
_ - And pleas'd ſpectators fearſully admire, 
Our bard, a critic pole between his hands, 
On the tight rope, ſcarce balanc'd, trembling Rands; 
Stowly and cautiouſly his way he makes, 2 
And fears to fall at ev'ry ſtep he takes: 
While then fierce Varavict he before yon brings, 
That ſetter-up and puller- down of kings, 135 
With Brizif candour diſſipate his fear! „ 
An Enzgli ſtory fits an Engliſh ear. . 
Þ Though harſh and crude vou deem his firſt FI 
A ſecond may your favcurs well repay ; 
 Applanſe-may nerve his verſe, and chear his heart, © 
And teach this e of. eee art. 
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| — 0 vm RIAL 55 Us T, 1938 
'Methinke, inftead of grace, we ſhould prepare, 1 | , . 
Your caſtes 1 in A with your bill of fare. „ 
When you foreknow each courſe, tho? this may teaze MG. 

Tis five to one, but one o'th? five may pleaſe %%% 


Firſt, for you critics, we ve your darling chear, 
Faults without number, more than ſenſe. can . 


You're certain to be pleas d. where errors are. , 
From your diſpleafure, I dare vonch. we're ſafe; „„ 
You never frown, but where your neighbours h 5 3 
Now, you that never know what ſpleen. or hate i, 5 
Who for an act or two, are welcome Gratis, : 3 
That tip the ink, and ſo fneak out with aun my 1 
For your ſmart taſtes we've toſs d you up a N 4 


We hope the neweſt that's of late come u 
The fool, beau, wit, and rake, ſo mixt Ben., E's 
He ſeems a. Ragou, piping hot. fram Paris. TIM 
But for the ſofter ſex, whom moſt we'd move, . 55 „ 
We've what the fair and chaſte were form 'd for, Lowe. Na =. I 
An. artleſs paſſion, fraught.with hopes and fears, | we 0 
And reareſt happy 2 —4 it molt deſpairs. » 
For maſks,. we've ſcandal, and ſos. hana. French airs. þ OE 
To pleaſe all taſtes, we'll do the beſt wecanz _, - 
For the galleries, we've Dickey and. Will i 
Now, dirs, you're. welcome, and you know your. fas: 71 
But pray, in charity, the founder ſpare, 0 

R 1 you 1 at om, the _ and ab, 


1 To THE. 1 0 1 1 
LA D Me s L A 8 . 8 TAKE 1 
WIr g, RESENTMENT, 
NCE lays are bat the mirrors of our lives, . + if 35 
And foomor late mankind are chain's t0 win 1 
Since thoſe diſſolve leſs fetters too, muſt be | 
Qur greateſt happineſs or miſery;  _ 
What ſabje& ought, in reaſon, more to PIR 
: Than an n hand make thoſe . nf 5 


e 


9192 rde v0 ο⁹ . 


"Tho! in« the nooſe ſo many ſouls ſeem curſt, = 
2 N who's' in fault For when you've ſaid you f 


lou 21 did feel it happineſs gt „ 
Fherefore our author drew you once the life 
5 careleſs huſband, and enduring wife, 
"Who by her patience (thoꝰ much out of CT 
Retrier 'A, at laſt, her wanderer's dene e 
Vet t ſome there are, who ſtill arrai gn the play. . © 
At her tame temper thock'd, as who ſhould "PR" A 
The price for a dull huſband, was too much to pay. 
Had Be been ſtrang led ſleeping, who ſhou'd hurt ye? 
When ſo provok d Revenge had been a virtue. 
— Well then to do his former moral OW 
*Or ſet ſuch meaſures in a fairer light, 
Ie gives you now a wife, he's ſure, in faſhion, 
"Whoſe wrongs uſe moderate means for reparation. 
No foot that will her life in ſufferings waſte, 
ut furious, prond, and inſolently chaſte ; 
ho more in honour jealous, than in love, | 
Refotres reſentment ſhall her wrongs removes *' _ 
Not to be cheated with his civil face, J 
Þ ſcorns his falſhood, and to prove him baſe; bs 
obb'd up in hack triumphant dogs him to the ee by 
_ Theſe wodlich meaſures, we preſume you'll own. 
Are oft what wives of gallantry have done; 
Bat if their conſequence ſhou'd meet the curſe 


E Of making a provok'd averſion worſe, 


Then x6u his former moral muſt allow, 


* 


Or own the ſatire juſt he ſhes you now. 


Some other follies too, our ſcenes preſent; 

Some Warn the fair from gaming, when: extfavagaiit. | 
But when undone, you ſee the eadſul ſtake, 

That hard- preſs d virtue is rednc'd to make 
Think not the terrors yon behold her in; - --  - 
Are radely drawn t expoſe What has been ſeen ; : 

But as the friendly muſe's tendereſt way, 


. warn ee ah r. of b. 
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| Spoken by Mes. Bakr, ; 0 + | 5 fg 5 


H O* a dead, a princeſs,” and of Spain, RN 
I am no ghoſt, but fleſh and blood «Ein v4 45 | _ 8 
No time to change this drefs, it is expedient, aa 1 8 
] paſs for Britiſh, and your moſt WW 
How happy ladies, for us all—that we, 55 . 


Born in this iſles by Magna Charta free, N $0408 

Are not, like Spaniſh wives, kept under lock a arg 1 * 
The Spaniard now, is not like him of ren, W — 
Who in his whiker'd face, his titles bore! . 


Nor joy nor ve 1 made him ſmile or grin, „ 
Fix'd were his features, though the devil = 1 . 
He, when once jealous, to waſh out the ſta inn, 
Stalk'd home, ſtabb'd madam, and ſtalk'd out apain, _ 
1 hanks to the times, this dagger drawing - paſſion, a 
Thro? poliſh'd Europe, is quite out of faſhion... ©. 
Signior th' Italian, quick of fight and hearing, + 
Once ever liſt'ning, and for ever leering, N 
To Cara Spoſa, now politely kind, 5 | 
He, beſt of huſbands, is both deaf and blind. . 
Mynheer the Dutchman, with his ſober pace; FE 
Whene'er he finds his rib has wanted 9 
He feels no branches ſprouting from his brain, 5 
But calculation makes of loſs and gain 3 - 1 


And when to part with her, occaſion's RY it 1-07 I 
Mynheer turns out mine frow, and ſmokes his pipe. * 


When a briſſe Frenchman's wife is giv*n to prancing,” 2 
It never ſpoils his ſinging or his dancing: as 
Madame, you falfe de tout mon Sur edles; r N 
Begar you cocu me, I cocu yo¹.. 78 
He toujours gai, diſpels each jealous vapour, $Id ABER 
Takes ſnuff, ſings vive l'amour, and cuts a capers „ 
As for Joun BULL——not he in upper life, 
But the plain Engliſhman, who loves his wife, e 
When honeſt John I ſay has got his doubts, 115 e 
He ſullen grows, ſcratches * _ and ge” 
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164 THEATRICAL BOUQUET. 
What is the matter with you, love? cries ſhe | 
[31M 14 you ot well, my deareſt ! ghumph ] cries he. 
ou' re ſuch a oF But Mr. Burr, I've ones 
And if I am a brute, who made me one? 
You know, my tenderneſs=——my.heart's too full, - 
And ſo's my head I thank you Mrs. Buir, 
O you baſe man !— Zounds, madam, there's no bearing, 
She falls a weeping, and he falls a ſwearing: _- 
With tears, and oaths, the ſtorm domeſtick ends, 50 


_ "he thupder dies away, the rain deſcends, 
She ſobs, he melts, and then they kiſs and friends. 
Whatever eaſe theſe modern modes may beings! - 1 
A. little jealouſy is no had thing; 

Jo me, who ſpeak from nature pnrefin'd, 
ealquſy is the be!lows of the mind. 

Touch it but gently, and it warms deſire, 

If handled roughly, you are all on fire; 
If it ſtands ſtill, affection muſt expire. 

This truth, no true philoſopher can doubt, 


Wjhubate er 5 * let not the 1 go. out. 
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TO THE 2 5 
„ 
WRITTEN BY MR. COLMAN. 
spoken by Mrs. Marroc ks, 


HE law of cuſlom is the law of fcols —— 
| And yet the wife are govern'd by her rules, 
Why ſhould mes only Prologue all our plays, 
SGentlemen- uſhers to each modern Bayes? _ 
Why ace the fair to Epilogues conkin'd, | | 
Whoſe tongues are loud, and geryral as the wind 7 
Mark how in real life each ſex is claſs'd! 
Woman has there the fr ff word and the lat. 
Boaſt not your gallant deeds, romantic . 
To- night a female Quixote draws the 2 
Arm'd by the comic muſe, theſe liſts ſhe enters, 


* homes — A queſt of — adventures 5 Ws 5 
ar, 


— 
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1 THEATR 10 AL. 30 va KT. * n 
War, open war's ainſt zecreant knights declare, 
Nor giant. vice n | Indmi 4 4 oly Apa : Dh 91 2 7 (he: 4 0 je 
Side-ſaddles'Pe ep . pars Arb 411101 4 3! 
While I, (you female $ GT 
Ye that . this poles 
Dames, ſquires, and dar Cans. of At. 
Smile on our fair knight-erraniey 5. — 77. . up. 


Oſt has our author upon other - 2 1 1 3 
Courted your ſmiles, © 0 oft indulgence Wal. 2 te e 
Read in the clofet, you ap rov'd her page 54. 295b e 
Vet till Sc e ward s of the ſt Fe oily ia and UE 
Reader with writer due proportion ANON 3 351182 os mat 
And if the poet nods the critic ſleeps! - |, Js 5 
If lethargied by dullneſs here yo at. 9 5 1: 6 
Sonorous catcalls rouſe the ſlecping N 38 | 

Plac'd at the threſhold of the weather-houſe, 1 
There ſtands a paſteboard huſband and his — ett 
Each doom'd to mark the changes of the weather, 3 
But ſtill true man and wife !—ne'er ſeen. mag 1 
When tow'ring clouds the face of heav'n deform, I b 5 | 
The muffled huſband ſtands and braves the ſtorm ; 3. x 
But when the fury of the tempeſt s done, _ „ 
Break out at once the lady and the ſun. . 

Thus oft has man, in cuſtom's beaten OED ö 

Come forth, as doleful Prologue, all in kack: „„ 
. Gloomy prognoſtic of the bard's diſgrace, _ (ia = „ 
With omens of foul feather in his face. 


Trick'd out in filk and ſmiles let me appe r, be 7 „ 3 
And fix as ſign of peace, the rainbow : 55 1 5 8 


Raiſe your compatiilh and your mirth Ng, « WE 
And ern WOW, an emblem of fair weather! i 
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| | Spoken by Mur. Ke. = 5 


H E bard, whoſe hopes on Comedy depend, 2 4 5 
d drive as £4 with "oy bo bl „ 


92 
1 
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6 TH nes 1 


Is comprehended in the cy Laa 
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While beben hi; leſsaſpiri * . 0 e 
eee ie Mey 1 155.8 
With pleaſan cg oe All the (te — Nr able 
His bonefobicfly a e e e 
To raiſe the penfive mind from 2 rhe, teamed 
And help 10 e > hog WO Hee ne on 


If any Face wit di ute my. thebs, F 
I'd aſk the uſe of half our 5 50 . ; 


"Nay, Sirs, neſtion ſtiſl higher clim ves (| 
Pray what's'1 Te of fu 4475 ic'd Pa antomime * 3 
How daes the pleaſi Foy 82 Wah tire glan 
When mingling witches Fed in 1955 1 oi 5 
When wriggling Harkguin, the magie age, | 55 2 
In hornpipe amble traverſes che fag ge! . 
When. trembling Pierthr i in his 10 55 "ring. Ages $4 
An Oftrich enters, or a fer 1. 55 twines - e e 
When headl:/; T cet raile the lau ghing fit, . 
Or flour drtdgd Footmen' twirt upon a ſpit! 
But oh ! How Toud the roar, bow dear hs IVY 
When ſcaffolds, mortar-boards, and brick layers bl * 
When Clodpate runs, or lim . ore . Ks 21 1 8 
From laurfdrefs-tub his 424 0 tij 4% 5 
While all the wit theſe lit "Era * e e | 


fa *»s 


„ 


Our author, in this awful court of Drag, 33 


Submits his cauſe to an impartial 3 Jury. 3 4 | 

No friendly junto he to-night ab 70 Wa. Ho en n 

To catch, by fa ring hands, lic; move 25 45771 

He founds on Britiſh nde a 515 375 | 2 ay 

| Convinc'd a Hie zugſence Ml be Jul... et ED 

princes een l n wm 
TT TIED. 
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GRE C IAN DADGUTER, 
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Spoken * i 'YounGE. 


HE Grein Daugb ter's compliments to to 1 „ 1 ; x 
* for Epito 9 "op 1 not call; 


4 


For 


| THBATR ICAL; nur 7 
Poilering iggling, * be out of ſeaſons ; ee 
And hopes by me, you'll hear & little geaſon. | 
Re 25 A fo 25 db nation fav d K ; 
The agg bb'd; a 1 . 4k 

at,tyr abb er ne 3 . 
While virtue's ſpell ding 3 could charm b.. 
Can ſhe, this ſacred tumult in ber breaſt, 


Torn father, freedom, vimue, all to jeſt 7 2 N. a 
| or cobra ye fair ones, from your ſweet re 6, 
on Zephyrs wake the fleepiny 268 5! © 7 
105 ee glouds which o'er your-eyelids cet, 
hich our wiſe bard-miſtook, anll ſwore. you wept, 5 
Shall ſhe to Maccaronies life 1 , PR 44 
Who yawg'd;: half: dead, and curs'd the ih 0 
Diſmiſs em, ſmirking, to their ni btly al a 175 5 
Where dice and cards their-moor-t ant 0 
Some muffled,” like the witches in Macberh; © 
Brood o'er the magic circle, pale. as death . ED | 11 
Others, the caulqran go u . W A _ 7 
And ruin enters ag tl n Krain pat 958165 15 3H). 7 
| gl 263 Bubble,. B 3 11 26S. ee 7 * 
— 14019 1/0 || 
15 555 3 ons bürn, Eng y 1 Se \Y, 1 4 . 
We 'bets. are double „ e 
Double! donde 8 35 ah 19 #4 ct HS 
Weit aud trouble, „ e DP 
7 n Faffons bu 2 765 2 0 2 bes. 300 35 13 eat | 1 
Aach all id bubble f:. ĩ If ft 436) 
But jeſts apart; for ſcantle-forms theſeitaler,' | It 
Falſhood,, 'be:czate:++let jaſlice hold her ſcalez:: 
Britons were nefer enſlav d by eviÞpoyrs.;0 297 
To 7 and wedded 12 75 W give theilt ige 
8 1407 201 e 963 een 
From flumber 3 Dice can wake em“ | 
Who 5515 the e enge Sai em we 
'Tis falſe, c fair whatever ſplebn muy ay, ee * 
That you fown folly 5 ide are born e 4 . 
You never h at dep eee e erf; 54 1004 I 
For eyes, tho? bright; wel brighter thro? a teil. 
Should it e'er be this nation's wretched fate HG 
To laugh at all that's good, and wiſe, and treat; 0 
Arm'd at all points, let enĩus take the field, 5 
__ on the ſtage afflicted virtue ſhield, | + 
1? K* 1 Drire 
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Drive from the land each baſe, unworthy paſſion, 
Till Fs" Com ger —— as : nn „ 
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1188 IN HEB TEENS, 


0 0 long has fixeeyin lefing wntore's Jaws,” A 
| Debas'd the flage, and wrong'd the org era; 5 
To raiſe a laugh has been her ſole pretence,* © | 
Though dearly pujchas'd at the price of ſenſe: 
This child of ally gain'd increaſe with time; pol 
Fit for the place ſucceeded. Pantomime; dee 6 4 
| Reviv'd her hoyours, join d her 'band, bras es 
And ſong and low conceit o er- ran the land? on 0 105 

More gen rous views inform our author's wats | 3 
From real life his charaQera are dreſt: , 0 
He ſeeks to trace the paſſensvf mankind,” fit fs 
And, while he ſpares the. perſon, paints the mind. 

In pleaſing contraſt he at $.t0-ſhow 

The v⸗ 5p Ting bully, and the:fribbling beau, 
Cowards alike ; that full of martial altes 
And this as tender as the ilk he wears. 
Proud to divert, not anxious: . . 
Oſt has the bard eſſay d to pleaſe the cown ; 
Your full applauſe out- paid his little arr., 
He boaſts no merit, but u grateful heat: mY | 

Z Pronounce Jour doom, hell pen fmt 294 Pk 
Ye ſov'reign jadgeg of all warks of wit. 4815 4 
To you the oxe is N a lifeleſs mas 
You give the Stamp, and then the coin may paſs... 

Now whether gment prom 1 you to foigive, - 
Whether you bid hes trifling ing re, iv; 
Or with a 1 * ſhould ſend the Fekly thing 585 e 
To ſleep whole ages under dulneſs“ s IG 

To your known candour ;we: wilhalways N „ e e 
You never e mor RT Ou 8 — 1 855 : 2 491 
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EVERY U 4 IN- 118 ubnmobk. 


(He March ; © ip 1763, for his dee. at. 
_ ._ CovenT-GarDen: 


5 I $ aeg e (excuſe my gravity) tis paiifhg en 897. : 
T How * this idle world is given to ng Gig ; * 


The days, the ſeaſons change, and men and women, ng 

All change their minds—and-all that can their Py | 
Let the grave moraliſt, with curious 

Obſerve the buſy throng'that vend an ba) 

Change, Sir, I muſt have change is all room . 
The world a meer. Change: alley we may call, 

Stars, flocks, and tides, and actors, riſe- ad | fall— 
Thus I, who late with worſe than tragic face, 

With ſhrug repentant, and with ſaJ grimace, 93 
Moſt bumbly ſued you'd take the wand'rer in, 

Am tempted now to more than comic grin . 

Am fore d to give. theſe dee 5 reflections- birth 
And ſhew my wiſdom to diſguiſe my mirth. —— 
Truth is, the ſtrange delight your ſmiles impart, 
Has often rais'd too high my my conſcious heart; - 
Inſpird my airs, and ſometimes—ſpoiPd my Part, 
Hence has a Giĩant- Bard ou all know wid, 

In lines moſt ſage, and, as tis ſaid, wf ð 
Remark'd on Woopwanp's tricks, his Rartsan | whine, 

His twiſted features, and his tortur'd limbs, n 

His wink impertinent, Kis ſauc 4 T 

His grin ridiculous, his careleſs air. 

His more than Ideot-vacancy of face, „ + 
His monkey arts, and mountebank'primace, $7 
That farrow'd cheeks with ontavght laughtez 1 - 
And make ſad critics ſmile againſt their will, | 
Alas, poor wiſdom ! doom'd to vile dif, grace, 649 „ 
While antic laughter ſits upon her 25555 ; 47 5 35 
With grins detefted, and uſurping mirth, „„ 
That ee her hate herſelf, and curſe her birth „ 
I'm ſorry - but theſe pangs ſhe muſt endin ; 
Unleſs you force me to apply the cure; Nm 


: ; a, 
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17 yon indeeit ſhould threat to 1 the . 8, | 
I Rrraight ſhall on myſelf a grave Ph) fician 4 5 
Jo core all lamentable mirth — Bed: 1 
All priefs phantaſtical, and droll Aae 5 5 
This when we need to- night I cannot ſear , 1 
A dy ͤ— 
hen all around ſuch partial ſmiles I ſ ee, 
| And each kind aſpect ſeems to beam on me- 
Oh ! ſhould ycur favour haply be pied, 
Let it, like my imputed errors laſt: 
And inelinatiou kindly take for. rafte : 3 
80 Mall 1 still indulge a grate ful. heart, 3 55 
And feel uncheck'd the pleaſure you imparr. 
Yet under BobadiPs grave maſque to- night a 
I'll hide the antic bauble from your ſighbht. 
In calm compoſare ſmoke my Trinidado, Ne + #3 
And b N * ee the: Nr N . 
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. „ Sgeken by MR. Rerzan , 
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IN THE CHARACTER _— ; 
CITY GENIUS OF. BRITAIN, z 


O wary the ſons of freedom to be wiſe, * 
Lo, Britain's guardian genius quits the ki, 85 
nn pity heav'n hath ſeen, thro* many an age. 
The bold invader lur d by faQion's rage; NV 
Sxen the dark workin 85 of rebellion's train, 5 
While patriots plan- and heroes bled in vain. 
Bebel. your 295 nery* s faitbleſs foe, once more, 
Wich threat ning ſquadrons crowd yon hofiile ſhore. <A 
Bebold oppreſſion's bloody flag unfurPd ; 1 
dee bolts prepar d, to chain the weltern world. 175 
| Riſe, Britons, riſe 1 to heav'n and virtue true: 1 
Expiring liberty looks up to iI! „ 
Pour on the common foe your rage combin'd, | > 


be be the _ of en h 1 e 
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THEATRICAB" ou TY * 
No Mane i died — pee bro? ; 
Nor "ny thoſe bleſings reaſon bids'enjoy'; 1 vs FE 
Oh, weiß k thoſe bleſſiage in her equal ſcale ! A 3 7 5 5 = | . i 
Say, — . did —— wear a Whiter vel? e 4 


When did religion pentler looks diſcloſe, 11 4: 1 80 
To bleſs her friends, and n der foes?! Neves N x 
A richer harveſt when did commerce reap 7, dan 
When rode your flests more dreadful ober the deep? 
Or when more bright (hear, Envy f hear, and n. 13 
Did truth, did honour beam from Biitain's' hohe 15 l 
Seize chen. the happineſs dehy'd your foes,” © 
Nor blindly ſcorn the gifts which heav'n beſtows 3 
Gifts, the world's envy 1! happy Briton's pride! e 
For which your gen vu fathers toiPd and: ar ns 
Let union lift the Tword, di direct che blow, 
And hurl a _ 5 veugeance = it's ee! 
As your bold c es an exmpoſts #gar,.. 
Fling back the mad n ing > tot from the ſhore ;: _ 
One head, one heart, one Arm; one people, riſe ?. 
Nor fall, divided valour's ſacrifice !— 4 
But if, by hope of proud invaſion led, Y 
Unaw!d rebellion: Eider x7 deed + — 
ne attend?! bel's e 5 „ 
r fhake Ak, born ſtate dle, „ 
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Ai 0 babe, 


oO O much the. ore wad d Roman chief eng oe . 
The _ mk 7 Fre dn our it 2h EY WT! 
modern bard je * appla 1 
Of ancient maſters, — — 92 ter 'Jraws | 3 28) -£ 1 
From models only; Ea ſuck topics char Sets e TH 
The heart, or like es” glow of natiire/ Warm es! 24 giue GE . 5 


18 


To fill the ſcene, to-night'v1 -agtho PE 25 1 d VE 


Is e & 418 1 
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Heroes, who like their gems; unpoliſh'd ine, 8 
The mighty fathers of the Tartar lines BY a 
Greater than thoſe, whom CAaſſir pages beat, 
If thoſe are greateſt, who-have..copquer'd moſt. 
Such 1s the ſubjea- -ſuch: the Poer? 8 _ 15 i. 25 50 5 
If a rough ſoldier may aſſume that name: la of 
Who does not offer you from faney ſtore, adit A. - 
Manners and men, — On India's —— BUY G2 
In warlike toils, he paſy'd his youthful Pos: wafer 3 
And met the tartar, in the ftrife of ſpears; ' 
Bat tho? he liv'd amidſt the cannons roar, 1 
Thunder like yours he never fac'd before; * e 
Liſten indulgent to his artleſs ſtrain, 5 
Nor let a 


er, Garter aſk 1 in vain... vs 5 
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"HE wolths a Stege (great 8 22 
Whereon are acted many Plays, N 
By many Actors, many ways. 
Some play the Rogue, and ſome the 3 5 Ro 
Some play the Wealthy, ſome the Poor; 
Some play the Spendthrift, ſome the Miſer, -: 
Some play the Fool, and ſome. the Wiſe, Sir; 
But of all Actors Ke. in faſhion, 


On this 1 the Prep ho Nation, = 


That ſtands unzy anal is, nt, „ e 
And tops, like ny NEO patty 40 


Who, Prate nen ift e $i; 1 
Whoſe pom rs no man, alige Fan Bat nod . boat a0. 17 
Js the m'd North 5 ors, 42155 9550 . 575. t 

| Throvghom this work amaze, vie 5 215 2, at mo — 
n 17 kill he Plays, 2364 20 ed 2d 7 
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Or at as | Connecting Mas: 8 7 e e ee FR 
To bleſs the Nation, the — „„  otow 
Or greater ſtill, though ſome may blames: 26s 

On yaa on Peace, he builds his fame 
In Art he's ready and diſcerning 

Still to encourage Men of Learning ; 

Mallett and Home confeſs his ſkill,” 
Or the great, candid Doctor Hill. 
But vain is praiſe, ſay all I can, 

No words can e'er deſcribe the many, = 
. + ſabtle arts, his dirty tricks, 
beggar's s pride and politics 1 n 
Whats er with truth the Muſe can bring, 54 7 
His boaſted favour with the King, 

Will till fall ort of his deſerts, | © 
Theſe Scenes alone difplay his parts. 

Then thus the Author bade me ay, 00: 3:95 201 
Will you peruſe this Farce—or Play, ES n e, 
With due attention you regard, „ Wh T4 ; 
Conviction will be your reward; 

And if you think that, in his art, 

He beſt performs a Maſe wells hs * Ea 
In time you'll ſee the maſæ 'd off, * Lift YR! UF 
And Sawney ſtand the public ſeo. + 1 21's b bard 

Thus . the Protoges mein ſoy; 3/26 5 14; . L447 
Now enter, date ie rr r u kT - 
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Spoken by Mr, Cannes: 


THAT Im a ling be ; al 5 0 k 
T Aud yet x bing Spe; and you willow. | 
And many more, my betters, Jye as faſt as me: 
Againſt this vice we all are ever railing, en ee 
And yet, ſo tempting is it, ſo prevailing, © © 
You'll find but few without this uſeful failing. ws 
Lady or Abigail, my lord or Will, 

The he goes round, and _ 2" he never ſtill 
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- My lies were harmleſs, told to ſhew: my parts; 
And not like thoſe, when tongues belye their bears, 
In all profeſſions you will find this flaw; 
And in the graveſt too, in phy/ic and in law. 
Ide gouty /erjear! cries, with formal pauſe, | | 

- __ ©* Your plea is good, my friend, don't ſtarve the cauſe." o. 
But when my lord decrees for CVother fide, : 
| Your coſts of ſuit convince you that be % 
A defer comes with formal wig and fac. 

Hirſt feels your pulſe, then thinks, and knows your £8. 
«© Your ſever's flight, not dang rous, I aſſure ou 
% Keep warm, and reperatur hauftus, Sir, will cure you,” CY ' 
Around the bed, next day his friends are crying : 2 270 
The patient dies, the doQor's paid for Sing" | ? 
The P belt; willing to ſecure the pit. N : 
Gives out, bis play has humour, taſte, and 3 . 
The cauſe comes on, and, while the judges r. Fan” 
Each. groan and catcall gives the bard the 3 75 97 
New let us aſk, Taz. what the ladies do: 
They too will #4 a. little ex/re nous, 

| Lord! * ſays the prude (her face behind her fan); 

< How can our ſex have ary. joy in mann 
As for my part, the beſt eouid ne er deteire me, 5 bf 
e And were the race extinct, twould never grieve me & 
- 56 Their fight is odious, but their touch O gad ! 
5 The thought of that's enough to drive one mad.” 
Thus rails at man the ſqueamiſh lady dainiy,. | 


Vet weds, at fifty-five,-zrake of twenty. F 
In ſhort, a bean 8 1 intrigues, lover s fighs, 5 
The courties's promiſe; the rich vides cries, © 
And parriot's neal, are ſeldom more than Hes, | | 
Sometimes you'll ſce a man belye his nation, 5 e 
Nor to his country ſhew the umu. 2 : 
For inſtance now — : . 
A cleanly Ditehman, or a Fried grave, . . 
mw ſober German, or a Spaniard brave, | 1 | 
n Engliſoman, 2 coward, or a ſlave. _ 55 
ine, * a_fibbing, was an honeſt art: 3 
8 I fervid my maſter, play'd a faithful part 5 
' Rank me not therefore mog, the his 15 crew. 8 © 
. en os A true. 8 
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Witten; We Spoken = wi We; | 


 : © night be it knowni to box, galPries, and pit, 
Will 12 n'd th* original warehouſe for wit 3 * 
The new manufacture, Foote and Co, undertakers, 
Play, opera, pantomime, farce, —by the makers. 
> We ſcorn, like our brethren, our fortunes to o Wee 
To Shakeſpiare and Seuthern, to Otvay and Rag 5 208 
Though our judgment may err; yet our juſtice is den,, „ 
For we promiſe to mangle no works but our own 1 228 
And moreover, on this you may firmly F 5 
If we can't make yon laugh, We won't maike ry : 
For our monarch, who knew we were mirth-Ioving als.” - 
Has lock'd up Bis l bi'ning, his daggers and bowls; $0525 
Reſolv'd cine in buſkins' no hero ſhould ſtalk, 15 ey D + þ 
He has ſhut us quite out of the tragedy walk; 45 — "2 
No blood, no blank verſe; in ſhort we're uiidorie,. * 9611.55.78 
Unleſs you're contented with frolic and fun; 5 5. * ws. 
If tir'd of her round in the 'Ranelaugh mill, © 6": oth 
'There ſhould be one female inelin'd to fit dil; gb 
If blind to the beauties, or ſick of the ſqus K "0 
A party ſhouldn't chuſe to catch cold at . 40 
If at Sadler's. ſweet Wells the wine ſhould be chick 33 Fs: 
'Fhe cheeſecakes be four, or Miſs Wilkinſon A 
If the fume of the pipes ſnould prove pow fol in June, md 
Or the tumblers be Jame, or the bells out of tune; 4 I: 
We hope you will call at our warchouſs in Dey. e 
We've a curious aſſortment of goads,' T aſſure „ 
Domeſtic and foreign, indeed All kinds of wares, HARE 
Zngl;þ cloths, Iriſh linens, and French , G 13 1 5 
If for want of good cuſtom, or loſſes in trade, 1 
Tbe practical partners ſhould bankrupts be wede, 

If from dealings too large, we plunge deeply in ae, 15 
And a whereas comes out in the muſes gazerte ; . 121 3 
1 du Sur af gus for certificates call, 2778141 . . 5 
Ivents wer We e f 
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ROMANCE O F AN HOUR 
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© WRITTEN . BY MR. KELLY,- 
Spoken by M r. Las. 


0 nig nt good folks, tho led a little 8 
Thro' the light mazes of an hour's romance, 
No ſpells, no ſpectres have you cauſe to 3 | 
Not one poor thunder rumbles o'er your head; 
Nor will the tempeſt howling thro? the trees, 
Once rouſe your horror with a ſtorm of Peaſe 
Between ourſelves, this poet was a fool, 
To plan by common ſenſe, or build by rule, 
When ev'n the mightieſt maſters of the : ſtage, 
Have gain'd ſo much from trick, in ev'ry age! 
. Shakeſpeare is great—is exquiſite — no doybt— _ 
But then our carpenters muſt help him out: 
The deep diſtreſſes of a mad'ning Lear, 
In vain would aſk the tributary tear, 
If, *midft the fury of the midnight ſky, . 
Our roſin lignt'nivgs did not aptly fly, 
And pity warmly. plead to be let in, 7 
Thro a ue A of heart ping t tin, . 
Let critics proudly form dramatic Jaws, 
Give me, lay I, what's ſure to meet applauſe ; 
Let them of time, and place, and action boaſt, 
I'm for a devil, a dungeon, or a ghoſt—— _ 
When Hamlet weeping for a murder d fire, 


v wth 


N braids his mother cept a guilty fire, 


Tho' ev'ry line a plandit ſhould command, | 
Not one god vonder will employ his hand. 4 
But cas'd in canvas, let the dead flalk in 
Then the loud pzans—then the claps begin— 
And pit, box, gall'ry, eagerly contend, __ > Io 
Exalted ftrife l who loudeſt ſhall commend . 1285 
' "The frantic ha The Bedlamite “ look 1 


The ſtart - the heave the ſtagger and the ſtare . 


Jo dear Mackbeath, the learned ladies all run 
What 


to enjoy 2—the flaming. of the cauldron, 


— 


IAA sd „„ 
lar Molly Deipping nen f. det nee 
(As good as Cer dreſt roaſt or — 70 kan oY Tf 
| Wa ia in all Julit makes her ſooneſt vf ̊ 
She'll ſay the fun ral Tis ſo worry e i 
Allur'd by ſterlinf ſentiment alene /; n . 
« Cato for me, 7 Goel cries-Darby Macalione) 5 

- * I never miſs chat play at any time, _ wo 
4 If *tis but added'to b pantomime," na a 52; 
„ Hoot,” —growls à bold North- Brat on, 1 
«A Dome is axacrable ſtuff— 5 ti ag fog ; 
Na ba ag-pipes pes in the bond—they donna play 
«© The Corn Rags; or the Barks - W — 
In ſhort-tho? all ſtage mummery dei en Eg 
All want a banquet for their ein & eyes F 196 4 1 
And while at ews th extake homot ele, „ „ 
Still make them bladders to the ſhore of ſenſe, - © ws 
The name our author gives his eat, r 
Wou'd well admit a fuß upper for the fight; ECO: ! Wt CE - 
A grand collection of N e 4 
Of dragons, giants, foreſts, rivers, fer, - i, 
Vet tho he calls his trifle a romance. 1 
He does not treat you with 2 ja Wat 4 
Nor ufe one- hackney'd one eccentric art; 5 a 
To lull -your judgment, or to chexr your e 
He brings, indeed, à character to view w, 

| e Indian climes, ihe truſts entirely new lk 3 
A poor Gentoo, compos'd of virtues all, rh 
'Tho? freſh from Engliſh nabobs at her bs Pius 8 N b 
His face, perhaps, .too ſwarthy you may indy a 
4 0 Fs ee s viſage in ws mind 
nd itil youꝰve fai d ou tremblin ba 7 xn * 
Forbear to . raiſe; - yo 8 7075 2 
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HO U GH the young farts, Lee be 1 
= And the old e aſt a eite Wer e 
Be not alarm d, ye falr.— Tou ve nought to fea, 5 
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= And as they heard, exploded every ſcene. 4 : 
When Reynard's. thoughts mo all, | tha! ſhrugging 


3 Fam'd for hypoeriſy; ys gets pals oh" aber "3 M4 # 1102 Bt 
Condemn'd h foamele/s licence of the fg. þ 
| Aus-which the monkey ſkipp'd from box to bor. 

Aa whiſper'd round, the judgment of the fox. = 


* In law, or phy. 
+; Cant and 1 5 
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For wanton hint, no looſe ambiguogs 


$1 ul 5ÞA z1& 
Shall flatter vicious taſte at your expence... -: - | 9 26) 


Leaving for ones theſe ſhameleſsarts.in. deres: ni 328 VT - 


We give a fable for the Epilo ne. R 75 TR 
Au af5 there was, our author bad me gay. 1 1 00 th 
Who needs muſt write. He did. And bene 

The parts were caſt to various beaſt and nnr 
Their ſtage a barn.— The manager an o l. 
The houſe was cramm'd; at fix, with -» our ye bes 
Rakes; wits; and critics, citizens and _ 


Theſe characters appear 1 in different. __ 


With others too, of lower. ng and kalen 205 


A perfect abſtract of the brute creatio . 
Each, as he felt, mark' d out the Aab eie Wand 
And thus the connoifruts expreſs'd their 3 1 
The critic-curs firſt ſnarl'd the rules are _ 

Time, place, and action, facrific'd to joke. IF 
The goats cry'd out, *twas formal, r and chaſ ite 


Not Eh for beaſts of gallantry. and taſte. - 3 
The horned-cattle were in pitious takiog, . 13 * 
At fornication, rapes, and cuckold-ma og. ML 250 127. 
The tigers ſwore, he wanted ſire and paſſion; 85 ie A 
The abe condemn 'd—becauſe it was the faſhion. k 


The gen'rous feeds allow'd him proper: merit: 
Here mark his faults, and there approv'd his it. 
While brother-bards bray d forth with uſual ſpicen,.-- 


ſage, x 
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Abus'd tie moderns ;' ' tals of. Roms and G reects. 


_ Bilk'd ev 'ry box-keeper.; and damn'd the piece. 


Now ev'ry fable has a | moral to ĩ 3 


Be chürchman, ſtateſman, an y thing-—bit poets. - 
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3 erbden by Me. Fern, 
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* HI 8 night we add rt heroes to;our flare, * 25 4; 


Who never were, as heroes, ſeen before; 5 
No 2 ring Roman, Trojans, "Greeks, ſhall rage, 
No knights, arm a- per, ſhall erdud our ſta 
Nor mall — Ele take the field, uy 


Oppoling rpg 10.Lword, aud ſield 10. lie. 


With other inſtrumentz our troop appears; 3 205 i 


Needles to thimbles ſhall, and ſhears to near: 5 - | 


With pace archment gorgets, and in buckram ard, 
Cold-b coded. taylors are- to. heroes warm? 9 . 


No eye balls, flaſhin fire, ſhall make you: fates 
Each outlide ſhall bel; 

A Roman ſpirit in each 
A taylor-legg 2280 Pampę 
And the . part 
What though no ſwords we draw, no daggers thake, 
Yet can our warriors a quietus make 


With a bare bodkin. Now be dumb, ye 


2 29 


And mantua-makers with the taylors jon : 5215 
Should all too proud to work, their trades give 0 er, 


Nor to be ſootb'd again by ſix · pence mor, ba 5 


1 7 55 


What horrors would Doſe Firſt you, ye beans 1 


At once loſe all exiſtence with your cloat !! 15 2 5 F 5 
And you, ye fair I where would be your defence? r hs 


And, Joy $ -ſhod, ſlide to war, No lions as, 121 1.48 15 ; 
N ma ſtuff within 3435 ; 6862 3 85 


RE ſhall. you: een 41 71 al Fs - 

83 — ſtrut in nel! 

r 5 Po 7 EY 
And never but in bonour call out Taylors ＋ * e 1880 5 
But theſe are heroes tragic; you will M Nan ee, 
Oh, very tragic! and PI: tell you wi leere {1 15 £ 
Should female artiſts with the male combines.) To *3 
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This is no golden age of ĩnnocence! ang? erg 1 iK 
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Should drunken Bacchanals the graces meet, 5 
And no police to guard the naked tete 2 
Beauty is weak, and. 


P 
7 
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L. 
Oh then, but mozelty reſtrains my zonzae. Ae Tongs 
May this nigbt's bard a ſæilful taylor be, r . 


And like a well. made coat W 1 15 
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T hough cloſe, yet eaſy, decent, but not l, = 
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WRITTEN BY. MR; SARBICK, || 
: Spoken by Mrs. CipneR. 


PHE poet” s pen can, like a conjurer's FLY 
| Or kill, or raiſe his heroine at command * 
And ſhall I, ſpirit like before I fink, 
Not courteouſly inquire, but tell you what I chink; 
From top to bottom I ſhall make you ſtare, 
By hitting all your judgments'to a hair? - 
And firſt with you above I ſhall begin, lune. 7 
 Good-natur'd ſouls, they're ready all to grin. _ | 
Though twelve-pence ſeat you there ſo near the . 
The folks below can't boaſt a better porn 5 
No high - bred prud*ry in your region lurks, 
Fou boldy — and cry, as nature works. 
. Says John to Tom (ay, there they fit together, 
As honeſt Britons as e' er trod in leacher;) 
% *Tween you and I, my friend, tis very wild; 35 
That old Vergeenus ſhould have ſtack his child. 
2 I would have havg*d him * had I been Aale, 5 
„% And duck'd that Apus too, by way of cooler.” _ 
Some maiden James, who hold the middle floor, 
= [Fir ru 
And fly from: naughty man at tary four ; En 
With turn'd up eyes, applaud Yirginia's cape, | 0 
And vow they d do the ſame to ſhun a rapes 
So very chaſte, they live in conſtant fears, 
And apprehenſion ſtrengthens with their years. 
: Ye bucks, who, from the pit your terrors ſend, 
Vet lov'd diſtreſſed damſels to befriend : 

Tou think this tragie eie es carries,” NT. 
And wiſh to ſet all ri Stake the maid had married 5 _ 
You'd rather ſee, if To the fates had will'd, e 
* * one poor virgin kill vd. "a 


Fine ladies e a play, but N Wind it 
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Tr E ” Fer C 5 1 8 0 TY avs T. "201 
May I approach unto the boxes pray. 50 of 


And there ſearch dut a judgment 185 ra play . 5 


In vain alas! I ſhould temp t. to find i it 


itt BK 


Tis 8 to be mov'd by aged paſſion, . 3 


er n "dl they re fix'd by faſhion, — 


3 
1 


Our author hos this/fickle goddeſs Mode, 
* us, will make, at leaſt, nine days abode; 
And aye pleaſure he contracts his view, 


UE Cara and: FR. A1 1 
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TO THE WIS E. 

For. abe Bait of Mrs. KerLy and her Children, 
WRITTEN FoR THE, OCCASION. BY. DR. JORNG ons 
And ſpoken by Mr, Höss... 

5 San tony fd Dale: . 
& i H [ S night preſents a play. „Mach public” ago * 
Or right, or wrong, once hooted from as Bs = 
From zeal or malice now'no more we dread, - 3 
For Engliſh vengeance, wars not. avi b the dead. | 
A generous foe regards: with pitying eye, 9 255 18 | 
The man whom fate has laid 2 all muſt wo” e - 
To wit, reviving from its anthor' s duſt, 

Be kind, ye Judges I or atleaſt be juſt: 


* 
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For no renew id hoſtilities invade #5 250 avi 1 
Th? oblivious graves inviolable made. „ 


Let one great payment every claim 8 . 4 1 
And 3 cannot hurt, allow . 6. l i 
To pleaſe by ſcenes, unconſcious of offence, E DF, 
By barcaleſs meriment, or uſeful ſenſe ;/ 1% BNR 
Where aught of bright, or fair, tlis piece di 
Approve it only tis too late hn 
If want of Gill, or want of care appear, . ann 8 a 
Forbear to hiſ the cannot heat... ei ä 
By all, like him, m praiſe and blame 2 45 v7 . 
At beſt, a ng en AY found.” Sage | . 
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Vet then ſhall calm reflection bleſs bleſs the night, - 
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When pleafüre h 
And mirtk Was bounty N F 
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00 long the MEEKLL Sq to regal now. 
Denies th. e ſtene to tales of humbler Wos tm 


Such as, were wont while yet they charm'd oy ear, 1 
To ſteal the plaudit of a filent . 


When Orway gave domeftic grief its part, eee 
And Rowe s familiar forrows touch'd + gs A 
A ſcepter'd traitor, laſ'd by vengeful fate, OE 
A bleeding. hero, ar a falling ſtate,,, ly 
Are themes, (tho nobly worth thecelafbe fong): „ 
Which feeb'y claim your ſighs, nor claim them longt 
Joo great ſor E they inſpire reip ect, 
Their deeds a toniſh, rather than affect; 17 0 PL | 
Proving how. rare the heart that woe: can more, A 
Which reafon tells na, we ran nerer prost. 
Other the ſcene, where ſadhy ſtands Lonfeſt, (bn; oft. 
The private pang that rends the Sufferer's breaſt $11 10 4 
When ſorrow fits upon a Parent's bro-r - 5 1 0D 
When Fortude.mocks the youthful Lover's vows 5 6k 
All feel the tale for who fo mean; but kn -wCw .. 
What Fathers ſorrows are what Lovers“ 9250 . 
On kindred ground our Bard his fabric bail, 46 
And plac'd 4 mirrour there for private guilt; us 219 W 
Where fatal union I— will appear 1 dercn A 
An angel's form and an abandond mind N. 
Honour attempting Paſſiun to repro ve, 15 20 
And Friendſhip ſtruggling with unhallow'd r 
Vet view not, Critics, with. ſevere regard - ; © 
The mig of an W bard; | 
4% Doom'd 
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TR ICOAT won Ken v 1 „ 
Doom'd labs "un pitied; ich et x Ki : 
More real minlries chan his pen co could: eien :!: 1 T7 5 
Ill fated Savage l at tie birth Wah gen 
No Parent. but the Muſe, ud friend teas vos £0 107 

Whoſe youth no brother knew,  withifocial care 
To ſoothe his ſuff rin W F OH tee. 
No wedded ttner of his mottalwae;'©-* © e Luke Y 
To win his {mile at/all/that fate could 4% F 
While at his death, nor friend's, nor moth * ei 
Fell on the track of his deſerted 8 5 e e 

So pleads the tale ®; that gives to future times NO wil 

The Son's misfortunes;: und the 2 Se 23 1 
There ſhall his fame (f own'd to- ni ight) ſurviye, ad; 5 4: DS 
Fix'd 10 the IVY ac ons dee | 11 BD 
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e traci of lite in ern unde, N 
What numbers toi with faculties decay? b e * 
Worn out, yet eager in the race they run, 
And never learn, When proper to have done 
What need of prop roofs ? Ev? n Authors do eee, 
And . than deũiſt, decline in fame: 
Like gameſters, —— at firſt, then bolder grow, 
And hazard all upon one deſperate throw. . 
So thinks our Bard ; bis play with doubts and feard 
Long has he kept conceal'd, aboye; nie cnn? 


And now he comes, tis the plain ſimple truth, 1 . 5 


This night to anſwer for his fins of youths ” * . 


The Piece, yow'll ſay, ſhould: now, edi be 
But Who can ach it * all bis es. 1h: os Aw, TY 
He paints no Menflers for ill-judg'd applauſe; _ 


Life he has view'd, and from that ſource he . 12 1 1 . 
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| 214 1 HEAT Ta FOAL. 0 U TeV SY = 
Here are no fools, ihe Drama's andi ſeſi?ꝰ?ꝛ̃ 
And Welchmes now,  Nerth Britons too tnayireſts: 17 27: wt 
Hibernia' 8 ſons ſhall hexe excite NO: wonder Ee 55181 1 
Nor ſhall St. Patrick bluſh to hear then 1 19154 of. 
By other arts. be ee e 'F a0 % 
Some plot, ſome character he hope ue vie,” St b 
And ſbould this effort pleaſe you like the paſ t 
Ye brother Bards l forgive him — laſt. ny 0 1 
Loſt are the friends, who lent their aid —_ * 1 77 
| Roſeins retires, and Bargyinh Nn0.wores! to 12617 0 4 
Harmonious Barry ( oft havę yon admir'd, - 513 zbosln E 
As on this ſpot the tuneful ſwan expird. | + es AT. 
_ *Twas then but fancy'd woe; now ev'ry Maſe ladiorodT* 
In ſorrow fix d with tears his urn bedews. vd bixit 
Tube widow'd fair, who watch'd his lang aid bed, 


Still pines in grief:—Ev'n Woodward too 15 fled, OS 
„Nor can Thalia raiſe her favourite's he 
2 For rhrſe our Author lov'd' the tale to weave; 
He feels their loſs, and now he takes his leave; 
Sees zew Performers in ſycceſſion ſprin g 


And hopes new Poets will expand their- Wing. 
Beneath your ſmile his leaf of laurel grew; _ 
_ Gladly he'd keep it, for twas e y 8 
But if too weak his art, if wild his aim, 

On favours paſt he builds no idle claim. | 
To you once more he boldly dares to truſt; _ :; 7 5 
Hear and intact * knows. ou will be jus 
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This 


1 R A 5 r We R 
6 K A CW 1 9 o ne th *> 
> r . ST 8 1 > Ne ba F o . 7 EEE! ͤ I0 IRE 8 Sooke * I 
A ds SE ... DE SIS DES Let Er R : - 
* 5 e n PU 10 * 8 . N JJ . 3 "pk : : 
£0 \ 8 From Me a 3 ©4304 * N * 4 i 
* . n R 


* 


THE 4 TR 104 5 no UC Lon ar. us. 
| This Shahi, for want of better file, 5 73 


o £3 5 
Let this our Theatre tavern be: = 103 1 5 
The pots, vintners, and the waiters we. 8 
So (as the cant, and cuſtom of the trade N 47 1 
Yau're welcome, gem men, kindly welcome. e, 2 1 
To I in cuſtomers, our 18 are ſpread 1 


. a ids & Fg 5 
You 8 miſs the ben, "Gs Shakeipeare? 224 40 a. 


From this ſame head, this fountain=icad e . ns rr IS 
For different palates ſri ngs a different wine! a „ 
In which no tricks to ſtrengthen, or to thin.” em Pe, 
Neat as im ported no French brandy i in em R. 
Hence for the choiceſt ſpirits law Champagne. $3 -- ot. 
Whoſe ſparkling atoms ſhoot thro every vein, | 
Then mount in magic vapours to.th' enraptur'd brain 
Hence flow for martial minds ee ſtrong; 
And ſweet love potions for the fair and young, _ 
* or you, my hearts of oak, for N © IG; 
the upper x” 
There 8 good old Engliſh ing, ral and ſtale. 
For high luxurious fouls with Juſcious ſmack, 
There's Sir Jobs Falfaf is a butt of ſack: , 2 „ rae 
And if the ſtronger liquors more invite Wo. 80 „„ 
Bardolph is gin, and Piſtol aqua vita. 
As for the learned Crities, grave and deep, eee 
Who catch at words, and catching fall as” e 
Who in the ſtorms of paſſion—hum, —and r , 
For ſuch, our maſter will no liquor draw" 8 „ 
So blin y thoughtful, and ſo darkly read, | Be! 
They take Tom Durfy's, for the Shakeſpeare's head: Ih hos 
A vintneronce acquir'd both praiſe and gan. 
And fold much Perry for the beſt Champagne. „„ : 
Some rakes this precious ſtuff did fo allure,” 2 
They drank whole nights,r=what's that—waen W HA 55 
. Es 1158 , 
4 Come filla bumper, Jack —, I will, my n 8 
«« Here's cream EONS fine: immenſe !—uxon 7 
«4% word! 
« Sir Villian, what at you ? The beſt; believe me — 
In this —eh Jact the devil can't deceive me- e 
Thus the wiſe critic, too, miſtakes his wine, 8 | 
Cries our With! ned ol. | 
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; oy Fx ran 
In this night's various . en, 5 


Ihe five long acts, from which our three are i : 
Stretch'd out to ſixteen years, lay by . 
Leeſt then this precious liquor run to waſte, 
Tis now 37 


Tis my chief with, my joy, m only plan, 


And warm their ſcenes with an ungovern'd flame: 2 
Tis ſtrange that Nature never ſhould inſpire 
A Racine's judgment, with a Shakeſpeare's fire! 


jogs his ini, vt as the 88 7 anke Ns 


ike bin him!. 
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dome little perry*s mixt for i ing up. 
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| Spoken by Mr. CienzEA. . 22 


H E French, howe'er_mercurial they may ben,, 
Extinguiſh half their fire, by critic phlegm: 
While Engliſh writers nature's freedom claim, .  _ 


Howꝛeꝰ er, to- night (to promiſe much we're We 
But——yov're 2 chance, to have a taſte of both. 
From Engliſh plays, Zara's French author fir's, 


 Confeſs'd This muſe, beyond herſelf, inſpir'd; 
; e. rack d Othello's rage he rais d his fiyle, 


At Pres, the brand, that lights this tragic pile: wy 
ſucceſs bis utmoſt hopes outflow, . 


| And a twice twentieth weeping-audience drew. 


As for our Engliſh friend, he leaves to you, 5 1 
te er may ſeem to his performance due: 


No views of gain, his hopes or feats . 
He gives a child of leiſure to IgE: 


The action of the Winters Tale, 84 8 wricren by Shakeſpeare, 
| nds fixteen ears. 


— 


Ci charm, with any 
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: -— Hog to'try, if yet for” then nature 
-  2member'd fearare + 3 75 4 Ri 
Thus far, the aut noc ales — but now, the player, 
With trembling Heal fers his humble prayer. 
To- night, the greateſt Hure of my life, 1 
1s loſt, or Tav'd, as You receive—a wife: 
If time, you think, may ripen her, to merit, | 
With gentle ſmiles, ſupport her wav'ring . 
Zara in France, at once an actreſs rais'd, 


9” £ 


Warm'd into kill, by being kindly pr CHAR = "2 "Fs 975 > ; | | 


* 
* A 


O! could ſuch wonders here, from Sings flow, | 
Tow would our Zara's heart, with tranſport glow 65 


= «* ihe, alas! by juſter fears opprelſs'd, 


E but your bare Endurance, at the beſt. 
Her unſkill'd tongue would fimple nature ſpeak, | 
Nor dares her bon is for falſe applauſes break, 
Amidſt a thouſand Faults, her beſt pretence 

To pleaſe——is unpreſuming innocence, | _* 
When achaſte Heart's. difrels s your grief demande, . 
One ſilent tear outweighs a thouſan hands. | | 
If ſhe conveys the pleaſing paſſions 84G ur, ' 
Guard and Support her this deciſive night, | 
If ſhe misTaKEs——or, finds her 8 7 too 2; 0 
Let interpoſing pit break her fall. 17 

In you it reſts to ſave her or deſtroy, . 

if ſhe Gray's tears gin go WG a Too i 40 .— 
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Between Mr. Mackrin and his. Wirz. by 
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ge. 0 ont me 1 —Blockhead! q Ideot! 1 bool! 1 77 
He. I But ami. theſe bard names our diſpute is _— | 
To 5 you 1 know is high-treſon n + 7 
For the will of a wife is always her reaſon. 

| $he. No, Sir, for once, III give ell, prez:nſion, 

And ſubwit to the "PLP our cauſe of di * „ 
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He. * agree; ſor the R is our vatural- Lord. 
7 1113 EIT ᷑ͤ½ a 5 
Se. Hey! How 8 8 the firſt EP | 
-GenTLEMEN, my: huſband and I have bad a diſpute, ' 7 


* Where the difference lies *twixt a man and a brute; ; 
Which we beg whilſt the folks for the farce are preparing, 


'You will pleaſe. to decide, and Sive us the e — 
Hem! bem —__ LHR 
After Plutarch of Rome and Firg il of Greece ! 
And Iliads, and Eniends, and ee like 17805 
I boldly affirm, deny it who. can, 
That in laughter conſiſts the true eflence of 
Whilſt my huſbband—— | 
RY Nay, pray let me Kate my own eie, 
And I'll make i it as clear as the noſe in your face, 
That hiſſing in man preſerves the firſt place. 8 
To begin then with critics — tis their capital bliſs, 
Than to laugh, don't you find it more pleakng 0 N 
In this all agree — Zews / Infidels 1 Turks J 
| _ She. | grant it ſweet Sir,. —if you mean at your works, 
Vet even gainſt that I've a potent objection; 3 | 
For every rule ſtill has its exception: 
Tho? they hiſs'd at your farces, your Paſqtin me buff, 
At your Tragedy ſure they laugh'd hearty enough. 
And again, Mr. Wiſeman, regard the world round, 
-*Tis in-mankind alone that laughter is foundz 
Whilſt your favourite hiſſing, ſage Sir, if you pleaſe, - 
You enjoy but in common with ſerpents and geeſe, 
Sbe. And ar'nt you aſham'd—('tis no time to —— 
0 critics! theſe creatures in this to reſemble ?. 
He. Not a jot; in this place tis of ſingular uſe, 
Of bad poets and players to reform the abuſe. T7908 
In-the practice, kind Sirs l were I fit to adviſe, - * 
The hiſſing like geeſe I would have you deſpiſe, 
And copy the ſerpent, — be ſubtle and wile, 
But free from his venom, —Well Sirs! What Eye 455 
1s your judgment—— 1 | 
Sb Let us wait *till the end of the Play.: 
In the progreſs of that we ſhall eafily find, 


18 
a f 


| Whether laughing or hifling is molt to Ai . 


He. Ir ſure they will biſs, 1 42 | 
4. * I hope they 11 ne, 5 hy 25 5 / 
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| T9. wake the ſoul by tender thokes of: ws + 5 1 1 
To raiſe the genius, and to mend the be, 155 „ 
To make mankind in conſeioùs virtue bold, VVV 
Live o'er each ſcene, and be what they behold: © 
For this the tragic-muſe firſt trod the ſtage, Hh br 
Commanding tears to ſtream thro? every age; my "45M 
_ Tyrants no more their ſavage nature Fett 3 HT 
And foes to virtue wonder d how they Wert. 
Our author ſhuns by ralgar fprings to move e , 
The heroe's glory, or the virgin's love; Fl 
In pitying love we bat our weakneſs ſhew; © i 
And wild ambition well deſerves its wowee. 
Here tears ſhall flow from a more gen ro cauſe, „ 
Such tears as patriots ſhed for dying laws: W 
He bids your breaſts with ancient ardour riſe,” © | 
And calls forth Roman drops from Briiiſ eyes. 1 35 
Virtue confeſs'd in human ſhape he driws,. 2. ll 
What Plato thought, and god-like Cato waͤa 2s: 
No common object to your fight diſplay s Þ 
But what with pleaſure heav 'n itſelf ſürvey j; 
A brave man ſtruggling i in the ſtorms of fate 
And greatly falling with a falling ſtate0eee l 
While Cato gives his little ſenate laws / 2 5 
What boſom beats not in his country's cauſe? | aud 
Who ſees him act, but envies ev” ry deed? 1 5 
Who hears him groan, and dbes not wiſh bleed; Lb 
Ev'n when proud Cæſar midſt triumphal a ” We 5 oI 
The ſpoils of nations, and the pomp of wars, - 18 
Ignobly vain, and impotently great, TY 
Shew'd Rome her Cato's figure drawn in 15. = j Ho PL.” 
As her dead father's rever nd image paſt, | 1155 1 
The pomp was sdarken'd FRI the 40 0 EY 
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5 Ard ſhew you have a virtue to be mov d. 
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_ 220 THEATRICAL BOUQUET, £ | 
The triumph ceas d Tears guſh'd from ev'ry * 
The world's great victor paſs unheeded by) 
Her laſt good man dejeded Rome ador d,. 
And honour'd Cæſur s leſs.than Cato's ſword. 
Britons atiend ! Be worth like this approv'd, 
Wich honeſt ſcorn the firſt fam'd Cato view'd 
Rome learning arts, from Grerce, whom ſhe ſubdu'd-: 
Our ſcene precariouſly ſubſiſts too long 

On French Tranſlation, and Italian ſong. - 
Dare to have ſenſe yourlelves.; ; aſſert the "My 

Be juſtly warm' d with your own native rage, 
Such plays alone ſhall pleaſe a Brizifp ear, 
As Saus ſalf had not rene to hear. 
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1 5 e ON ITY 
WRITTEN BY MR, GARRICK. 
Spoken by Mr. King. 


HF oO Prologues, now, 2s blackberries are e 

And like them maukiſh too, nineteen in twenty 3. 
Yet vcu will have them, when their date is o er, 
And Prologue, Prologue, fill. your honours roar; 
Till ſome ſuch diſmal phiz as mine-comes on, 
Ladies and gentlemen, indeed there's none, 
The Prologue, Author, Sp alter, all are dead and gone "irs 
Theſe reaſons have ſome weight, and ſtop the rout: 
You clap—I ſmirk — and thus go cringing out: 
While living call me, for your pleaſure uſe me; 
Should Itip of—I hope you'll then excuſe me. 
So much for ?rologues—and now enter Farce! 
Shall Ia ſcene, I lately heard, rehearſe ? 
The place, the park; the Dramatis Perſonæ, 
Due female 1 with 3 A macaron 5 


. rithee, 


* 


- — — 


THEATRICAL BoVUQUE E T. 
Frithee, lord F limſey, what's this thing at Druty . 


This Spleen ?—'tis low, damn d low, ma' am, 1 aeg. 


Cꝰ'eſi urai, mi lor !—we now feel no ſuch evil, 
Never are haunted with a vapouriſn devil. 


In pleaſures round ewe-whirl it from the brain, | Fee 5 
* You N it away with ſeven's-t*e main / 12 1 5 5 


In upper life, we have no Spleen or gall; 

And as for other life, — it is no life at all. 
What can I ſay in our poor bard's behalf / * | 
He hopes that /oaver life may make you ras: 55 
May not a trader who ſhall buſineſs bg : 
Eitting at once his old- aceuſtom'd ſhop, _ 
In fancy thro? a courſe of pleaſures run, 
Retiring to his ſeat at Jflingron? | 


And, of falſe dreams of happineſs brim bun. „ | 


Be at his villa, miſerably dull? 
Would not he Iington's fine air Se 


Could he again be choak'd in Butcher- ro- -- mD e 


In ſhewing cloth renew his ſormer pleaſure, 


Surpaſs'd by none, but that of clipping meaſare, - ; Z Py 


The maſter of bis op too ſeeks repoſe, 
Sells off his ſtock in trade, his verſe and proſe, 


His daggers, buſkins, thunder, Err nd ad | ol 


bat clothes, + 
Will he in rural ſhades: find eat uict ? 


Oh no ! He'll ſigh fon Drury, and ſee peace | in riot. 5 2 L- 


Nature of yore-prevaiPd thro human kind EH 
To law and middle life ſhe*s now confin'd; © 


*T'was there the choiceſt dramatiits have qoght: 1 2 1 5 2 | 
*Lwas there Moliere, e Jonny td Fo cavgh 7 


e 
Then let our gleaning bard N ſafety. come, 
To pick up ſtraws, —_—_ from: cheſs harveſt 52 
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WAIT TER BY. MR- GARRICK,+ 
Spoken by Mrs. Ci BER. 
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O wy ten words, again I've fetch'd my Pieltk 3 


Ihe tongue of woman Araggles 1 e 
„„ 
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So judge they of that ſtately — 


| 1 la native ſenſe in 


242 Tu EATR 104 BOUQUET. 
Ten words! will that ſuffice ! Ten words no * 5 


We always give a thouſand to the ſcore. 
Wbat can provoke theſe wits their time to waſte, 


To pleaſe that fickle, fleeting thing call'd r 


It mocks all ſearch, for ſubſtance has it none 
Like Hamlet's ghoſt— tis here — tis there tis gone. 
How very few about the ſtage agree 

As men with diff'rent eyes a beauty ſee, 


The Greek read critic, as his miſtreſs holds her, 
And having little love, for trifles ſcolds her: 
— Excuſes. want of ſpirit, beauty, grace, 
But ne'er forgives her failing time, and place. 
How do our ſex of taſte in judgment vary ? 
Miſs Bell adores, what's Joarh'd by Lady Mary * 
The firſt in tenderneſs a very dove. 1 
Melts like the feather'd ſnow, at Juliet's love: 
Then, fighings turns to Romeo by her fide, 


Can you believe that men for love have 270 ? PE 


Her ladyſhip, who vaults the coarſer's back, - 

' .Leaps the barr'd gate, and calls you Tom and Jacks 
Deteſt theſe. whivings, like a true Virago; 

She's all for daggers l blood! blood! blood! lago! 
A third, whoſe heart defies all perturbations, 
Vet dies for triumphs, funerals, coronations ! 


Neꝰer aſks, which tragedies ſucceed, or fail, PPP 


Bat whoſe Proceſſion has. the longeſt tall. 
The Youths, to whom France gives a new. . 
Who look with Horror on a rump of beef: 


On Shakeſpear's plays, with ſhrugg'd up honlders flare, | 


Theſe plays ? they're bloody murders,—-O _— '£ 

And yet the man has merit — entre nous, 

He'd been damn' d clever, had he read Boſfd, 5 
read French! roars. out a ſurly 8 


3 | When Sbakeſp ear wrote, our valour kr 49 our wit: 


Had Britons then been fops, Queen Beſs had hang d 'm;. 


'T hoſedays, they never read theFrench „They bang d em, 


If taſte evaporates by too high breeding, 
And eke is overlaid, by too deep reading; 
then in ſearch of ibis, "Gr fole your feating, 
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Be this neglefed truth to Britons known, b 1 5 
No ie, no e er ge Jour bur your own: 
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DOUBLE n 


Spoken by Me. 


o ken Wie eanzet Cer we Tate a conſe. 
F- Is the known Magna Charta of all. * 45 „ 
So ſays our bard !—then Who would break a tale. ** 
Fram'd and eſtabliſ'd in the earlieſt 1 c 
Or, who ſo jealous of another's fame. 
To'damp a ſpark, juſt riüng to a flame? „ 
And yet, from our:tpor@withib, — dis ald, 5 
There are - ſome wits amongſt ye — ſo ill „ e 
They come, —un knowing, —Wherefore, —or for why, 
To ages on cxitie · wheeh —a butterfly! 7 . 
But ſure my eyes,—and they're not 71 folks ! 
Can eaſy read—theſe-whiſpe ondary ome Jots | EE. 
To try the hero of this night's campaign, AL CF ara 


E33 


: 3 45 Ig 8 
E OE IS, 


) > 
3 


Who frets, — and cats, —theni ſtruts} — and d frees + pin 2 
Bows, — ſmiles, "7.4 a0 nd, Wb : 8 . from des. n |; 3 and + 
| - queens; 4,0). v4 63 
To him..who Promps,— — weeps—olip Fe 1 
ſcenes nl CET oy ; Js * i : 3 N 
But — know! him beſt,—do: Keen e 155 s 
That entre ou, — tis all behind the curtain, | 255 2 8 {7 
Where he poor culprit, tr or were N 1 
And ſhadows ſeem—realities 40 him 55 ; : $459 e 
Doubtsciſe on. doubts !—and Loarecon Hl Are aun F 1 4 
Holding, with airy nothings,—a debate! 404 i 
And. fo ſuſpicio leſt yo . 1 14.3 ph . 
8 1 Ty nn conſtrue t to a %%% 
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224 THEAPRICAL DOUQUET:. | 
Or ſhould you cry but bravo or encore! © 


He'll trembling aniwer—* there - d'ye hear 7 no moreh- £7 


Oh! could you know what authors, actors fee]! 

Wben at your bar they make their fir ft appeal! F 
' You'd think your warmeſt patronage their due, 
And own the pifture—where the tints are true! 


To him then, conſcious, that all comic wit, 
As *tis the beſt, —ſo tis moſt hard to hit!“ 

Ye Gods ® |—and Sago +—ye wits $! be kind; 
Nor, in the critic, .loſe—the gen'rous mind! 

Of old remem*bring—authors would excel, 

T_ men. were. prais e bus endeavour'd well. 


5 vet SC igt Pl So before I * 
Tis dowright farce— not comedy we ſhew — 
As ſuch receive—nor mark with critic ſneer 3% 
As if a bench of Stagyrites were here— _ | 
But laugh—where nature prompts—where mirth demands.” 
And give 1 mie of trivial, ig ! hands... 22 


— * _— „ 
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BY | Spoken. by Mrs, Girrany: | 1 0 K ed. 


Taſk d, or the Epilogue, I fear you'll blame 

My want—of what. you love, behind that name. 
But, for my ſoul, I can't from ſuch high ſcening, . | 
Deſcend, plum. down at once, to double meaning. | 
Jo udges protect me—and. pronounce it fit,. 


hat Solemn Senſe, ſhould end with Serious Wit. > 


When the full heart o'erflows, with pleaſing Pain, 
Why ſhould we with, to maks impreſſion \ vain wo, 


9 Firſt Gallery. | 1 Second Gallery. | hee, . 
wa F 4 wtf : why, 


7 


Ieoing. flops. | 


H E Sfth a& paſt, vou: think f It Ane to find: | | 7 
My ſcene of deep Diſtreſs ie, yet, behind! . SAO 


ww oe ic. #o. as Bw + 
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THEATRICAL B oUQUET.. 225 a, 
Why, when two thinking hours,. have fixt the plays + 7 
Shou'd two light miautes laugh i its Uſe away? : Ip . 
Twere to proclaim dur Virtues but a IG r,, 
Should they who ridicule em, pleaſe us, beſt... „ 
No, —rather, at your actor's hands, require Ft V 
9 more Apt; and a Sublimer fire! 1 HE | 
Thoughts, that may rivet, not efface the ſcene: 8 ' 


When love, hate, pity, —Doubr, hope, tier, ICs 3 
With claſhing infl'eace fire the glowing ſtage; | EP 0 
When the touch'd heart, relenting into Woe, + 


Aids to the mind: not flatt'ries for the {j ee i 


From others fate, does its on danger knoß]ĩéè 
When. ſoft' ning Tenderneſs unlocks. the mind, 1 A E 


And the ftretch'd boſom takes in all mankind; . _ 
Sure! 'tis no Time, for the hold hand of wit & VER ona 2 
To ſnatch back virtues, from the plunder'd pit! 
Still, be it ours, to give you ſcenes, thus en e 
And yours, to cheriſh, and retain em long „ 
Then ſhall the ſtage its general uſe 38 Dey $34 + pals „ 
And ev'ry virtue, gather firmneſs Bethe. 1 if 5 alifton art 
Pow'r be, to pardon, wealth to pity, mod; + 
And Truth be taught the art, to grow below“ “t. 
Women,..to.charm, with faſt, and ſure, effect; 
And men to love em, with a ſoft reſpe&.  - 


Till all alike, ſome difffrent:motive.rouſes.:. . _ he 5 


And " ee n 9 Ae 5 
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VENICE P RES-E RV Db 


T H Ry text is done, and now for. application, 5 
And when that's ended, paſs your approba:i ion. „ 
Though the conſpiracy's prevented here, 1 
Methiaks [ ſee another. hatching hee: 
And there's a certain faction fain would ſway,” | 
If they had ſtrength enough, and damn this Plays * 
But this the author bad me boldly ſay; 


WS 9, 


a 


HEY T H 1 24 TR EC AL. BOUQUET Es. 5 
5 1 15 any take this plainneſs in ill; 85 
e glad ont from the. bottom of Beten; e 
Poet's in honour of the truth ſhould write, | 
Wich the ſame ſpirit brave men for it fight, 
And though againſt him cauſeleſs batreds riſe,. 
And daily where goes of le, he ſpies -Þ 
I be ſcowles of ſullen and revengeful eyes; 
is what he knows, with much contempt, to bear, bn 
And - ſerves a cauſe 100 good to let him r N 
He fears no poiſon. from an incens'd drab, 2 
No ruffian's fiye-foot: ſword, nor raſcal's ſtabs . FH . 
Nor any otheriſnares of miſchief laid, 5 
Not a Roſe-Alley-Cudgel-Ambuſeade, 
| From any private cauſe where malice reigns, 
Or general pique all blockheads have no brains: 
Nothing ſhall-daunt his pen when truth does call; 
Na, not the Picture: mangler at Goild-Hall. 
The rebel-tribe, of which that vermin's one, 
Have now ſet forward, and their courſe begun 3 3 
And while that Prince” s figure they deface, - v | 
5 As they before had maſſacred his name, 
Dürſt their baſe fears but lock him in rs ; 
They'd uſe his perſon as they' ve us d his fame 255 
| A face. in which ſuch lineaments they reag'  —- 
|, _ - Of that great martyr's, whoſe rich blood they thed, = 
That their rebellious hate they fill retain, . -_ 
And in his ſon. would, murther him again. 
With indignation then, let each brave heart 
' Rouze, and unite, to take his injur'd part; 
Till royal love and goodneſs call him LH 3, 
And ſongs of triumph meet him as he come; - 
Till beav'n his honour and our peace reſtores 
And villsins never wrong his. virtue more. . 
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*. The. Raſcal that cut 12 ite of rinnen. 8 
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My E play is at an end; bit ol Te's the plete” Rs, 
That cabs our poet BAY ERA yes Sb es . TH 

And we can boaſt, tho“ tis a plotting ages FO 1 7 wy „„ 

No place is freer from i it than the ſtage. 1 3 
The ancients plotted, tho?, and ſtrove to a 

With ſenſe that mi ht be ' anderftood with eaſe: 

They every ſcene with ſo much wit did ſtore, 

That who brought any in went out with more. 5 8 SIA 
But this new way of wit, does ſo ſarprige,. OE: 
Mien loſe their wits in wond' ring where it lies. „„ 

If it be true, that monſtrous births preſage . 

The following miſchiefs that affli& os ages 

And ſad diſaſters to the ſtate proclaim, _. - 5 | 

Plays without head or tail may do the 1 | 

Wherefore for. Ours, and for the 2 g 


We have theſe ten years ſelt its 8 | I . 15 
Pray let TINY; a FEY, of mw and ſenſe. 22 75 25 > 
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bes „ 8 orny. 


H E time is come the Roman bard foretold, 
A brazen year ſucceeds an age of gold; _ 
An g — 
When ſpecious books were opet'd for undoin R 
And Eogliſh hands, in crouds ſubſcrib'd their ruin. „ 
TEX - 46. | Som ; 


A 


Some months ago, who ever could ſuppoſe, 


J 0o raiſe the. value of the cheat, deny'd. 


pe 


2:8 THEATRICAL BOUQUET... 


A gooſequill race of rulers ſhould have roſe, -- 


T'have made the warlike Britons groan beneath their. „„ 
Exile, chat never yet beheld the ſunn 


To foreign arms, or civil jars, unknown, 3 
Theſe trembling miſcreants, by their wiles haye done. 
Thus the fierce lion, whom no force could fai. 
By village-curs is baited in the toil, _ 3 
Forgive the muſe then, if her ſcenes were laid 
Before your fair poſſeſſions were betray d; 

She took the flitting form, as fame then ran, 

While a Director ſeem'd an honeft man 
Rut were ſhe from his preſent farm to take him, 
What a huge gorging monſter muſt ſhe make him; 
How would his paunch with golden ruin ſwell ?  * 
Whole families ; ik KANE. 
What motley humour in à ſcene might flow, ' 

Were we theſe upſtarts in their arts.to ſhow ? . | 
When their high betters, at their gates have waited, __ 
And all to beg the favour, te be cheated; 
y.fame bely'd) _ 


U 


Even that favour (or they're 


And while Sir John was airing on his prancers, | 
 He'as left his cookmajd, ta give peers their anſwers... 
Then clerks in Berlins, purchas'd by their cheats 
| That ſplaſh their walking bet: ers in the ſtreets; ' 
Aud while by fraud, their native country's fold, _ 
Cry, <* Driye you dog, and give your horſes gold. 
Evem qews no bounds of luaury refrain, 
| But boil their chriſtian hams in pure Champaign, 

Till then the guilty, that have caus'd theſe times. 
Feel a ſuperior cepſure for their crimes; "1 

Let all, whoſe wrongs the face of mirth can bear, 

Enjoy the muſes vengeance on them here. 


= 


* 


- 


— 


"31 
* . . 
$3 
5 7 
. Xe 


1 R 0 Ga lus ena CRE ik 
Confin'd by eritic laws to time and ere, * 
Yet that once done, I ramble as I pleaſe, 
Cry London Hoy ! and whiſk o'er land and ear 
— Ladies, exenſe my dreſs—tis true chineſmdG. 
Thus quit of huſband, death, and i tra gic ſtrain, 


Let us enjoy our dear ſmall talk 4 4 5 >. # 55 


How could this bard ſucceſsful. hope to bort 
80 many heroes, —and not one in love þ- 
No ſuitor here to talk of Hames that thrill; 
J ſay the civil thing Your eyes ſq l! — 
No raviſher, to force us to our will! 
You've ſeen their eaſtern virtues, patriot paſſions, | 
And now for ſomething of their taſte and faſhions} _ 
O Lord I that's charming——cries my Lady 9 8 I. 
I long to know / i. do- the. creatyres vit. 
Dear. Mrs. Yates, do, tell. us well, how i is it? 


Firſt, as to beauty ſet your hearts at reſt - Bs ; 


They're all broad foreheads, and pigs:eyes at beſt. 
And then they lead ſuch ſtrange, .fuch-formal 5 
A little more: at home than Engliſh wives: 


Leſt the poor. things ſhould roam, and prove autre 5 
They all are crippled in the tiney ſhoe, - + HM 
A hopeful ſcheme to keep a wife from madding ! = 5 
We pinch our feet, and yet are ever gadding.. _ 


Then they've no cards, no routs, _ne'er take their eins 
And pin- money is an unheard- of thing 
Then how d' ye think they write Von "Its ne er divi 7 
From top to Bottom down in one ſtrait line. [Mimichess = 
We ladies when our flames we cannot ſmorher, | 


Write letters from one corner to another. Minh. 5 E 


One mode there is, in which both climes agree 2 
I ſcarce can tell mongſt friends then let it e- 
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THEATRICAL 1s r 7 


But bleſs my wits ! I've quite forgot 91, ee ear: | 
A civil ſoul ! by me he ſends this card—— * 
£«. Preſents reſpects to ev ry lady here—— 

«« Hopes for the honour of a fin ngle tear,” | | 
The critics then will throw their dirt in vai, 
One drop from you will waſh out ey'ry ſtain, 
Acquaints you (now the man is paſt his fright)-: 
He holds his rout, — and here he keeps his. night. 
Aſſures you all a welcome kind and hearty, 
| The ladies ſhall Play d crowns—and there's che Gilling 


£ 5 53 4 . 
pF. r 1 ha 0 6. 2" . 
5 On the Bir . 2 bis Royal Hime the Duke of 


Cumberland. 


evra BY: A PERSON STILING. HIMSELF Py 
++: HRS: 


by Mr, Garrick, at Dublin. in 


. I Sn not a birth to titles, pomp or Hate, - aq 
. That forms the brave, or conflitutes the greats... 
To be the ſon of Georos is Juſt renown, 13 8 
And brother to the heir of Britain's crown; 
Tho? proud theſe claims,. at beſt they but adorn 3 . 
For heroes cannot be, like princes, born 
Valour and worth muſt conſecrate their name, _ - 
And virtue give them to the rolls of fame. 15 
Hail to the youth, whoſe actions mark this year 1 
And in whofe honour you aſfemble here: 
*Tis not to gface his natal-day we meet, 
His bir ory. is the birth we preet. / . 
"How quick does bis progreſſive virtue ran. 
How ſwift aſcend to its FE Hm: fan!” 
Before its beams the northern ſtornis rette. 
And Britons catch the animating fire. 
E te, for know, toes 13 
. te you urge won prove our te wor R de 
'  Riligion, law, Ine liberty" 2 - 
- Repxeſs your or, for your, 18 ie "TG 
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The life you brine not, Britain n Met; g FL 40 
And chance may take, what ages: can't W | * 5 8 
Oh! may the gallant'Cuupyn LanDibat =" 5 
Such troops as here our glorious Wir tian 2 152 OE 23 bh TR. 
Bold names, in Britain's hiſtory-renown'd, + 30A 7 1 
Who fix'd her freedom on Hibernian ground; 3 ud Es 
Till death, imbattled, for their. country dard. 1 
Such were your res, wha Rl ſutvive a . 
Such are the ſons, who would atchieve the. 2 BIR 
Voung WILIA M, then, ſhould rival e raiſes. 
And emulate our great deliv'rer's days; 5 e 
By equal actions, win the like applauſe, . MEET SD 
Alike their name, their glory, and their . e 
May heav'n's peculiar angel ſhield the you $7 5-14 
Who draws the {word of liberty and truth ! q" i5 3 ee} EIT 
By him Britannia's injuries Fee, ty Z 3: DSS A 
And crown his toil, his virtue, with PROP 1 at4t 
Make him the ſcourge of France, the diva: of Ro me 
The patriot's bleſſing, and the rebePs doom. r 
Then ſeize, Hibernia, ſeize the preſent 3 joys. wh 1 
This day is ſacred to the martial boy's 5 "#772779 216d BE 
The morrow ſhall a different ſtrain requ ire, e, ee, 
When, with thy Stanhope, all delights _ ee FF 
And (a long polar night of grief begun) 4 
*Tby foul ves 1 for Oe Ot Ms ſun. . F 


RET 5 ——— 3 

1 . 45 ©. G1 Kt 
, i 
Spoken by. Paince Tl. | 


When, his Royal Highneſa the Pringe | 
Cn Ex perform d the above Fee, 


'T Of wa with freedom, dignity and eaſe, 
To learn thoſe arts, r ee 14. 
Wiſe authors TN youth in earlieſt % 75 175 wy + 
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2 THEATR IACL B 0 vev E r. : 
Nay more; 2 nobler end is ſtill behind, 
= The poet's labours clevate the mind; | 1 
Teach our. young hearts, with gen' rous fire to an. : 
W- And feel the virtuous ſentiments we learn. 


Ts attain theſe glorious ends, what play ſo fit, 
As that! where all the powers of human wit 
Combine to dignify great Cato's name, 
To deck his. tomb Ay conſecrate his fame Fx 
Where liberty—O name for ever. dear! 
. Breathes forth in ev'ry line, and bids ns fear, _ 
Nor pains, nor death, to guard our ſacred laws, | 
Bat bravely periſh in our country's cauſe, ; 
Patriots indeed! nor why that honeſt name, 
Thro every time and ſtation ſtill the ſame. 
Should this ſuperior to my years be thought, 
Know—'tis the firſt great leſſon I was taught. 
What, tho” a boy ! it may with pride be faid, .. 
A with in England born, in England bred ; 

freedom well. becomes the earlieſt fate, 

4 there the love of Hberty's innate. 
Vet more hefore my eyes thoſe: heroes. ftand, jj 
Whom the great William brought to bleſs this land; 2 
To guard with pious care, that 4 2 plan, 
Of power well-bounded,—which he firſt 4-5 i 

But while my great forefathers fire my mind, 
The friends, the joy, the glory of mankind ;-. : 
Can I forget, that there is one more Urge; E: Ei. 
oe ara is TE wn I muſt A: 


E 1 L 1 8 * E 
Cc . SY . „ 
Sporen by Lady AvuGusTa, and Prince EDwarD, 3 


Lady AvcusTa. - 


"H E Prologue fill'd with ſuch fine phraſes, 

Grone will alone. have all the Praiſes ; i, 
Unleſs we can (to get in vogue) : 
NE: to wi ene 5 


"© 


4 


4 


TH BAT RI c AL B o B* =. 
| Prince Ewan. 8 N Ho 5 
G bas, tis true, vouchſaf'd. to mention, OP ranch. 
His future gra acious intention, | | 9 
In ſuch heroic ſtrains, that n mn 7 
Will eder deny his foul is Roman: i 
But what have you or I to ſay to EE 
The pompous ſentiments of Grd e ns 
GrorGE is to have imperial May's. es ot = Th. 
Our taſk is only to obey: : „ ea. Le lb 
And truſt me, I'Il not thwart his wi” e , OR 
But be his faithful Juba ſtill. „%% op ng 
— Though ſiſter ! now the play is over. + ak 
] wiſh you'd get a better lo rer. 2 „ 
Lady Abe ee e e ee 
: Why,—not to under-rate your merit. 5 
Others would court with diffrent Gn „ 
And I.— perhaps, might like another, n INST OY 
A little better than a brother; ee, 
Could I have one of England's breedingy. e oF RE 
But tis a point they're all agreed 1 Ih Oo 
That I muſt wed-a foreigner, | py 1 
And croſs the ſea—the lord knows where't e 
—Yet let me go where'er I Wil, S 9 37942 8 


Eugen ſhall have my wiſhes fill,” LES 55 1 


S 


e Des e FF 


In England born, my inclination, - e 
Liks yours, is wedded to the nation: e ee CO RERS 
And future times [ hope will ſee VVV 

Me general in reality, -* » | Z a OG 

—]rdeed! I wiſh to ſerve this und, 133 | 
It is my father's ſtriẽt cen, e 
And none he ever gave, will 6 be VV 
More e N15 * me.. et, 543 00 SET. 
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SPOKEN BY MR, GARRICK., 


OUCH'D be your generous hearts, to fore 
„ Fiayl” 


5 Where Mirth wou'd loogh Humanity away. 
Two thouſand years our tale has ſhook the "ns 


And mov'd the hearts of Greece from age to age: 
Ev'n Alexander wept our queen's deſpair, 

And, conqu'ror of a world, ſat conquer'd, there. 
Bid your brave hear:s explode th* unfinew'd ſcene, 
Where Toys inſult a people, born, to mean. 

From your warm'd ſtage, demand th' impaſhion'd 3 


That draws delight from death; and-aſe, from woe 
Lifts, b 8 z trys the tortur'd mind, 
In grief's fierce fires ; and brings her out refin'd. 


Unbow'd by 1 wrongs, bids virtue bear diftreſs;_ 


And riſe till ſteadier, as new loads oppreſs. 


Ladies! ftand firm, (to-paſſion's tendereſt claim, 


Sighs are love's breezy. powers, and fan his flame... 1 755 


Laughing Gallants may promiſe merry lives 
But, laughing huſbands make you weeping wives. 
They, whoſe own hearts can feel, will treat pred beſt e. 
And he give pain, Who thinks it but a jeſt. 


Nobly wept out, — nor let ſhame's erring bluſn FH 
Hold back the ſtruggling tear, aer gs to guſh. 


And you *, gay ſparklers, often hours:too ſhore thy 
Ye foes to thinking, . and ye friends to 1 e 


Make it no joke when penſively diſtreſt, K er . 
Sighs, in yon circle, ſwell the hams: breaſts pr ban 
Force, to the figeſt face, ſuch ſorrow lend? 


Pity, and innocence, are boſom friends. 


No ſmile, but love's, ſhould meet the tear-touch'd eyes. 


Where, lodg'd on beauty, virtue's dew-drops lie. 


But when deep anguiſh ſhakes a feeling mind, 
f an 5. it AG m Eutin s heard behind S 


— 
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*. To the | Beaux, | 


n 
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Aber fend v0 1 237 1 
Why ſhou'd men dream, that only mirth can mu 755 1 
No jokefol wag Cer laugh'd off life's diſeafe, 
Sick'ning to ſadneſs, ſoon or late comes care; 155 me” f 
And he, who flys from thought, will meet Supa us 
'Tis. the pale coward's curſe, to fart A 
And think, poſt poning is eſcaping pain. 5 


d that weighs misfortune, finds it Tights x EE 
And, half-admitting, you diſarm it quite. ùͤ•w⅛ 


Oh, ſave ſtrong ſentiments; approve their flame 3 
And . with. generous hand, the WP 8 claim. e 


— — , 1 5 * ** * 
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And ſpoken by Mr. F oorR, at the Theave-Rojal | 
in Drury-Lane. 3 


HE many various objects cat N eq 
| Theſe buſy. curious times, by way of news, | 50. 
Are plays, elections, murders, lott'ries, . Jews 3 _ 15 
All theſe compounded 4 fly throughout the nation, „ 
And ſet the whole in *. great ermentation! 5 . 
True Britiſh hearts the. ſame high ſpirits ow. „„ 
Be they to damn a farce, or fight a foe. 53 Ry 3 
One day for Liberty the Briton, fires, WS. 
The next he flames—-for Canning, or for Squirt. 0 
In like extremes your laughing humour flows; 7 
Have ye not roar'd from pit to upper rews, Os 
And.all the jeſt was,-—what, 72 alert neee EE 
Purſue your mirth; each nig ht the joke grows 3 1 


For as you fret the Man, bis noſe laoles long. 


* The perſon hack intended, is Mont. Cerverti, who has been 2a. 
ſtanding joke with the upper- gallery R for a long time paſt, on 46 
eount of the length of his noſe; but, as I am inform'd, that no 
feature of his mind is out of proportion, unde is it be that his. 
good qualities are extraordinary, I take this opportunity to men- 
tion, that it is cruel to render him uneaſꝝ in the buſineſs, in wh; 22 


he j is re, and * which he muſt Set a We Fer God. 


* : F 


x. > 
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"i THEATRICAL. BOUQUET. 


Among the trifles which occaſion prate, 
Even I ſometimes, am matter for debate. 
Whene'er my faults, or follies are the queſtion, 
Each draws his wit out, and begins diſſeQion, 
Sir Peter Primroſe, ſmirking o'er his tea, | 
Sinks from himſelf and politicks, ro me.. 
18 boy, —here Sir! Tam what news * 5 
Foote, Sir, is advertis'd—what—run away! 
No, Sir, he acts this week at Drury-Lane; | 
How's that (cries Feetle Grub) Foote come again! 
I thought that ſool had done his devil's dance; 
Was not he hang'd ſome months ago in France ? 

Dp flarts Mac hone, and thus the room harangu'd; 
is true, his friends gave out that he was hang'd,. | 
Bot to be fare, *twas all al hum, becaſe VVV) 
I have ſeen him ſince, and after ſuch diſgrace, 5 
No gentleman would dare to ſhow his face. 
To him reply'd a ſnee ring bonny Scot; © | 
Fo rafin rect, wy frynd, — he was not, 
But neither you nor | caun tell how ſoon he'Il __ g 

to pot. f 
Thus each, 4 fancy drives, his wit diſplays, {2 
Such is the tax each. ſon of folly. pays. | 
On this my ſcheme they many names beſtow, 
*Tis fame, tis pride, nay worſe—the pocket's Rowe. 
I own l've pride, ambition, vanity, _ 
And what's more ſtrange, perhaps, you'll ſee 
Tho? not ſo great a portion of it=-modeſty, 
For you Pll curbeach ſelf-ſyfficieat thought, 
And kiſs the rod, whene'er you point a fault. 

Many my paſſions are, tho” one my view, . | 
1 all n in the e you. 
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H IS nicht let buſy man no pleaſure ſpare: - 
* Far hence be W . and Pining . 5 


THEATRICAL BOU 


Far hence whate'er can agonize t the ſoul, n 15 | Be, 5 
Grief, terror, rage, the dagger, or the del EF 
The comic muſe, 2 gay propitious. pow'r, Si N 
To dimpled laughter gives the mirthſul hour. 


The ſcenes which Plautus drew, to-night we thow, 
Touch'd by Moliere, oy Dryden tau . to e 
Dryden !—in evil days his genius role, _ 
When wit and decency were conſtant foes: DT 


Wit then defil'd in manners and in mind, 1 A 


Whene er he ſought to pleaſe, diſgrac d mankind. 
Freed from his faults, we bring him to the fair; 

And urge once more his dlaim to beauty's care, Fg 

That thus we court your praiſe, is praiſe beſtow d; "Ix 
Since all our virtue from your virtue flow'd. 

But tiere are ſome — no matter where they 6, 
Who ſmack'd their lips, and hop'd the luſcious . 
Theſe claim regard, deny it they that can — 
The prince of darknels is a gentleman!” 
Yet why apologize ; tho? theſe complain, 
They're free to tl the reſt of Drury- Lane. 


13 


To theſe bright rows we boaſt a kind intent; 


We ſought their plaudit, and their pleaſure meant, 
Yet not on what we give, our fame muſt riſe ; : 
In what we take away, our merit lies. 
On no new force beſtow'd we found our claim; 
To make Wit Honeſt, was eur only aim: 


If we ſucceed, ſome praiſe we boldly a. 
To make Wit e is no utes tak. 
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WRITTEN BY will, MELMOTH, ESQ. | 
Spoken by Mr. Ross. 
| * 


»T WAs once the mode inglorious war to wage . 
With each bold bard that durſt attempt che ſtage, Þ 
" 908 Prologucs were, but preludes to 8 7 
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Condemned to weep, with tears unfeign'd, her own, 
Paſt are thoſe hoſtile days; and wits no more 
One undiſtinguiſh'd fate, with fools deplore. 

No morethe muſe laments her long-felt wrongs, | 
From the rude licence of tuniultuous tongues: — _. 
In peace each bard prefers his doubtful claim, 
And as he merits, meets, or miſſes, fame. * 
*T was thus in Greece (when Greece fair ſcience hleſt, 
And heav'n- born arts their choſen land poſſeſt _ 
Th' aſſembled people fate with decent pride, 
Patient to hear, and ſkilful to decide; 
Leſs forward far to cenſure than to praiſe, 
Unwillingly refus'd the rival bays. 
Ves, they whom candor and true taſte inſpire, ; 
Blame not with half the paſſion they admire; 
Each little blemiſh with regret deſcry, 

But mark the beauties with a raptur'd eye. 3 

Yet modeſt fears invade our author's breat, 
With attic lore, or latian, all unblet; © 

Deny'd by fate thro? claſſic fields to tray, 9 

Where bloom thoſe wreaths which never know decay: 

Where arts new force from kindred arts acquire, 

5 And poets catch from poets genial fire. 

A Not thus he boaſts the breaſt humane to prove, 

And touch thoſe ſprings which generous paſſions move, 

To melt the ſoul by ſcenes of fabled woe, 1 
And bid the tear for fancy'd ſorrows flow); 
Far humbler paths he treads in queſt of fame, 

And truſts to nature what from nature came. 
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'T O damn, or not——that is the queſtion now, 
- -* Whether tis beſt to deck the, poet's brow ; 
With hands and hearts unanimous befriend him, 
Or take up arms, and by oppoſing end him? 


But 


4 


Pll take no bribe, and yer Vrad Brw-apd One... 


Should here uſurp a right to ſpoil your ſportz _ . 5 : 


Or would the ladies ſend fo faſt for places? — of co 5 


Now for the author. His poetic Birr 
Throughout the town occaſions various cle Wo f 
What 85 the ſnarlers ?—— Tis a French reanlation. PE. 
That we deny, but plead : an inen EET 
Such as we hope will pleaſe a free-born nation. 125 2 
His muſe, tho much too grave to drefs or dance, $ 

For ſome materials took à trip to France; FOE, 
She owns the debt, nor thinks ſhe ſhall ap ; 
Like our ſpruce youths, the worſe for . 
Tho' ſhe has dealt before in ſportive ſong, 
This is her firſt ſtage- flight, and would be wrong, 
Nay poaching too, to kill your bards too young, 'J 
Poets, like foxes, make beſt ſport, when old, „ 
The chaſe is good, when both are hard and bold 5 — 5 
Do you, like other ſportſmen then, take heed, ef | 
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HE ATR e 41 B OD! | y TY 
But, hold, " ay yon 5 the fatal word ; 
1 beg char , as coanci),\ may be heard) © _ < 5 
And what few council ever yet have 9 | 3 


Firſt for the town and 1 I fee ſome Langer „ 
Should you too kindly. 5 this reverend . 
If ſuch good folks, theſe wits of graver ſort, 


And curb our ſtage ſo wanton, bold, and. . 
To the ſtrict limits of their purity; i | 
Should dare in theatres reform abuſes, _ 1 1 4 5 
And turn our actreſſes to pious o bs 
Farewel the joyous ſpirit-ſtirring er . > : 
Farewel the—the—you gueſs the thing I mem! 1 
If this wiſe ſcheme, fo ſober and ſo'new! © my £250 
Should paſs with us, would-it go down with you pH 5 
Should we ſo often ſee your well-known faces 4 


If you deſtroy the whelps, you ſpoil the breed; 
Let him write on, acquire ſome little fame, 


Then hunt N critics, 2555 be noble ane: +64 15 1 
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WRITTEN BY MR, e. 
Spoken by Mr. AARP... 


T HE tragic muſe, revolving many a page 5 
Of time's long records drawn from every age, 725 
Forms not her plans on low or trivial deeds, 
But marks the ſtriking ! When ſome hero bleed 
To ſave his country, then her powers inſpire, . 
And ſouls congenial catch the patriot fire. 3 
When bold oppreſſion grinds a ſuffering —_ 
When the keen dagger gleams in murder's band 5 18 
When black conſpiracy infects the throng; 
Or fel] revenge ſits brooding o'er his wrong: 

Then walks ſhe forth in terror; at her = 3 3 
Quilt ſhrinks appall'd, tho? ſeated on a throne, 
But the rack'd foul when dark ſuſpicions rend, 
When brothers hate, and ſons with fires contend; 
When claſhing intereſts war eternal wage ; 
And love, the tendereſt paſſion, turns to s 4 
Then grief on every viſage ſtands impreſt, 
And pity throbs in every feeling breaſt: 
Hope, fear, and indignation riſe by turns, 
And the ſtrong ſcene with various paſſion burns. 
Such is our tale.—-—Nor. bluſh if tears ſhould flow! 
They're virtue's tribute paid to human woe. 
duch drops new luſtre to bright eyes impart; . 
The ſilent wiineſs of a tender heart: 
Such drops adorn the nobleſt heroe's cheek, 
And paint his worth, in ſtrokes that more than ſpeak; | 
Not he who cannot weep, but he who can, 
Shews the great ſoul, and proves himſelf a man. 

Vet do not idly grieve at others pain, 
Nor let the tears of nature fall in vain: 
Watch the cloſe crimes from whence their ills * 

ron, 

And from their frailties learn to mend your own. 


* Watih 4 = 


* 


(TMEATEICAL ron — 


P. * 0 Te! o * Vw E 


THE BLACK. PRINCE.” 
Spoken by Mr. Havanxp. 1 


% — 


＋ H E ſons of genius ſearch, throꝰ ev . 
* For proper heroes to adorn the. ſtage: 

Here Greeks and Romans: riſe again to view;, 

Again fight bravely, and their fame renew. 


The great unſhaken Cato here you ſees. 5 | PERL). 1 


And Cæſar falls for Engliſn liberty. 7 
No ſtandard-virtue ripen'd yet on earth, BY 
But you behold it in a ſecond birth; 
To ſtrike, impreſs——impel the vig rous 
And gives ye all the boaſts of all: 3 
Such ſpurs to glory if they glory raiſe;.. 1 
Deſerve protection nay, demand your Praiſes. . 
Our bard to-night, no doubtful. ſtory bringss, 
Of native, genuine Engliſh. feats he BENS: 6 
Here no falſe varniſh glitters to ſurpriſe, et CE 
But juſt hiſtoric truths in order riſe;; _ „ 
And ſure that tale muſt have for Britons ee . 
That ſhews you France ſubdu'd by Britiſh arm 2 
Our lions traverſing their ravag'd plains, | . 
Their armies broken, and their king in chains. 
Our poet fir'd by England's ancient fame, 
(And humbly aiming at great Shakeſpear's flame 0 
On candour's judgment bids his hopes repoſe, 
Alike diſdaining partial friends and foes, 
If his warm glow.excites a patriot-zeal, 
If from. your eyes ſoft: drops of pity: ſteal. 3 | 
If fears, hopes, ſorrows, riſe with-vary*d Si. e 
And by the hand of nature touch the heart: 


There let him reign Be there his power confeſs, 3 : 


And gen'rous judges will o'erlook the reſt! 5 
With the humane and the exalted mind,. Hers 850 5 
The e and dhe. dead, e 44. . 
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aw 7 HEATRICAL ROU QUE r. 
| Know then——a parent breathing foreign air, 
This night commits his darling to your care. 
No faction's form'd to proſtitute applauſe, 
No art, no int'reſt, to ſupport bis cauſe: 
The publick honour tis his pride to truſt, 
Nor can he think your voice will be unjuſt. 
Attentive hear, unprejudic'd explore, | 

And Jodge like Nen che aſks n no more. 


— — Mae 
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1 5 oO THE 
| HONEST. YORKSHIREMAN, | 
T HE rode. the Sed; che wiſe, in-ev'ry age, 
Have made a moral mirrour of the ſtage; 
While, to the ſhame and ſpite of taſtele's fools, 


Terence ſtill reigns a claſſie in our ſchools : 
But now the DRAMA fears a ſad decline, 


And peeviſh hypcerites its fall combine. 


From ſtage to ſtage, behold our author toſs'd, 
And but «for you, bis genius cruſffd and to. 
No Wilks, no-Booth ! his labours to requite, 
He here takes ſhelter, fludious to delight. Fo 
But to our Faxce=——lt has a double aim, 
To honour wedlock, and put fools to ſhame, 
Folly and prejadice, too near a-l.in, 
Supply pert coxcombs with eternal grin; 
So infinitely ſtupid is whoſe mirth, 
They'll ridicule one's very place of birth, | 
And cry, An honeft York ſhire-man ! a ko ** 
But let them ſhoot their bolts, let blockheads dlunder. 
The glorious heroes of the Yorkſhire line, 
To cime's laſt period fha!l in annals ſhine; | 
While ſland'ring flaves, who would thoſe —_— blot, 
Shall unregarded live——and die forgot. 
Mean and unmanly-1s {ach partial ſpite, 
Averſe to nature's laws, to reaſon's light: 
All fellow creatures, ſhow; ſhould focial be; 
Nay, e en to Brutes we cwe-hamanity, 
Our author dees in virtue's cauſe engage, 
15 hopes to make her thine upon the lage: 


THEATRICAL” '#0v Sy. 
A modeſt entertainment we intend, 


Willing to pleaſe, yet-fearful to ond; 
Indulge us therefore if You can't : commend. 
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Spoken by Mr. Kine, 


H E n is in m! what the deuce 


(I kear you cry) can that produce ? 


What does it mean? what can it be? 
A little patience — and you'll ſee. 
Behold, to keep your minds uncertain, 
Between the ſcene and you this curtain? _ 
So writers hide their plots, no doubt, 
Jo pleaſe the more when all comes out, 
Of old the Prologue told the ſtory, 
And laid the whole affair before ye; 
Came forth, in ſimple phraſe to ſay, 
tore the beginning of this play, 
I hapleſs Polydore, was found _ 
«© By fiſhermen, or others, drown'd 1: 
4% Or——], a gentleman did wed 
The lady I wou'd never bed: 
„Great Agamemnon's royal p5 te Eg P 
ce Who's SR hither—10 ay water. 1 
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To Wha abroad 43 TOR 


A poet, as once poets us 'd, , 
To poverty was quite reduc'd. 
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The bards of old Kult bade the comic ftrain 


Eſcapꝭd the daring poet's honeſt rage; 
But ſatire, uncontroll'd, purſu'd her b | 


Ard living characters to ſcorn' betray d. 


. THEATRICAL BOUQUET: 5 


No boy on errands to be ſent, 


On his own meſſages he went: 5 
And once with conſcious pride and ſhame,, = 8 ft 


As from the chandler's-ſhop he came, 


Under his thread - bare cloak, poor ſoul, | 
He cover'd——half a. peck of coal. 


A wag (bis friend) began to ſmoke, 
——George.. tell us. whaz's beneath your cloak-t 
— ell you! it were as well to ſhow, — 


1 hide it that you; ſhou'd not know. . ; 


Yet farce and title, one to t'other 
Should ſeem, like Soſias, a twin brother. 


Prologues, like Andrews at a fair, 


To draw yau, in,. ſhoald make you ſtare. 


. The notified !'——the. only booth! walk in!. 


„ Gem'men, in here, juſt going to W Wh 
And if our author don't produce 


Some charaQer that plays the deuce; 
If there's no frolic ſenſe, nor whim, 


Retort, and play the devil with him! 
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T HE parks of truths with, fen s flow'rs to ſtrow, 
To teach improvement from delight to flow, 


With mirth inſtruct, with moral entertain. 
No vice or folly that diſgrac'd the age, 


Nor fopp'd at general lines, but mark'd the Man 3 $ 
Ev*n Teatures, voice, dreſs, gait, the ſcene duplay's, 


Such rude attacks be baniſh d in oor W | 
Be perſons ſacred, but expos'd their crimes: _ 
For wiſe, and good, and poliſh'd as we are, 


We Kill may and ſome vices—here and id there, 3 


* 
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And if a modern, in this prudent age, „ 


Dares to obtrude a moral on the ſtage, f 
Critics, be mild; tho' unadorh'd our play, „ 
Nor wiſely. grave, nor elegantly gays e 
How rude ſoc'er it ſhocks not virtue's eye, . 
Nor mjures the chaſte ear of , TT 
Nor with ſoft blandiſhment bids vice I — 
Nor draws the good i in odious r S „ 
Our ſon of folly is of vice's brood, „ 
And willingly bids evil be his at; 

Is there a wretch that views, 18500 remorſe, 
The better path, and yet purſues che worſe, on 
Proud of imputed guilt, yet vainly blind, ' 
Calls folly ſenſe; vice, knowledge of . . 
Dup'd by the knave he ſcorns and ei ES 
Rul'd by the wanton whom-he thinks he rules s 

This, this is folly; a determin'd foo” „ To ns 
enen wy E 9 our Kane ee, 
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'H 18 night your tributary tears we claim, | 
For ſcenes that Southern drew; a far rite 2855 3 
He touch'd your fathers hearts with gen' rous woe, 
And taught your mothers? youthful eyes to flow z 

For this he claims hereditary praiſ ce 
From wits and beauties of our. modern days 5 
Yet, ſlave to cuſtom in a laughing age. 4 - 
With ribald mirth he ſtain'd the ſacred page: WE 
While virtue's ſhrine he rear'd, taught vice to N 
And join'd, in ſport, the buKin and the ſock : 

O! haſte to part them !—barſt the opprobrious bana 
Thus Art and Nature, with one voice demand: 

O] haſte to part them ! bluſhing virtue cries j—- 
Thus urg'd, our bard this night to part them tries. | 
| To mix with Soathern' s, though his verſc aſpire, | 4 3 
He bows with rev'rence to the hoary ſi re 


M 3 | xo | With 5 
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Wich honeſt zeal, a father” x ſhame;he nenls.s. - >; - £ 


Pleas'd to ſucceed, not. Pg. though he fails: : 
Fearlefs, yet humble ; for *tis all his aim, | 
That hence you go no worſe than here you came: 5 
Let then his purpoſe conſecrate his deed, 


And from PI TIE, your RAIN ee. 
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Spoken by Mr. WIks. 


H I 8 play took birth from prineſples of uach, 
To make amends for errors paſt, of youth, 
A bard, that's now no more, in riper days, 
Sonfeigus review'd the licence of his plays; 
And though applauſe his wanton muſe had fd, 
Himſelf bp what ſenſual minds admir'd. 
At length, he own'd, that plays ſhould let you ins” 5 
Not only, what you are, but Ought to be; 
Though vice was natural, twas never meant, 
The ftage ſhould ſhew it, but for puniſhment! 
Warm with that thought, his muſe once more took flame, 
Keſolv'd to bring licentious life to ſhame, 
Such was the piece his lateſt pen delign'd,. 1 
But left no traces of his plan behind. tk 
" Luxuriant ſcenes, unpren'd, or half contriv'd; 
Jet, through the maſs bis native fire ſurvivd : 
Rough as rich ore, in "mines the treaſure my. = a7 
Ver ſtill *twas rich, and forms at length a play. 
In which the bold compiler boaſts no merit, 5 
Bat that his pains have fav'd your ſcenes of ſpirit. 
Not ſcenes, that would a noiſy joy impart, 
Bot fuch as buſh the mind and warm the heart. 
From praiſe of hands no ſure account he draw, f 
But fixt attention is fincere applauſe. 
If then (for hard, you'll on the taſk) his art 72 
Tan to thoſe embryou-lcenes bew lite i impart, 4 + 4 
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The living proudhywouNd: ae bis oY 191 . Io 


And to the buried bard a the N | 15 pe rt . 1 
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＋ O you, great judges i in ns is age, | 5 35 
The ſons of wit, and patrons of the'ſtage,. 
With all thoſe humble thoughts, which ſtill have r 

His pride, much doubting, trembling, and afraid. ; 

Of what is to his want of merit due 

And aw'd by ev'ry RO] in ou, b „ 
The author ſends to beg you will be kind, : „ 
And ſpare thoſe many > ak you needs malt . at 37 

You to whom wit a common foe is groẽ-Fwn, 

The thing you ſcorn and publickly difown,  _ 1 1 1 


Though now perhaps ye're here far other ends. 
He ſwears to me, ye ought to be his friends? 
For he nel er call'd you: yet inſipid tools 
Nor wrote one line to tell that you were fools: 
But ſays of wit ye have fo large à ſtore, 
So very much, you never will have more. „ 
He ne'er with libel treated yet the town. 
The names of honeſt men bedatyb'd and ern... 
Nay, never once lampoon'd the harmleſs He TR 
Of ſuburb-virgin, or of city Wife. „ 
Satyr's th' effect of poetry's diſeaſe; ' 4 
Which, ſick of a lewd age, ſhe vents for 1 | 
But now her only firife ſhould be to pleaſe; I - 
Since of ill fate the baneful cloud's arent act 5 
And happineſs again begins to dawn; _ „ 
Since back with joy and triumph he is come, 1 
That always drew fears hence, ne'er brought dem hoe: 
Oft has he plow'd the bo:{t*rous ocean oer, a 
Yet ne'er more welcome to the longing ore, 
Not when he brought home victories before. 
For then fre ſh laucels flouriſh'd on his brow.; 
And he comes crown'd with olive- branches now: 
Receive him ! Oh receive him as his friends 
Embrace us bleſſings which 21 recommends. | 


* THEATRICAL BO: QUET. 
Buch quiet as your foes ſhall ne'er Aae Oy 
Then ſhake off fears, and N your hands for joy. 
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CONSCIOUS LOVERS. 

| WRITTEN BY MR, -WELSTEAD. | 


4 Spoken by Mr. Wirks. 
I Oo win your hearts, and to ſecure your praiſe, 
| The comic- writers ſtrive by various ways: 
V2 ſubtle ſtratagems they act their game, 
And leave untry'd no avenue to fame. 
| [ One writes the ſpouſe a beating from his wife, 
1 And ſays, each ſtroke was copy d from the life. 
Tome fix all wit and humour in srimace, 
[i And make a livelihood of Pinkey's face: 
Here, one gay ſhew and coſtly habits tries, 
Confiding to the judgment of your eyes: 
Another ſmuts bis ſcene (a cunning ſhaver). 
Suie of the rakes and of the wenches favour. -_ 
Oft' have theſe arts prevail'd; ; and one may gueſs, 
I praQtis*d oer again, would find ſueceſs. 
Bat «he bald ſage, the poet of to-vight, 
By new and defp'rate rules refolv'd to write; 
Fain would he give more juſt applauſes riſe, 
And pleaſe by wit that ſcorns the aids of ee :: | 
Tbe praiſe he fecks, from worthier motives ſprings, 
Such praife, as praiſe to thoſe that give, it brings. 
Your aid, mott humbly fought,. then Britons lend, 
And tib*ral mirth, like 1ib'ral mer, defend :. EY 
No more let ribaldry, with licence writ, _ 
'the name of eloguence or wit; 
No more let lawlcfs farce uneentur'd go, 
Ae leu dull gleanings of a Smithfield ſhow. 
Tas , with breeding to refine the age, 
To chaten wit, and moralize the Lage. 
Tie madeſi, wiſe and good, ye fair, ye brave, | 
To-night the champion of your virtues ſave, 
Reaileem from long contempt the comic name, 
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8 poken 8 Mr.  Horx.amm, 1 
9 2 4 
1 0 gain the pobligns Ir, the man of 58 | 
Should always ſpeak, thelanguage of the ti 
And little elſe hath ee of late in hearing * 3 
Than terms and phraſes: of electioneeringn. 


Our author therefore ſends me to aſſure gg | : : . 5 3 


Worthy and free electors of old Drury, 1 3 
How happy he ſhould prove, if it content boa, 
That he be one of thoſe who repreſent e | 
The ſtate Poetic, laws and legifſature, 


Like the Political, in form and nature; e jag a 4 


. 


Phœbus, the nine, and bards . 1 
King, peerage, commons of the ſcribbling nation. 
Now from Parnifſus' throne the prince of e 
It ſeems, hath iſſued out his royal writ 
For a new member. No offence to give = ps 
To a late worthy repreſentative ;- 5 
Who, ris'n to favour, hath from us retreatedl, 
And ' mongſt the lords of t 'other houſe is fe 
His ſervice loft, preſuming u may need him; _ 
The preſent ee would fat 
He met encouragement from your perſuaſion 
Or that both friends, Who love, and foes who kate bin. 
Have heen unanimous to nominate him. 


*Tis for this loyal borough his affection, e Rs 


And patriot zeal, that makes him riſk. th election 3 3 


gents ſubject to controul; 

bod leave, he means to ſtand were 1 
Truſting ſecure to their i mpartial choice: „„ 
The town uncanvaſs'd for a6 a ſingle voice; 2 "eo 


Nay, brid'd no brother burgeſs bard of ae. 1 


Nor by corruption gain d one critick's vote. 

Too proud to beg, too modeſt to e 
By merit only would he fall or ſtand-· 
Nor enmity nor friendſhip interfering, 
a ervct fair an en . 


p 1 
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ain ſucceed him. coma. 4 
Not that he vainly boaſts, on this occafion,. 1 


„ TREAT RCA BOGE 2 
If, after chat, you ſhould with ſcorn reject * 
Or make one boneft Acraple to eleQ him, 
Hell lay his unadviſed ſcheme aſide, 
r 2% ave own EA not rower 
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- Spoken by 1 Mr. e | F 5 


T H E "REN Wife! a comedy ! poor man l 
A charming ſubject, but a wretched plan 3. 
His ſkittiſh wit, Oerleaping the due bound, 
Commits flat treſpaſs upon tragic ground. 
Quarre)s,. upbraidings, jealouſies, and iden” 
Grow too familiar in the comic ſcene. 
Tinge but the language with heroic chime, 
?Tis paſſion, pathos, character, ſublime! _ 
What round big words had ſwell'd the pompous ſeeve,. 
A kiog the huiband, and the wife a queen; | 
Then might Aion rend her graceful hair, 
See ſig htleſs forms, and ſcream, and gape, and flare... 
Bas ers death had rag'd without controul, 
_ Fre the drawn dagger, there the poiſon'd bowl. 
What eyes had ſtream'd at all the whining woe! 
What hands had thunder'd at each Z and 5 
But peace ! the gentle prologue cuſtom ende, 
Eike drum and ſeijeant, to beat up for friends. 
At vice and folly, each a lawful game, 
Our author flies, but with no partial aim. 
He read the manners, open as they lie 
In nature's volume to the general eye.. 
Books too he read, nor -bluſh'd to uſe their fore, 
He does but What his betters did before. 
Shakeſpeare has done it, and the Grecian Rage - 
Caught truth of charaer from Homer's page. 
If in his ſcenes an honeſt Kill i is ſhown, 
And borrowing little, much appears his own ; 3 
If what a maſter's happy pencil dre, 
* brings more forward i in dramatic view $- 
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To your decifion he ſubmits his cauſe; | 
Secure of candour, anxious for npplock 1 


75 3 1 7 VE Tb ; 
But if, all rude, his artleſs ſcenes: Anil 4 15 7 10 14 ] 
The ample beauties which he meant to bra. ag e 
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If, an invader upon others land, | re Bad 
He ſpoil and plunder with a robber's bands e 
Do juſtice on him as on fools before — 1 10 5 5 
Ang _ to > lockbeads "on one ee more, 
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28 R L @ QF, * ; 

7,46 n 7 1 

NAI B "oF: Tat oB 

Spoken by Mr. Kino | ; {4 ot 


FN LIKE to ancient fame, al eyes, e ends, p LL: 
See modern fame, dreſs'd cap-a-pee,” appears," $ 
In ee Chronicles, Gazettes, and 1 N 1 
My ſoaring wings are fine election ſpeeches 2 
And puffs of candidates ſapply my . { Sn 
My cap is ſatire, eriticiſm, witz. . $34 2 
Is there a head that wants it in the pit ?- len ef. 5 
No flowing robe and trumpet me adorn : | 
I wear a jacket, and I wind a hein, 1 Ys 672 
Pipe, ſong, and paſtoral, for five months wh, „ 
Puff'd well by me, have been the gen 'raj-t aſte. 7! #71 
Now Marybone ſhines forth to gaping det: r= FEM 
Now Highgate-glitters from her hill of clouds! "5 00 
St. George's Fields, with taſte and faſhion. trucks. - 5 
Diſplay“ arcadia at the Dog and Duck! 
And Drury Miſſes— here in carmine pride, 
Are there paſtoras by the fountain ſide“??? 
To frouzy bow'rs they reel thro! midnight damps, | RT 
With Fauns.half drank, and Driads breaking b 5 
Both far and near did this new whimy run, op 
One night it frifk'd, forſooth, at Ifling ton; 15 5 3 | 
And now, as for the public bound to che EY 
Our Manager muſt bave his Fee Champetre, ——- 1 
How is the weather? Fre clear and bright ?. „ 
e ohms. 
A'ftorm's the devit-on Champetre night! 
* Arcadia's Counteſs, here in ermine . 


| Is chere Paſtord by u fountain Ade. | rere $7, 1 


r -- 
* | | ; ; 3 


. 1 Tg THE ATRICAL B our. 
Leſt it ſhould fall to ſpoil the author's ſcenes, 
Pll catch this gleam to tell you what he means: 
He means a ſhow, as brilliant as at Cox's is 
Laugh for the pit—and may be at the XEg——— 
Touches of pellen. tender, though not tragic, 
Strokes at the'times—a kind of lantern magic; 
ng, chorus, frolic, dance; and rural play, 
The. merry - mæking of a wedding. day; 5 5 
Whoſe is this piece ?—" tis all. ſurmiſe—ſuggeſtion—.- — 
Ist his ?—or her's ?—or your's, Sir? — that's the queſtions 
The parent, baſnhful, whimſical, or . a 
Left it a puling infant at the door: 
Tos laid on flou' re, and. wrapt in fancied cloaks, 
And'on'the breaſt was written —Ma1p O'T H' OAK Ss. 
The actors crouded round; the irls careſs'd it, J. 
— Lord! the ſweet pretty babe! — me prais'd and ( 
on bleſs'd it, 1 
The maſter peep'd—fſmil'd-—took it in and dreſs'd it. 
'Whate'er its birth, protect it from the curſe, | 
Of being ſmother'd by a pariſh nurſe ! 
As you're kind, rear it if you're curious, praiſe Its. 
. And ten to one but * 2 it. 
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. "Ow. THE COMEDY or THE =— © 
'B ff © . S. 

| | Sgoken by Mr. S m 1 K. 8 ; 


A RI OU $ the ſhifts of authors now-a- on. 
For operas, farces, pantomimes, and plays 3 3. 
Some ſcour each alley of the town for wit, 
Begging, from door to door, each offal bit; 
"'Plupge in each cellar, tumble every ſtall, 
And ſcud, like taylors, to each houſe of al , 
Gut every novel, ſtrip each monthly muſe, 
And pillage poet s corner of its news: 
That done, they melt the ſtale farrago down, 
And fer their diſh of ſcraps before the town; 
Boldly invite you to their pilfer'd ſtore, 
Cram you, then wonder you can eat no more. 
Some, in our Engliſh claſſicks deeply * 
i the tombs of the illuſtrious dead; LE 
' Hackpry 
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THEATRICAL BOUQUET. 253 
Hackney the muſe of Shakeſpeare o er and oer. 
From -houlder to the flank, all drench'd in gore. 


$ — 


Others foreign due and kingdoms ße 
To ſearch for what is better found at home _* 
The recreant bard, oh! ſcandal to the age l. 


Gleans the vile refuſe of a gallie ſtage. 


"A 


Not ſo, our bard To night he bids mie ay. Ws 5 : 
| You ſhall receive. and judge an-Engliſh. play, © © _ 
From no man's jeſt he draws felonious praiſe, - - 7 


Nor from his neighbour's garden crops his bays® _- 


From his own breaſt the filial ſtoty flows; © 
And the free ſcene no foreign maſter Knows .  _ 
Nor only tenders he his work as new; . | 


He hopes tis. good, or. wou'd not give it you: 
True homely ware, and made of homely ſtuff, 5 
Right Britiſh drugget, honeſt, warm and rough, 
No ſtation'd friend he ſeeks,. or hir'd àꝑplauſe 
But conſtitutes your jurors in his cauſe. 
For fame he-writes—ſhou'd-folly be his-doom,. + - 
Weigh well your verdict, and then give it home, 5 
Should you applaud, let that applauſe be true; 
For, undeſerv'd, it ſhames both him and you 
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SIR HARRY WILD AHR 
Being the Sequel of the TRI 10 the JusLER. 
„ann = 6 
ENT RE bleu! vere is dis dam poet? vere- y.: 
Garzoon !: me vil cut off all his two ear: AV. 
Je ſuis-enrage now he ii dot ber. 
He has affront de French! le vilaine Bete!! © 
De French! your beſt friend you ſuffre dat; . 


* 


Parblen ! Meſſieurs a ſerait fort ingrate! 2 
Vat Have you Engliſh, dat you can call your ow! 0F- 


- 


Vat have you of grand pleaſure in dis town. 
Vidout it come from France, dat vil go down? , 
Picquer, baſfet; your vin, your dreſs, , your dance: 
Tis all you ſee, tout alamade de France. 

De beay dere buy'a hondre Enick-knack ; be” 5 
Ale camy out wit, but ſeldom bring it back = _ —— 


1 A r 50 οαοο * 
3 But den he brings a ſauff-box hinge, fo ſmall e 
Doe joint you cannot ſee de vark at all, 

Coſt him five piſtoles, dat is ſheap enough, 
In tre year it ſal fave half an ounce of ſnoffe, 
De coquet, ſheave her ratifia dere, 

Her gown, her complexion, deux yeux, her lovers: - 
As for de cuekold dat indeed you can make here. 0 
De French it is dat teach de lady wear ; 
De ſhort muff, wit her vite elbow bare | 
De Beaux: de large muff, wit his ſfeeve down dere. 

Ve teach your vifes to ope dere huſband's purſes, 

To put de fürbelo round dere coach, and dere horſes. | 
If  Garzoon'!: ve teach you every ting de varle ; wo 
Per vy den your. damn poet dare to ſnarle? _ 
I KRegar, me vil be revenge upon his play, 1 
I Fre toufan refugee (parbleu c'eſt vray) N 
i Sal 25 come n and damn him . his tid r. 
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| Spoken 5 Ma. GirranDs ; 


H E N ſome raw Paddler, from the led ſtiore, : 
Firſt, dares the deep'ning ſtream, and ventures oer. 
| Baal on his floating cork, the wave he ſkims; 
And, wanton in his ſafety, thinks he ſwims. 
So, ſhall Alzira's fame our faults protect: 
And, from your cenſure, ſcreen our fear'd defect. 
For ſhou'd we act, unſkill'd, the player's parts; 
We act ſuch ſcenes—as ſorce us, to your hearts. 
„What floods of tears a nei hb ring land ſaw flow, 
When a whole people wept Alzira's woe! 
The lovelieſt eyes of France, in one pleas d night, 
Twice charm'd,—renew'd the ſad, the melting ſtrain: 
Vet, hung — inſatiate—on the willing pain! 
Thrice thirty days, all Paris figh'd, for—ſenſe ! : 
Zo Thule flill—and Oe in y wit 5 defence 1 
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1 it 288 4, they, MY a our geivroms ind, 
Where A ine? "blooms,. and. reaſon holds commanll 
The ſoil-oF ſcience! where bold truth is taught, 
This ſeat of freedom ! and this throne of "though Fut k. 3 $48, 
Can your. applauſe, « on foreign ſong ; l 2 5: 8 
Yet, leave the praiſe of ſolid ſenſe, to Rrance !. 1 33 
No——that's impoſſible,. tis Britain's clai jr! es A — 
To hold no ſecond place, in rafte, or fame, 5 Y : f 
In arts and arms, alike victorious known, © 
Whate'er-deſerves her choice, ſhe makes her on. 185 
Nor, let the conſcious power of Engliſh -t 7255 
Leſs feel the forte becauſe the Frenchman . 
Reaſon: and ſentiment, —like àif and light, 7 
Wherever found, are nature's common Trig he. © 
— Since the ſame ſun gives northern ellinies* i egy.” LL 
After the eaſt, has, firſt, receiy'dat's ray,__ a 
: Why ſhould our pride, repel the muſes (mile, 
Becauſe it dawn'd not, firſt, upon our Iſſm. 
Fraternal. art adopts each alien fame: . _ 
The wiſe, and brave, are, every where the lame. 
From hoſtile ſentiments, let diſmord flow:;. 
But, ey: who think 127 8 8 ou SAY 8 no be. 4 
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zus PICIOusS. HUSBAND. 
WRIT.T.E X BY MR. CARRICK, 


HIL E other culprits be it to the laſt, 

W Nor-beg for mercy till the jadgment's . N 
Poets alone, e e their 1 MG ces 
Open their trials with 1mplo CC 
Thus cram'd with flatt' 'ry 215 Nbmihon, 855 5 
Each trite dull prologue is the bard's petition. 5 
A ſtale device to calm the ctitic's fury, F 85 — 
And bribe at once the jadges and the jur. 

But what avails ſuch poor repeated att? 
IRE ring ſeribbler ne er can rk, your hearts: 


— 
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Nor fears the groundleſs cenſures of a few ; © 


VV * 
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"Nor ought an ill-tim'd pity to _ ace 
Faſt as they riſe, deſtroy the i increaling race: 
The vermin- elſe, will run the nation 0 er : 
By favihg one, you breed a million more, Sig 5 
Though diſappointed authors rail and * SN - 
At fancied parties, and a ſenſeleſs age. 
Yet ſtill has juſtice triumph'd on the ſtage. 
Thus ſpeaks, and thinks the author of a, 
And faying this, bas little more to ſay. 
Hle aſks no friend his partial zeal to new. 3 
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He knows no friendſhip can Protect the el, 
Nor will an audience be a party's tool. 
Tis inconfiftent with a free - born ſpirit, 
To ſide wich folly, or to injure merit. 


By your deciſion he may fall or ſtand, 
Nor, though Wi 425 k en, will. 1 blame deen 
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To be ſpoken i in the Character of Tony Lumpkin. 
| WRITTEN BY J. CRADDOCK, ESQ. * 
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ELL now all's ended, and my comrades gon, 

Pray what becomes of mother's -nonly ſon? ]5ĩ? 

peel blade !—in town III fix my ſtation, 

And try to make a bluſter in the nation. ; 

As for my coufin Neville, I renounce her, 

©f—in a crack—T'll carry big Bet Bouncer. 
Thould I not in the Pe. world appear? 

I ſoon mall have a thouſand ds a year; 

No matter what a man may here 05 | 

In London gad they've ſome regard to 2 | 

I fee che horſes prancing up. the ſtreets, . 

And big Bet Bouncer bobs to all ſhe meet 

Then — — to jiggs and paſtimes ev'ry night 

Not to the „Rays — they ſay it rt polite, 5 

To Sadler's- Wells perhaps, or operas go, 

And once by chance, to the roratorto. 

Thus here and there, for ever up and down, . 

* the faſhions too, to half the * 


- . came too-late itoibe ſpoke... 
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And then at eee ne'er regard,” | 
Bay pictures li e th t, ten pounds a yard 5 
Zounds, we ſhall — e theſe London gentry fo . 
We know what's dann 5 e as e as 9 i > þ 
— — WV; 3 — — nn; ks” 
Pp * 0 * 0 5 . * 
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1 Eo on —_ 
Spoken by Mr. BensLEy, „ 


HEN firſt Columbus left the 8 Spaniſh ſhore, 
In weſtern climes new regions to explore; 
8008 a new world, beyond th* Atlantic main, 
Diſclofe the wonders of its vaſt domain 
A race of men unletter'd and -untaught, * us 
Strangers to ſcience, yet with virtue franght,— | 
No ſchool they had of philoſophic — 5 
And fimple reaſon, was their only guideQ. F. 
That reaſon in the paths of nature tro. 
And worſhipping the Sun, they meant a Gods | e 
Free from the ills in poliſh'd life that r mage Bak 
And gold with them was a neglected thing. 
But Europe's ſons felt gold's refiftleſs ſway z 
To the new hemiſphere they bend their way 
Thro? ev'ry region carry; ſword r 544: 
And bigot, rage, and ayarice conſpire. 
Zeal bore the croſs and poniard in its wok Eos. 
And maſſacre unpeopled half the land. S 39% 
Vet to unhappy men, to heroes i,, 1k 
The Britiſh muſe denies her tragic ſtrain. Pe 
Dryden alone let fall the gen'rous tear. 
And bade on Albion's ſtage the Feather'd Chiefs PP 
His voice ſuppreſs'd, no bard their fate has ſnogs 
Silent our ſcene, and mute each tuneful tongue; bh IE: 
While Greece and Rome ſwell'd our theatric e 
And only claſſic heroes could be grellt. 
This night our author, an advent'rer grown, 1 
Dares trace the virtues of the Torid Zone. 
If in his ſcenes well painted paſſion glow.;. 
A chere 1275 view the e of Ons: woe z. 
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Britons will mark, from fierce religious zeal, © 
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What dread calamities weak mortals feel;  _ 
Will hear the Indian—though in error blind. 
Againſt the-pow'r that would opivion bind. 
. Aiſert the freedom of the human mind. | ; 

"Ye critics, to whom poets mult be eic, 
As Indians worſhip, out of fear, the devil, "3 
Of mod'rate principles you'll own the merit, 
Nor bither bring a perſecuting ſpirit. 
Let modes of wit ſome 7o/erarion ſhare ; 


Rome illi for error ;—be it yours to ſpare. 5 


no WE 
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oken by Mr. PAL MEX. 
EY > 2 JJ no Fd bh Eee 
1 HIL S T ardent zeal for India's reformation, 
» Hath fir'd the ſpirit of a gen'rous nation; 
Whilſt patriots of prefented lacks complain, 
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And courtiers bribery to excels arragn; 
The maxims-of wn 73s Kill rule the ſtage, 
The poets are your ſlaves from age to age. 
Like Eaſtern Princes in this houſe you fit, 
The Soubahs, and Nabobs of ſyppliant wit; 
Each bard his preſent brings, when he draws near, 
With prologue firft, ke ſooths your gracieus car; 
We hope your clemency will ſhine to-dayy y, 
For tho? deſpotic, gentle in your ſwWw ap. 
Theſe conſcious walls, if they could ſpeak, would tell, 
How ſeldom by your doom, a poet fell! 
Your mercy oft ſuſpends the critics laws, 

Vour hearts are partial to an author's cauſe. 
Pleas'd with ſuch lords, content with our condition,, 
Againſt your charter we will ne'er petition. 
If certain folks ſhould ſend us a committee, 

(Like that which lately vifited the City) 
Who without ſpecial leave of our directors, 
At the ſtage door ſhould enter as inſpeQors 3. | 

Altho' their hearts were arm'd with triple braſs, _ - 

Ihr our refiſting Genes they could not pals, Lions 


th Heroes who ee the pointed ſword are re 


To brave the terrors of th inchanted 3 RT 


| Here on this very {pot they'd meer their a 
The prompter gives the ſign, and down they 8 


Jo you whoſe empire {till may heav'n- maintains 


Who here hy ancient right and cuſtom . 
* Our lions crouch, our dragons, proſtrate fall, 8 


And ſeen proud n in . 
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Lions and dragons too keep watch and ward, 5 12 1 
Witches and ghoſts the awful entrance Ss wt 8 $-* 1-7 0 


And deſperate heroines who know no fear; 45 7 1 5 
If ay, Rinaldo ſtout each man ſhould prove, 1 


Here en this · ſpot, the center of our ſtate, V 


Alive deſcending to the 4 . — below. 


Witches and ghoſts obey your potent call. 2 Abs þ enter xe 17 
Our Bern RN on: yon with al their might. 
Our boldeſt heroes tremble i in your igt. 
Even now with anxious hearts they watch your ce, 1 
Should you but frown, even brave Aronzo K 2 


4 1 


hd 
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Os hl opening of the m Theatre-Royal in Liverpooks. 


. en Friday the 5th of June, 1772. = 393 . : ö 
WRITTEN BY MR. COL M) 7 2 - 


Spoken by Mr. YounGss. ns : 
THEREVER: commerce ſpreads the ſwelling, . 
Letters and arts attend the pi gales ; 
When Czfar firſt theſe) regions Aid explore, HTS 2s 
And northward: his triumphaut 3 3 581 
Rude were Britannia's nag er + 
Their faith: idolatry, their hiſe che chaſe; - "7707 

But ſoon as traffic fix'd her focial rein,  13Þ | 
5 RR pole to pole, and nations to the NN N 55 
ach art and ſcience follow'd in her train. a 


Auguſta then her pemp at large diſ ce V 
The ſeat of majeſty, the rler 8 „ ich | oth "2 
The Britiſh muſe unveil'd her awfdl-mien, -: 4% 4 $0008 
And Shakeſpear, Johnſon, Fletcher, gracid the bene. 0 
Long too has Merſey rol'd her golden til, T7 
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Peace to his 


9 *. 


Change but the names, his tragedy at beſt 
Slides into comedy, and turns to jeſt. 


Tu EAT IIC AL Bo br. 5 


Oft on her banks the muſe's ſons would 8 


And wilk'd'to ſettle there a certain home; 5 
Condemn'd, alas! to hawk unlicene'd bays, ) 
Counterband mumeries, and fmuggled plays! 
Vour foſt' ring care at length Teliev'd their woes, 
Under your auſpices, this ftaple roſQ. 


Hence made free merchants. of the letter'd world, | 


Boldly advancing forth with fails unfurl'd, 5 
To Greece and Rome —— Spain, Italy, and France, 
We trade for play and opera, ſong and dance, 
ſhade, who firſt purſu'd the plan! 
You lov'd the actor, and you Tov'd the man; 
True to himſelf, to all mankind a friend, 
By honeſt means he gain'd each honeſt 4. 
You, like kind Patrons, who his wiſhes hh 
Prompt to 'applaud, and to reward them too, 
'Crown'd his lait moments with his wiſh obtain'c ow 7 ” 
A civil Este eas 125 22 W i We 
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E LL fare the man, peace to his gentle ſhade, 

The bard who firſt made Epi logues a ws 
Elſe what a life an actreſs muſt purſuem 
'To weep and rave is all ſhe'd have to do: oF 
Upon the ſtage, with waving paſſions, ſore, 1953 . 


4 To ſtrut her hour, and then be heard no more.“ 


Now after poiſon, daggers, rage, and death, 

| We've--come again to take a little breath; 
Banter the pit, fet belles and beaus at odds, 

And be a mere freethinker to the gods; 
That in familiar ſtrains the boxes maul, 

An Epilogue like gaming levels all. 

Not e en poor Bayes. within muſt hope to be 

. ree from the laſh——his play he writes for me, 
<. Tis true and now my. gratitude-you'll ſee.”? . 
Why ramble with Voltaire to Eaſtern climes, — 
To Scythian lands and antiquated times? | 
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As thus a ſlateſman old and out of place. = 
Sour, diſcontented, malice i in his face, 
(In,theſs bleſt days we but ſuppoſe the caſe) 
Flies from St. James's. to his own eſtate, 
To-chew; the wiſdom of each paſt debate 
How. in the houſe he made a glorious \tir,, z er nl 
With. —*« Sir, I move,” and. * Me. Speaker, Sir !* LY Se 
Zobeide's his. daughter Sophy: oh! 1 „ 
For her each haunt that charms a modern belle. „„ 
Adieu Almack's ! Cornely's J maſquerade! „ 
Sweet Ranelagh ! Vauzhall's enticing ſhade! _ 
Squire Groom makes love rich? yes a Fal PD 
Well bred ! the ſavage Scythian of the plain. 3 
The match is fix'd, x 24 fign'd,, the 5 5 is ty'd,__ 
Down comes my led } in all his 1 e. z. 
And will my angel chuſe this ruſtic plans. 
O! cuckold him by all means, I m the man. 5 . 
Now mark our author's ignorance of life 
What not elope! is that a modiſh wife??? 
Poor fool? ſhe doubts, ſays no, the huſband' dizs:s; .- >, 
Now. ſtab yourſelf, ſays Bayes, but nature: cries, 
How ! ſacrifice myſelf for vain renoẽw n; 
= put the horſes too, and drive to town, 
et, after all, excuſe him, ladies pray. 
For ſure there is ſome nature in „„ Lo 
The firft attempt, let no keen cenſure blight, „„ 
Hereafter he may ſoar a nobles flight. „„ 1 
Drop one kind tear, give this that "lender robe... W 
And hither « come till the Fe 8. 0000s; : 
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Spoken 9 Mrb. Pos Ten, „ 
W. H AT odd fantaſtic things- we women do! 
Who wou'd not liſten l Jovers woo 7 

But die a maid, y yet have the choice-of two? 

Ladies are often ctuel to their coſt; 


T6 _ 7 A erudings they puniſh moſt,” 9 85 ERS 
55 | v ows 
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Vows of virginity ſhould well be weighs; nee 565 Rb 
Toe oft they're cancell'd, tho' in convents made, | FT 
Won'd you revenge ſuch raſh reſolves ou may N 
Be ſpiteful—and believe the thing we + 
We hate you when you're eaſily "Rid nay. 
How needleſs, if you knew us, were your fears; 
| Let love have eyes, and beauty will have ears. 
Our hearts are form'd as you yourſelves would. Wins, 
[ Too proud to a{k,. too humble to refuſe: 
— 1 We give to merit, and to wealth we ſell; 
| 
f 
| 
| 
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He fighs with moſt ſucceſs that ſetikes well. 8 
Tbe woes of wedlock. with the joys we mix, „„ 
®Tis beſt repenting in a coach and ſix. 1 
Blame not our conduct, ſince we but purſue 
5 Thoſe lively leſſons we have learn'd from vou: 
Your breaſis ro more the fire of beauty warms, _ 
But wicked wealth uſurps the pow'r of charms ; 
What pains to get the gaudy thing you nn. 
To ſwell in. ſhow, and be a wretch in ſtate? _ 
At plays you ogle, at the ring you bow; . 
Ev'n churches àre no ſanctuarles now : 
"There golden Idols all your vows receive, 
She is no goddeſs that has nought to give. 
Ohl may once more the happy age appear, Obs 
When words were artleſs, and the thoughts fincerez 
When gold and' grandeur were unenvy'd things, 
And courts leſs coveted than groves and ſprings, 
Love then ſhalt only mourn when truth complains, 
And anker feel wranſport in its chains. 
And eyes mall utter what the lips conceal , Ts 
Virtue again to its bright ſtation climb, ; 
And beanty ſear no enemy but time, 
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be fair wall liſten to deſert alone, ; "3 
3 And every Laaer Hud a Cato's owes: ß; 
5 — — — — — 8 
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WRITTEN B 1 onpsurrn. 
1 Spoken by Mis, BuLkKrey, 


HAT five:long ande- and all 0 . 1 
Our Adobe has wanted an adviſer, 


A 4 


Have pleas'd our eyes, and ſav'd the Pain of . r. 


Miſs, not yet full fifteen, with ſire uncommon, Tok w_ | 


Thus 'tis with all—their« 


Yon patriot too, who. Preſſes on your, e e 461 
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| Had ſhe conſulted me, ſhe ſhould have wade 


Her morall play a ſpeaking maſquerads. „ 
Warm'd up each buſtling ſcene, and in her rage - | 
Have empried all the green room on the ſtage. 


My life on't, this had kept her play „ . 

Well, ſince ſhe thus has ſhewn her want of fill, 

What if 1 give a maſquerade?—1 will. 1 

But how! ay, there's the rub! (pau/mg) I've got my e 

The world's a maſquerade; the maſquers, you, you, vou. | > 
175 Boxes, Pit, Gall. 1 

Lud! what a groupe 5 motley ſcene eee, 


Falſe wits, falſe wives, falſe virgins, and falſe ſpouſes: | 
Stateſmen with bridles on; wal 3 cloſe beſide ? em, 


Patriots, in party colour'd ſuits, that ride 121 


There Hebes, turn'd of fifty, try once more, 
To raiſe a flame in Cupids of threeſcore. „„ 
Theſes in their turn, with appetites as len, 7 tt 
Deſerting fifty, faſten on fifteen, PEG STE 


Flings down her ſampler, and takes up the woman: - 
The little urchin ſmiles, and ſpreads her lure, _ 
And tries to kill ere ſſie's 7 power to cure, 
ief and conſtant care | Bf 
Is to ſeem every thing but what they are,  '' 
Yon, brad, bold, angry, ſpark, 1 fix my eye on, 1 1 
Who ſeems t' have robb'd his vizor from the lion, ö 
Wano frowns, and talks, and ſwears with 10% n | 
Looking, is who ſhould ſays Daum E "who's ait. 
Ling — 
strip but his viz.or of, and ſure 1 am, | 0 
You'll find his lionſhip a very lamb. 


7 g 


Yon politician, famous in debate, %%% A 
Perhaps to vulgar eyes beſtrides the „ INS 
Yet when he deigns his real ſhape t' allume, 1 e 
He turns old woman, and beſtrides a broom. h 


And ſeems to every gazer all in White 1 
If with a bribe his candour you attack, | 

He bows, turns round, and whip—the man? s _ 
Yon critic too but whither do I run? ws ; I „ 1 
If I proceed, out bard will be undone! © © „ 85 „„ 
Well then, a truce, fince The requeſts it too; 15 1 
Do you AN * and FU for « once WE voa. 
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Theſe were the times when no infatuation, 


Let us with all their ardors drive the foe, 


top but the . and the. tree ſhall lire: 85 
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WRITTEN AND. SPOKEN BY. MR, CARRICK, 


Winken the wits of France take pen in + 
give a ſketch of you, and this our land ; 


ne ſettled 1 through the whole — 95 


To wit——their-great ſuperiority.! 


Urge what you. will, they ſtill have this to lay, 
That you who ape them are leſs wiſe than they. 


is thus theſe well-bred Letter-writers uſe us, . 


They trip Ger here, with half an eye peruſe us; 
Embrace us, eat our meat, and then abuſe us. 
When this ſame play was writ, that's now before ye, 
The Engliſli ſtage had reach'd its point of glory! 

No paultry thefts diſgrac'd this author's pen, 
He painted Engliſh. manners, Engliſh men; 
And form'd his taſte on Shakeſpear and old Ben. 
Then were French farces, faſhions, quite unknown, 
Our wits wrote well, and all they writ their own: 


No vicious modes, no. zeal for imitation, 
Had chang d, deform'd, and ſunk the Britiſh nation. 


Should you be ever from yourſelves eſtrang d, 
The Cock will crow, to ſee the Lion l 10 


Jo boaſt our liberty is weak and vain, 


While tyrant vices in our boſoms reign; 

Nor liberty alone a nation ſaves, 

Corrupted freemen are the worſt of ſlaves, 
Let Pruflia's ſons. each Engliſh breaſt inflame; 
O, be our ſpirit, as our cauſe, the ſame l 

And as our hearts. with one religion glow, 


As heav'n had rais'd our arm, as hear n had giv n the 5 
blow? _ on 


Would you re-kindle all your. ancient fires, 8 
| Extinguiſh firſt your. modern, vain defires; 


Still it is yours, your glories to retrieve, 
FE wary 
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With theſe ere a pile for ſacrifice! ' 

And in the m:dit——ethrow all your cards and dice! 
Then firſt the heap, and as it ſinks to earth, \ * 
The Bri iſn genius ſhall have ſecond birth! _.. 
Shall, Phœnix- like, riſe perfect from the flame, | 
Spring from 15 "_ls and mount . to fame? | | 
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| "SPUKEN BY MR. GARRICK, ., _ 
In the Character of a SAILOR, fudaled and ralhing is 
himſelf. Hie enters, ſinging. \ 
How pleaſant a Sailor” 4 life Paſſir— ; 


N \ V EL L. If thou art, my boy, a little melo; 
A Sailor, half ſeas o'er—'s a pretty fellow! 10 


What cheer, bo ? Do 1 carry too much fail 7? 5 
5 I= the Pit. 


No—tight + and trim =” ſcad before the gale . 
[e ſtagger- forward, then 22 5 
But ſoftly tho'—the veſſel ſeems to heel: 
Steddy l my boy—ſhe muſt noi ſhew her keel. # S LS 
And now thus ballaſted —what courſe to ſteer? 3 
Shall I again to ſea, and bang Mouuſeer ? | 
Or ſtay on ſhore, and toy with Sall and 8Sue 
Doſt love em, buy ?—By this right hand 1 do! 
A well rigg'd girl 1 is ſurely moſt inviting: _ ; 
There's nothing beiter, faith-—ſave flip and blass: +: 
I muſt away —- LI muſt—— -_ „ 
What! ſhall we ſons of beef and fre:dom oop, | 
Or low'r our flag to flavery and ſoup! ; 1 
What! ſhall theſe par/y-vous make juch a racket, 17 
And I not lend a hand to lace their jacket 
Still ſhall Old England be your Frenchman's bau? 
Whene er he ſhufſſes, we ſhould always cut. 
TII to 'em, faith — avaſt — before 1 go | 
Have not 1 mma Sail to ſez the ſhow? — | 
| [ Puils out a Pail 
| Fram this” ſame paper we. ſhall underſtand 4 
What work's . read your printed hand. 1 


Fit 


5 . 15 4 *. 5 5 1 
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1 PFirſt let's refreſh a bit —for faith I need it— _ 
1 175 = 1 one ſugar plumb and then 1'll read it. 

8 IIale, fome Tubaces, 
a ey TX reads the Play Bill of Zara, which was 

ascled that evening, 5 

At the Theatre Royal Drury-Lane | 
. Will be Sara” a iu *gedy 8 
Am glad * 'tis Sarah—Then our © Sall may fs 1 
Her nameſake's tragedy ; ; and as for me, 


Fl! fleep as ſound as if | were at ſea, 
To which will be added. £07 38 
: «A nw MASQUE,” FEE 
Zounds! why a Maſque? We Sailors hate gamaces ; ; 
Above board all, we corn to hide our fac es. : 
But what is bere ſo very large and plain? 
„ Bri-TAa-x1a ”—oh Britania !—good again— 
Huzza, boys !—by the Royal George I ſwear, © _. 
Tom Coxen, and the crew; ſhall ſtrait be chere. 85 
All free born ſouls muſt take Bri-ta-nia's part, 
And give: her three rouad cheers, with hand and Ta of} ? 
(Going of be op. 
1 wiſh you landmen W wonld leave your tricks, 
Vour ſactions, parties, and damn*d politics; 3 
And, like us honeſt tars, drink, fight, and ſing ! 
True to de, your e, 1285 9155 king! 
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FALSE DELICACY. 
: WRITTEN BY MR. GARRLICK, 


| Spoken by Mrs. Dances. 


HEN with the comic muſe a bard hath. dealing, 
The traffic thrives when there's a mutual feeling; | 


* PRI 
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Our auther boaſts that wel! he choſe his plan, 
Falſe modeſty ! himſelf an Iriſhman. | 
. As I'ma woman, ſomewhat prone to fatire, 
JI prove it all Bull, «what he calls nature; 

And you Tm ſure, will join before you go, 
. falſe Oy Om Dublin ber 
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5 Where are theſe Lady Lambtons to be foun A 1 
Not in thele riger times, on Engliſh ground. 


To charm, the eyes at Almack's and Soho, 
Pray does that 4 Falſe Delieacy, gro - _ 3 ; 
o. e 
Among the fair of faſhion, common en . | 
Ts there one boſom. where Love lies a bleeding ?_, 2 
In olden times you? grannams unrefin'd, x 7 Ty: 
Ty'd up tte tongue, 1 padlocks on the mind 
_ O, ladies, thank you, ars there's „nothing now conf fd. 
In loye you os ni s no concealing,” 
Are moſt like Winworth, fimple in your dealing; ; 
But Britons in their natures are their names, 


* 


Are diff'rent as the Shannon, Tweed, and Thames, b 


As the Tweed flows, the bonny Scot proceeds, . 


Wounds ſlaw and ſure, and nae obſtruction heedss 


Though oft repuls'd, his purpoſe ſtill hands faſt, „ 
Steckt like a bur, and wuns the Laſs at laſt,” | 5 oh, 
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Caſt your . eyes upon me, TL and toe ! 3 uf 


H ye, 5 0 tis in 1 9 49-7 wy . 
John bluſhes, turns him round and whiſtles home again. 
Well! is my painting like ?=QOr do you Err pk. 2 | 
What ſay you to a trial i let's about it. 11 
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Let Cupid lead three Britons to the field, 5 © 


And try which firſt can make a damſel HR 1 4 23 * . | bY 


; What ſay you to a Widow? mile e E BU: 2 
„ And * be e eee | 5, ETC 
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E 15 8 mals fo much for 8 f le: 
| And now. the cuſtom is to make you file, be 
15 'To make us ſmile) I hear Flippanta/ſay,, 8 
* Yes—we have ſmil'd indeed through half th ola; ; 
46 We always laugh; when bards, demure and a 
4+ Boſtow ſuch mighty. pains—to'make us cry. 

« And truly, to bring ſorrow to a criſis, 
4 Mad-folks and murder'd babes are ſhrewd gi 
The captain gone three years - and then to blame 
«© The veſtal conduct of his virtuous dame J- 75 
4% What French what Engliſh bride would thifk.it reaſon 
4+ When thus accus' d- to give the brute ſome reaſon ? 
Out of my eee night, forſooth — depart! 
A modern wife had id all my heart: 
« But think not haughty Sir, VII go alone! of 
* Order your coach. conduct me ſaſe to town —— 
„ Give me wy jewels—wardrobe—and my 17 4 
4 And pray take care, my pin- money be 1 
* Blfe know, I wield a pen ard, for his lory, 
« My dear' s.domeſtic feats —may ſhine in ſtory! __ 
Then for the child the tale was truly ſad— 8 
% But who for ſuch a bantling would run mad? _ 
% What wife, at midnight hour inclin'd to roam, 
6c Would fondly drag her little chit from home? 
% What has a mother with her child to do? — 
44 Dear brats—the Nuſery's the place for you!“ 
Such are the fſtra ns of many a modeſt fair ; 
Vet memeirs—not of modern growth—declare 
The time bas. been, when modeſty and truth 
Were deem'd additions to the charms of yours 
Ere in the Dice-box I adies found delig t, 
Or ſwoon' d for lack of Cards on ſunday night ; : 
When women hid their necks, and veil'd their faces, 
Nor romp'd, nor rak'd, nor ſtar'd, at public places ; 
Nor tock the airs of Amazons=-for ee | * 
| When 
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When plain domeſtic virtues were the mode, 

Ard wives ne/er. dreamt. of happine's abroad, „ 

But chear'd their offspring, ſhun'd FA pag alt 
And, with the joys of wedlock, mixt the cares i 

Such modes are paſt yet ſure they merit a „ 
For marriage tiumph'd i in thoſe waſſel days: 25 
No virgin ſigh'd in vain, no fears aroſe, 0 
Left holy wars ſhquld cauſe a dearth of beaux > Ss ie 
B chafte decorum each affection gain d: 

By faith and fondneſs, what ſhe won, mats... 

Tis your's, ye fair! to mend a thoughtleſs 2 lc 
That ſcorns the preſs, the pulpi:, and the ſage E rs OR 
To yield frail huſbands no pretence to ſtray.:.--; 25 
(Men will be rakes, if women lead the Way) 935 49 L446 
To ſocth—but truce with theſe preceptive os. kn; Fr 
The muſe, who, dazzl'd with your ancient — Ie 
On preſent worth and modern beauty tramples, -. 
Moſt own, ſhe ne er could boaſt more bright aer, 
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W HAT borrors fill the; tragie poet's — 9 | 

Pla gue, murder, rape and inceſt, croud nis train * 
He pants Rae miſeries, delights in ile, 15. EW 
The blood of fathers, mothers, children ſpilts ; | e 


S:abs, poiſons, maſſacres; and, in his rage, 1 5 5 
With daggers;:bowls, - aud carpets, Rrews: the aged 5 5 
* Our gentler poet, in ſoſt mee n 8 25 AE 
Italian crotchets ſinging in his: head. N gb 
Winds to a proſp'rous and the fine-dramn Tg e 
And roars —but. roars like any ni dog wi , DFR. 
Woman, whare? *erxſhe he—mai WY wiſe— 4 
A quiet woman is the charm of lifſe. EY „ 
And ſure Cephiſa as a genile 3 n þ 4 oats 
Full of the milk ar bene er good. nature, e A 2 K 
Imported for ſpouſe by ſpoule refus'd + SPE. co. 


Was ever "maid. is Aae iy abus d 3 pe wi 45 
e 3 , * FP TH Mas 8 8 #7} 212 Th 45 23 2 
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270 THEATRICAL BOUQUET. 
And yet, alas! poor prince! I could not blame bim —- 
One wife, I knew, was full enough to tame him. 5 
Iſmena and Timanthes, and Olynthus = 
Might all be happy for I choſe Cherinthus, 
But what a barb'rous law was this of Thrace! 
How eryel there was each young lady's . 
A virgin, plac'd upon the dreadful roll, 
A hapleſs virgin muſt have ſtood the pollz * 
But by Timanthes made a lucky bribe, : 
Iſmena prudently diſqualify'd. | 
Ladies, to you alone our author lues . 
Tis yours to cheriſh, or condemn his muſe. „ 
The theatre's a mirror, and each play g, 
Should be a very locking-glaſs, they ſay 7 
His 1: oking-glaſy re fl. As no moles or pimp lay) | 
But ſhews you full of graces, ſmiles, and e c 
- If you approve yourleives,” reſolve to are „„ 
And crites! then er ns; * er 33 
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I Of one they Jack th C ar. Eller calls 
1 12 was a bold, ſtout, able hodied mann. 5 15 8 8 


To clear the world t fee, Taws ſum, bis play. 655 55 * 
Whene'er a_monſter had within his power © æ oy ant} 


A young and tender virgin to devour, 4 
To cool his blood, Jack, like a f&ilful. larger, 9 a4 7 
Bled well the monker, and releas'd the A 2 | 


Like the beſt doctors, did a method learn ee, 
Of curing fevers, never to return 1 5 000 Tg 
- Mayn't 1 this Giant killing. trade. renew? 5 9 5 2 
| T fave wy virgiv; and my Bonet oo. 47k 14.7 


| Though I caa't boaſt, like Jack SUR. of d, g tn, 
| _ Iwicld a lancet, and can breathé a bein ed 5 
To his . ; 

He cleft his focs, L. only make mine ſqueak ; 
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As Indians wound their ſlayes to-pleaſe the court, „ 
P11 tickle mine, great firs,-to make you ports: „ 
Fo prove myſelf an humble imitator, 43 th 1 7 
Giants are vices,. and Jack ſtands for ſatire $: - 1 


B F tropes and figures, E it fancy ſuits, EDS —þ 58 „5 : - 
Paſſions riſe monſters, men fink down; to bratess. Ps 


All talk and write in allegorie diction, 1 : 
Court, city, town; and country. run to fition 1 RS. 
Each daily paper allegory: teaches = © ' 17 fo, 
Placemen are locuſts, and contractors Tee ER e 
Nay e'en Change Alley, where no bard. repairs, . = 
Deals much in fiction to paſs off their wares ;. 5 


For whence the roaring there? from bu ls and bears f. 8 . 
The gaming fools are doves, the knaves are arent; 1 
Change- Alley bankrupts waddle out lame dock; l. 2 f 
But, ladies, blame not your gaming ſpouſes, |, 4 17 5 HY 
For you, as weil as they, have p:zgeon-houlſes 4. „„ 
To change the figure—tormerly l'σẽj, een 

To ſtra Son follies o. * whipper- ian; 

By royal bounty rais'd, I mount the back 
Of my own hunter, and I keep the pack: i 
Tallyho! a rank old fox we now purſue, ec 
S0 firong the ſcent, you'll run him full in views: | | 
If we can't kill ſuch brutes in human ſhape; | 
Ler's fight * em, that your chickens may 6 1 „ 
Rouſe em, when o'er their tender prey they're gra: aur. 528 
And rub their e at Fan to martheir e 1 F 
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WRITTEN BY. MR, CUMBERLAND. „ 
Spoken by Mrs. YaTEs. e 
a W H ©. bot has ſeen he celetwatad ſtrife, 
Where Reynolds calls the canvaſs i into _ 
| And, *twixt the tragic and the comic muſe, _ E 12 
I Courted of both, and dubious where to Sans: 955 al 4% 
| Th' immortal ator ſtands ?— here we eſpy. 1 e 
Au awful figure, pointing to the . 330 12% 
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272 TH SA TRICAL BOUQUET. 
A grave, ſublime, commanding form ſhe bears; - 
And in her zone an unſheath'd dagger wears. 
On t'other ſide, with ſweet, attractive micn, 
The playful muſe of comedy is ſeen: 
She, with a thouſand ſoft, bewitching ſmiles, 
Miſtreſs of love, his yielding heart beguiles; ; 
(For where's the heart ſo harden'd, to withſtand 


The fond compulſion of ſo fair a hand 727 


Oh ! would ſhe here beſtow thoſe winning arts ! 

This nighe we'd fix her empire in your hearts; 

No tragic paſſions ſhou*d deface the age, | 

But all ſhou'd catch good humour from the ſtage ! ? 

Ihe ſtorming huſband, and imperious wiſe, 

Shou'd learn the doctrine of a quiet life : 

The plodding drudge ſhou'd here at times reſort, 

And leave his ſtupid club and tummy port; 

The penſive poliucian, who foreſees *_ 

Clouds, ftorms, and tempeſts, in the calms of bench * 
The ſcribbling tribe, who vent their angry ſpleens 


In ſongs, prin, pamphlets, papers, magazines : 


Lucius, and Anti-Lucius, Pro's and Con? C7 
The lift of Placets and of Placet- nons; = 
The mot bing vulgar, and the ruling great, = 
And all who ſtorm, and all who ſteer the ſtate ; 
Here ſhould forget the labours of the day, | 
And laugh their cares, and their complaints away : . 
The wretch of Jonathan's, who cruſh'd with ſhame, - 
| Crawls lamely out from India's deſp'rate game, 
Safely might ſpeculate within theſe walls 
For here, while you approve, ſtock neve- falls: 
Pleas'd then ir: dulge the efforts of to-night, Eel 
Nor Srudge to bits POR: ve receivꝰ c , delight. 
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HAT ede in our art, 3 

| Since Theſpis frſt ſung ballads in a cart 4 

25 By nature ſram'd the wit:y war to wage, | 
And "we the 1 8955 Toundacons * the Hage, 
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dan ern I "CAL B 0 50 QUE; 2 5 
hls own foil that bard his Sitares drew: © 4 DO 
T The Nee crowd the ick N use kae — 
And the broad jeſt with fire electre ff: rn * 
Sueceeding times, more poliſh'd aad . 1 ol 
To rigid rules the comic muſe 3 P 58 * e 
Robb'd of the nab ral freedom of her ſong, he do” 
In artful meaſares no ſhe flats along; wb _— * 
No ſprightly ſallies roufe the domd rig _ i eee 
Thalia gromm mere arehitect in W t. ee 46 . 
To doors and ladders has confinid her cares, 2 i 
Conveniattt eloſets, and "a ſrug- back ſtairs: == af e 
Twixt her and ſatire has diſſow'd the lepgue,” _ 
And jilted humour to enjoy eee 92 Hog 
To gain the ſuff rage of this polith'd age, Ky e 
We bring to night a ſtranger on the ages EO 
His fire De Vega; we confeſs this trath, 1. 
Leſt you miſtake him for a'Britiſh' youths hte OE WR. © 
Severe the cenſure on my feeble pen, 575 bs WO. 
Neglectin manners, that ſhe copie, men:, n en =; af 25 
Thus, if I hum er ha, or name repo ft.. e 25 
*Tis Serjeant Splitcauſe from the ins of court x: SY 
If, at the age that ladies ceaſe to dance; tf pup 7 
| To romp at Ranelagh, or read 1 5 os 1 
1 draw a dowager inclin'd' to man, e 1 225 3 
Or paint her rage for china or japaannßn 
The true n is quickly kuoẽwu n WY. 
And Lady Squab ws res — toun. 1 * 8 
But in the fo lowing group let no man bo path „„ 
To claim a limb, nay, not a fingle hair: 75 e Wt x 
Whar gallant: Briton can be ſeach a fot; ee e, 
To own the child a ons 12 ark Mes 1 55 3 7 
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W And college-dons ſhut out each licens'd brothers; | 
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: * * A. A . RI Ex Doe { 2 242 Dr 1 9 A] : 
HENE'ER phyſicians wrangle with each . : 
Should they chrome Auibs, made up of Latin ſcraps BT 
And. come to „ 8, 8 cee caps nies; a 


* rukA THA ct verever... 
| The fick eſcape, —Death will not lay. abo Ren aj] 3 
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SZSappoſe n gown, a ſuit of velvet, plain, , Ry? 
With a gold button, and this fan, a cane; 
wy oP a formal tye, moſt wiſely-big, -. | 21 ans of 
» nol had E 
3 No phyfic-buſhes, now are Jeen-in down; ER” 
For all the Ggns, yon know, are taken dom : 
: ty — re peo — what you. _ 1. go ig 
PT N l my: wo | tt wt 
d £ a 1 1 
Föͤ;́ TX 0] 25 . {She as the Doctar feeling a . 
| Langeid and los- Willen s old faſhion'd Ae: . 
Was much too nervous to be ſet before 1. 
For twelve long years, a tender wife forlakioge, 2 _ 
Worm out wich wand ring, and-what's worle,with ra 
"Then to return, he was not worth the taking. - 
As for the pulſes of my friends above— ͤ— 
+ "They thump for joy when ſpouſes kiſs: and "phy + 
{ Bleſs their young hearts, — hat Wenn this palpiiation: 
Each miſs's blood is now in agitation!. 
Each quick For Nareiſſa beats; 
When the went off—they ſcarce cau'd: . 
When Lombard tall*d % bribzs,—how felt you that? - 
Some pules in this houſe went pat, pat, pat, 
If this our night's: preſcription you have taken, 
Witticut wry faces, or your heads mach halen; . 
If you perceive ſome charatter, fome-wit, « 
_ With plot and humour — guantum. fi . 5 
Mid up with ſal-volatile of ſatire, „„ 
Let it guntfdie note repetatur _ * 
*Tis by our noſtrums, you are kept CY „ 
a the ating "DoAvr Cra. „„ 
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SICK. LADY». CURE, 
Ww EL 5 Sirs 11 know not bow the play may pal. 
But in my humble ſenſe, —our bard's: an 2 1 1 
For, had he ever khown the leaſt of nature, „ 
H' had found his Double Spark a diſmal creature: 5 
To pleaſe two ladies, he two forms put on, 7 2 9 
As if the thing in ſhadows cou'd be dons: © P31” 
The women really two, and he, poor foul! but one.” 
Had he revers'd the hint, h* had done the ſary. 5 
Had made th' Impoſtor eredibly complet: 5 „ 
A ſingle miſtreſs - might have ſtood the cheat. . 
She might to ſeveral lovers have been kinn 
Nor ftrain'd your faith, to think both pleas'd and blinc 5. 8 
Plain ſenſe had known, the-fair can love receive, ; mw. n 
With half the pains your warmeſt vows can gige. 
But, hold !—— Pm thinking I miſtake the matter; 25 5 
On ſecond thoughts: The hint's but = Ad 
And only meant t'expoſe their modiſh-ſeaſe, - '  * 11 7 
Who think -the fire of love” but impudence. 2 
Our ſpark was really modeſt ;——when he found" | 9 
Two female claims at-once, he ohe difown'd ; . 1 „ 
Wiſely preſuming, tho? in neꝰer uch haſte, - 85 5 2 3 3 
One wou'd be found enough for him at laſt. „ 
So that to ſum the whole I think - rl, yi 
Deſerves the uſual favours on his day; „ 
If not he ſwears he'll-write the nent to muſic, . „ 
In Doggrel rhymes wou'd make or him or jo, ik Ret 6 
His groveling ſenſe, Italian air ſhall crown, - „ 
And then, he's ſure, ev'n nonſenſe will go deen. N —̃ 
But, if you'd have the world ſuppoſe the Taye" „ 
Not quite forſaken in this airy age, „ 
Let your glad votes our needleſs fear confound, : | 75 ng "a 
And 2 in _ 25 dern for e ſonnd-- „ 
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Ab! Iſabel, was ever girl like thee? * 


Dame Baueis ladle was a wiſer with 
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By you had been exhauſted in an hovr, 
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Why ſome amongſt you might have wiſh'dfor BY 


_ Suſpend Jour our mirth one moment, and be grave; 
rag me direft 


mou bring a heaxt.as worthy as his own 5 / 


_ Whilſt be, ſupreme, gives ſtruggling virtue birth, 
| 1982 opens ex * e * . 
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E LL, ſhe has had her frolie ; and has made 
A precious uſe of this ſame wiſhing trade! 


So raſh l tbis comes of not eonſulting me 
And yet ſhe has her Harlequin, 38 LY 


Toe ſtop reproach, if tis our lex's late, 
o yield too ſoon, and to re 4 too late z 
And ta ſpeak truth it might have ended ver,, 
To ſome, er know, indulgence js 8 curly... 85 
Per ladies do not you be too ſevere 6 
on her eaſe remember Manto's. bers, 7 
ink, are there no defires that lead- ad TY 
How you no wiſhes to unwiſn again?) 
Come, come, I know your hearts, the fairy's pow. 


or you my blaces, III tell you in a tr: zes 
Your wiſhes— horſes, women, wine, and dice; 
Here Manto— run and fetch me let me ſes 


What then } why then, after a deal to do, 
You'd een releaſe me and the fairy too, 
Yoo hredleſs men n know. not what you'd have: b 


your thoughts to worthier thingt— 
Wiſh every bleſſing to the beſt of kings; 
Wiſh that the fair he deſtines to his throne. 


that eternal bleflivgs from above 
May crown their virtues and reward their love. 
Then when the Lleeding world ſhall taſte of peace,. i 
And Britiſh vaiour bids deſtruction geaſe; 5 
Reviving art ſhall flouriſh at command. 
And ſcience ſpring beneath. a fov*reign's hand ; 3. 


Fl bay 4 
5 
B rip * 
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R 
Brings wodeſt genius forth into the „„ 


And ſweepe each petty tyrant from its way: 
Then wit ſhall find a paſſage to. the ſta ge, 5 52 
And reaſon mend the pleaſures of the age 
Contempt no longer be the poet's 2 88 
And this be mow us eats other ſpot... 


ne 
_—_ 


— 


| female court of juſties rare coneeit! 

Ladies I give you joy of your new ations, _ 3 

1 think you've had a trial of your pa tienes 

But graye Sir Anthony's attempt to rally 

No ſprightly rendezvous, ne pretty fellow, 
No wife intriguing, nor no huſband jealoys 1. 

If to ſuch innovations you ſubmit, : 


And ſwallow tame morality for wits. 4 5a 2 | : 


If ſuch dull rules you let a woman teach, 
Her next attempt, perhaps, will be-to=- b 


] told her (for it t vex'd me to the heart) Wien 


Tis out of nature never drawn from e. 
Who ever heard of ſuch a paſſive wife? 

To hear ſoa much, tis not in fleſh- and IT RY 
Such females might have liy'd before the flood, | 
But new the character will ſeem ſa flat, 
Give me threats, tears, hyfterics, and all that 


8 


If this don't work upon my Lord, I hope 2 | 


You'll fa contrive tlie plot—I I may elope, 
Take my advice, I think I know the town, 
Without ſueh aids your piece will ſcarcs go downs 
Hold, friend; ſhe cry'd—I think I've hit the way 
To reconcile both ſexes to the play; 

For, while the prologue bids gur own be 2 
The ſcenes inſtruct the other how to govern,” 


A harmleſs plot—with- credit ta diſmiſs a4 


The | * know the Ladies never hiſs. .. 


/ 
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What five long acts, and not one pleaſane ally 5 „ to” 
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And tho? they ſhoald condemn it, yet the men ſure eg 
Will leave on woman's faults to women's cenſure, 
"They prone to meakneſs, charity, and love, . 
Are always filent where they can't approve. 
But if at logd applauſe we dare to aim, 
It n men l cle our claim. $638: 2% M0 
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- Spoken by. Mrs. Ci. 


W. 1 tar that I have done = aſk; 
| And now throw off this auk ward, idiot maſk. 5 ? 
 Cou'd we ſuppoſe this circle ſo reſin d, 5 
Who ſeek thoſe pleaſures that improve the mind. 
Cov'd from ſuch vglgariſm feel delight, 
Or laugh at characters ſo unpolite? 
Who come to plays, to ſee, and to be ſeen ; "OL 
Not to hear thingy that ſhock, or give the ſpleen ; 335 
1 hun an opera, when they hear tis thin? JF 
© Lord ! do you know?“ ſays lady Bell—*< I'm told 
% That Jackey Dapple got ſo great a 3 
* Laſt Tueſday. night, there wa'n't a. Creature there; 
<< Not a male thing to hand one to one's chair! 7 
* Diviae Mingotti! what a ſwell has ſhel _ q 


28% # 


- 


% Ol ſuch a ſuſtinuto upon B. 
* Ma'am, when ſhe's quite in voice ſhe'll go to C. * 
« Lord l ſays my lady Engliſh—< here's a pother! 
« Go where ſhe will, . I'll never ſee another.” 5 
(Her ladyſhip half choak'd with London air, 
And bronght to town to ſee the fight—ard ſtare). 
Fine finging that ? Fm ſure its more like reaming 3 * 
To me, I vow, they're all a pack of women! 
Oh Barbare!—Inhumana!—Tramontane !— 
Does not this creature come from Pudding-lane !— - 
«© Look, look, my Lord |—ſhe goggles !—ha, ha pray be 
2 Dear lady Bll for ſhame | Youl make a io. [quit 


my 787 2x 9.2 a pK 1 | 
CC EDO TY 4 To 18 EE IT. 
. Why will they. mix wich, us to ke this rout: N 
9 8 ee Dre e 


5 


bl n . 554 mall; > 
While we at times, retarn it to v all... 5 5 : gies 33 


r provoke. rae 
For though it hits you, yourll applaud. the rok; 7 
Let it but only glance, you'll. never ous, Wh RFP 
el . Knocks your n our GOWNe: - 


Der by Uhr. * for oh : nabe J the- 
E ANR. L. * E 88 K X. N 
Oy [Spoken as to. the author at bis entrants... 


W EL LI vel ! T do ** buſineſs honed friendz, 
Tis your feſt — time Roy hw" 4 


Beet ward 5 
Ladtes aud Gentleman; Nihon 1825 

The author by me — glean” K 12 
Wich he begs may be read with your arations perm Ms. 
It ſets forth, that in Dublin (know not how-true) - © 
He pull'd down old houſes, and built them up new. 
That on April the firſt, (he forgetteth the year) 
Of the day of the month he is certain and ery: E. 
As he temper'd his mortar and handled his hod, £ 74 | 
There pop'd in his head à new fancy and odd; 11 76%, 5 
*T'was, that building an houſe was like writing 2 pliys: | 
That both works were created the very ſame way; . 
That the portal was prologue to ſhew the folks in; 1 
That the hall and the entiy open'd the ſeene; e 
That the plan was the ſtairs to lead you — 1 
By an intricate, puzzling, yet uniform route 
That the plot muſt as deep as the cellar be laid; . ; 
Be as ſtout as ſtrong beer and tran ſparent as en 3 55 z 
That cloſets and cupboards, and ſuch things i 25 SY 
Were incidents p 1 to fill up the piece; HD" or 
And that ſtucco and pointing were in the 1a ple 


Fr I 
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. and tende, . and . 3 


28d T KHE A TRIC AL B o Quer 
That the trowel and mortar were of fingular uſe, : 


To plaiſter ſome patron, to favour the muſe, ('/ 


Fraught with leſſons like theſe our poet begen : 2 Wk 
What d'ye think of his hou and how like ye his plan F 
The building: 'tis true, is but gothic and rad”. 

But yet for a that, the materials are good! 
And who knows, when your bounty has poliſh'd his lay, ; te 
Bat this bricklayer may prove a Vitruvius'one daß: . 
Come, tis worth the experiment favour his play. A 
Full- five ftories- high he has mounted his hopes, M2 26% 
But critics take care; — he's on a ladder of rope; 
Should ye cut but one cord, yon AH eruſh all his bones 32— 
Adieu ee and bard wen san end of — Jones. 
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Fx: Spoken by Mrs, cis. 


7H L E our grave hermit, buſy bh ain, '/ 

Employs his ſerious head on ſtate affairs, 

| Gallants, look here--faith I have play id the Ane 
And ſtole his wand by way of Epilogus, = 
Vou critics, there below, — beſt be civil! 

For I, with this ſame rod, can play the devil; 

Tye all your buſy tongues up, one by one, Pr 

And turn what ſhare. of brains you have—to tone: s 

The beau's ſoft ſkull convert to ſolid rock | 

What then ?—the wig will always have its block. 

But for the men of ſad and ſolemn face,.. „ 

The deep dark ſages in or out of place, 
Who muſt in port and politics delight. 

Small change, God knows, will make them flatoes quit. 75 
The ladies too hut now theſe witlings ſneer - | 
No, fair ones, you ſhall meet no inſult 1:55 „ 
J only hint my power — that, if I lit,  _ 

L yet can charm you two long hours from whit. 
coy” cards are ready, you are all beſpoke - 
To ſpoil a dozen drums, would be no - 4 a 

Beſides, twould be mere ae e 8 . 

buch as of * was 95 at N 


. | - Who ; 
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Who when he ſung and fddted to the town, 1 

Still as his ſubjects yawn'd, would knock them down. 
No, Sirs; to gain a heart, we muſt not teize: in 

Who would engage it, firlt ſhould aim to pleaſe. gay. 


This part be mine: and, if I now — 855 wee 
To my own wiſh, you will be pleasd indeed. . 
Then for a trial: thus, I wave my hand, On 
To prove the Power of this 8 wand, vn by” 55 
E 1 1 L o 6 th "Ml 
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s HOOL FOR LOVERS. 
Spoken before the Dance, by Mrs. YaTEs and 


Mr. PALMER, in the CharaQers of Aramiua 
and Madely. „5 | p 


ARAMINT A. 


W EI. L, ladies, am [ right, or am I not? 
Should not this fooliſh paſſion be forgot; 1. 


This fluttering ſomething, ſcarce to be expeſt, 2 7 


Which pleads for coxcombs in each female bra? 
How mortified he look'd —and looks ſo. ſtill? — 1 
Zh to Match. : 


N [7% ur ni 
He really may repent— perhaps he will. . 
. Mop E I „ "up" 1 3 
Will, „ be ſo good, i 
Man's made of frail materials, fleſh and blaad. . 
We all offend at ſome unhappy criſis, 7. THE 
Have whims, caprices, vanities and vices. eee 3A 
Your bappier ſex by nature was deſign'd, N 
Her laſt beſt work, to perfect human 14. „„ 
No ſpot, no blemilh the fair frame 3 hf Ws 
No avarice taints, no naughty paſſion warms 2 
Your firmer hearts, No love of e in a you | Pp 
Fer "__ defire to fray.: . e 
2 R A M 1 x * Ks be 25 5 
> 44: All this is vue. i es 2 5 
vet FRY the men, preckanks will call it later, 2s 
2 ſome ſew ladies ne: you not 8 88 Rp 1 N 
Eo or 
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For your petition, whether wrong or _ 
Whate'er it be, withdraw it for to-night. - 
Another time, if L ſhould want a ſpouſe, _ 
Y may myſelf report it to the houſe : _ 

At preſent, let us ſtrive. to mend the age; | 
Let juſtice reign, at leaſt upon the ſtage. 5 . 
Where the fair dames, who like to live by rule. 
May learn two leſſons from the Lover's Schoο w 
While Cælia's choice inftruts them how to pg 5 


| 2 my P warns s them, to reſale. ; 


— 
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conscious LOVERS 
Spoken by Mr. SHUTER, in the Character of a 
A-, 


1 1 [Enters woith a Child. 
* HOPER | * egot ther has no cauſe to bluſh: 


Tbou'rt a brave chopping boy—nay huſh, huſh, 


huſh. [Child eri 
A workman faith l = man of rare diſcretion, | 
A friend to Britain, and to our prof ſſion; T 


Wich face io chubby, and with looks fo glad, 
Ba rare "one Deef of enn !—here's a lad! 


Showing him 
| Child cries: Gais. . 1 | 


ab; 11 you once e begin to puke and cough, jc 
So to the nurſe. | Within, here, take him off. 
Well, heav'n be prais'd, it · is a peopling age, 
Thanks to the bar, the army, and the ſtage 8 
The nation proſpers by ſuch joyous ſouls, - _ 
Hence ſmokes my table, hence my chariot rolls... 7 
ITho' ſome ſnug jobs from ſurgery: oy ſprings e 
Man- midwifry, man-midwifry's ... foi t 
15 ſhou'd I be, een as my own anatomy, | 
oy mere cathartics, and by plain phlebotomy. 

ell, beſides gain, hefides the power to pleaſe, _ 
- Belides the muſic of ſuch birds as theſe. 1 Bal a yes 
It ig a joy refin'd, unmix d, and pure, ; 
* the praiſes of the grateful Poor. 3 


* 


THEATRICAL B ov 40 q 5 . 
This is d comes honeſt Taffy to my hel 


Cot pleſs hur, hur has ſav'd hur poy and 1 „ 1 70 1 


Hur ſav'd my Gwinifred, or death had ſwallow'd: hur, + 5 
Tho? CONT, creat-krand-krand child to' Mert 5 1 
Cries Patrick Touzle- em. 1 85 Ubud o prayj + is : 
You've ſav'd our Sue in your ſame/phyſic way, 
And further ſhall I thank you Wert; . 19 1 
Then Sawny came and thank'd me for my lors, - 1 14 
(I very readily excus'd his glove) HOES 
He bleſs*'d the Mon, een by St. Anda? $ rell e 
Who cur'd his bonny bearn, and blychſome A Vp TA * 5 
But merriment and mimick' ry a- part. 105 
Thanks to each bounteous hand, and e rous h an at, . 
Of thoſe who tenLerly take pity's part: OF 
N in good-natur'd acts ean ſweetly Pu 5 ; | $3779 
_ Swift to lament, but ſwifter to relieve, | 
Thanks to the. lovely Air de types of deren eee 
Who raiſe, and beautify, the bounty gin; 
But chief to him, in whom diftreſs confic 8 11 
W o'er this noble mend: ſo N preſides. | ot 1 
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3 _ 12 x 1 18 5 £ 4 5 
benen and La. rener 


Ai - —_ and, give. a oo 
Of, all che parts in Ne the e oddi 
Is ſurely that 2 1 Pointing, 
: L. Fop. }L — lady Bs ETEY MoD3sf 
© grant y you, 1 idere 's no part i 
ir” or be an, 3 
bie faith= let's be, 
gt 13 onen ide Fat ' 363 Y {mee Feit i 8 125 . 5 8 
0 ragainſt, your lordſhip i 
CO I benen 26 e v Foals 
© ran of (Northumberland, „ 
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Ld Fop } A feather's light indeed, I muſt agree; 1 


But not bo light as woman's vanity. 


Bet.] Hold there my Lord, I EE you ve bono : 


| vou wear a ſolitair, and ſhoulder knot. 


For what's that wig comb'd prim around your face? 


For what, that coat all o'er bedaub'd with lace 15 
For what, the faree of all your dreſs beſide? 
For what, my lord. but vanity and pride? 


- 
et 
— 


Ld Fop. Jo: ! ſplit me, rat me, ſlap my vital 1 8 
Ibis woman's tongue will talk a man to death. 


Ly Bet.] For pride, my Lord, and to attract the throng. 


— 3 gilded chariot rolls in pomp along: 
Within you loll with carele's air, and eaſy, 


7 8 


And think you charm each female eye that ſees ou. jy 


I] vow, for my own fingle part, that 1 
As ſoon could love a gaudy butterfly 3 


A while they teaze us, and then -. - 2g A; 6 
But ſops are drones that plague us all the Tears 


And buz their tender nonſenſe i in one's ear. 


Ld Fop.] Her clack is fill ;. If poſüble ll er, 
If 1 can put à word in by the bye 3, . 
Faults I may have, yet ſtill I am no mam, 


My dreſe diſcovers what I. truly m 


* 4 0 & 2 
. 1 — 


"4 
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A.-pgor infipid thing that's made for om 5 01210 


For ſenſe none thinks to find it in à beau. 
- Bur a coquet's a two-legg'd walking cheat, 
| Whoſe every look, and motion is-——geceit.. 


At cv'ry glaſs you meet, your airs you 57 


To ſmile” affedted, and to play your eye; 


 Yaqur.cheeks are redden'd with vermillion art, 
To make your face as falſe as is your heart xe. 
Nay, ev'n your dreſs is falſer than your face, 


29 , 3 
kei Gb ——— 


A. 


And your own works put of lor Flanders? Ae (4. N 


A truce, ſiace both our ſeutcheons vs a2 


Bet 
42 Fop. And we but play the kettle and the pot, ew 
Ly Ber] By us be warn'd, ye fair, be warn'd ye IRE: 


For merit lies not in embroider'd clothes. 


Lad. Fop.] Within beſtow your hn'ry and expence, 8 


And lace — minds with virtue and with ſenſe; 
yo oquets alove are caught i in coxcombs ſnares, 


y Bet. 


1 % 
. OS, 


Le Fop.] And only coxcombs prize coquettiſh n 
2 ] In our Sir Charles and in his virtuous wife, 


rep: Behold yo ne: 2 the marriage life, 


1 | : : „ 
Ss . 1 : : 3 
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25 Bet.] Like her, gallants, may all yoar wives be fum d, 
Ld its Tour N My wer e clain'd. 5 
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| SAID To. BE WRITTEN By v. Anke, . 
| Spoken ey Miſs Faxze, 4 a 


* 


65 
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1 A T. various modes Wor © in SA ke parts; 

And to indulge our paſſions what ſtrange aris! 

To cheat the Qid, — Young exert their kill. 
And often cheat themſel res to have their 3 39S 63 
In Spain to lock up girls it is their plang z: 
To pick the locks, the Barber is the man 
He, foe protelt to > ape, friend to young bloods, - 
Oft leaves the blinded: Argus in the ſuds; 

And while warm youth with trembling, beauty flies, I 
With news and lather, filis his ears and eyes; 
The old- one chuckles, thinks all ſafe within, * | 
Nor feels his fo:chead grow, while reap'd his chigF?- = 

In France there needs no ſubtle go- between; 
Huſbands and wives are ne'er together ſeen n; 
Or ſhould by chance thoſe eaſy couples meet, 
In balls, plays, op-ras, gardens, or the . 4 
No frowns exchang'd, each freedom gives and great; 3 
Monfieur has madams, madam her gallants,” 1 2 

In Italy, the climate is fo waim © 

| Cupids, like gnats, throughout the country. ſwarm, | 7 
And ſting both old and young but in that e 5 
No patient ſuffers long an inflamatetioh.; . 64647 ET 
Huſbands themſelves the men of ſkill invite, Aw. 
And Ceciſbeo Doctors cure the bit. x 5 

For hearty inflam'd where get our fair a care? „ 
Here love's prime miniſler's à French Friſeur; WEE 
To each commodious art politely bred, - 


; While he works up, he-taras the female bead: . e 

| From the. ſame land the millinery crew, © 
Finiſh the lady's head, and huſband's too 5 0 f 
Intrigues, once dreadful, as our taſte improves, if 


E 
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1 to OF grave f ſour old-age with care,. 
Will he 4 ups with t bir gold, « the captive fair ; WEE 
We hope the ſons of freedom not ſo —_— 

Nor fo be-devil's, becmacaronied togye 
But ſome old-faſhion'd folks will land their „ 3 
And with their country free each captive maid ; 
For what is gold or beauty in a nation, 
. Vnleſs you give it a free circalation? | 
Should it be ſaid (alas! with =. cough) that ſome 
Among the fair ramble too far from ome, IRA 
In giddy whirls forget their ſex and 5 : 
Then let each Gadder feel a diſt'rent fate 1 
Let there no female Rakes in Britain be, 
Nor female Slaves —but let us all agree, 
ha theſe too Joold be faſt; Rn AO: faſt the free l. 
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SIEGE 0 AQUILEA. 
| Spoken by Mr. GARRICK.: 


Wa⸗ H E N Philip? s ſon led forth his. 3 band, 


To die, or conquer, in a diſtant ad; = 
To fan the fire, a martial muſe he choſe. 4 TS 
From Homer's ſong a new Achilles roſe! 11 21 


When generous Athens her prime rrophies won, 

Vanquiih'd Darius, and Darius“ fon, 

The Rage breath'd war — the ſoldiers boſom bura'd, 

And fiercer to the held each chief return'd: © 

Now, when the world reſounds with loud alarms, 

When victory fits plan'd on Britain's arms, 

Be war our theme : the hero's glorious mn 

And virtue ſpringing from the iron foil! + _. 
Our ſcenes preſent a ſiege in ſtory known 5:7 

Where magnanimity, and valour none RH 

If vature guides us, if the hand of tru ß 

" Praws the juſt portrait of a Roman <a ark 4 

Who, with the beſt and nobleſt paſſions fir d, 14 

In the ſame moment, conquer'd and expir'd; art 

Perhaps your hearts may own the pictur'd woe A 
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Whilſt warm remembrance aids the poet's ſtrai a, 
And em my. Wen rne 1 deen eie 


* R 2 N Wk 1 8 


8 ee e 
e H 1 3 1 . 1 
; Spoken by Mr. Kine, 


HI LE modern tragedy, by rule OY 48 
Spins out a thin-wrought fable, act by 3 
We dare to bring you one of thoſe bold plays, 
Wrote by rough Engliſh wits in former 12 3 
Beaumont and Fletcher! thoſe-twin ſtars, that run 
Their glorious courſe round Shakeſpear's golden ſun ; 3. 
Or when Philafter Hamlet's place ſupply d, | 
Or Beſſus walk'd the ſtage by Falltaf's ade. 7 p57 l 
Their fouls, well pair'd, ſhot fire in mingled ra: „ by 
Their hands together twin'd the ſocial _— R 
Till faſhion drove, in a refining age, 1% IN 4 EET 
Virtue from court, and nature from the fag | 
Then nonſenſe, in heroicks, ſeem'd fablime x . 
Kings rav'd in couplets, and maids ſigh'd in  rhime, . 
Next, prim, and trim, and delicate, and chaſte, ' tut. 
A haſh from Greece and France, came peer ade. 
Cold are her ſons, and ſo afraid of dealing 7 0 
In rant and fuſtian, they ne er riſe to feeling. Cr dn 
Oh, ſay, ye bard, of phlegm, ſay, where's the name. 
| That can with F letcher, urge a rival claim? N 
Say, where's the poet, train'd in pedant . Gael 
Equal to Shakeſpear, who o'erleap'd all rules? _ -. 
Thus of our bards we boldly ſpeak our mind; 1 
A harder taſk, alas, remains behin © 
To-night, as yet by public eyes unſeen, +10 Wh: 7 
A raw, unpractis'd novice, fills the ſcene. - I 
Bred in the city, his theatric ſtar 413 
Brings him at length, on this fide Temple ds 5 ET 
Smit with the ws, the ledger he forgot, A 7 
And when he wrote-his name, he made a bla. 
Him. while perplexing hopes and fears embarras, 
Skulking (like Hamlet's rat) behind the ee, : 
Me a dramatic fellow-feeling draws, - 
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| GerFus is rare; and while our great comptroller, 
No. more a manager, turns arrant ſtroller, r,, 
Let new adventurers your care engage, 


And nurſe the infant ſaplirgs of the ſtage ! 


8 


rn 


br 
VVV 
LOVES LAST s HIF x. 
IN Slo. 
WRITTEN BY A FRIEND. 
Spoken by Mz. VeRBRUGGEN, 


W T: bears ſo thin a crop this duller age, 
| | We're forc'd to glean it from the barren ſlage: 

©  Ev'n players fledg'd by nobler pens, take wing 

| Themſelves, and their own rude compoſures ſing. 
Nor need our young - one dread a ſhip-wreck here; 
Who trades without a ſtock, ha- nought to fear. 

In ev'ry ſmile of yours a prize he draws ; | 

And if you damn him, he's but where he was. 
Yet where's the reaſon for the critic ctew, 1 | 


* 


With killing blaſts, like winter, to purſue 
The dender plant, that ripens but for you? | 
Nature, in all her works, requires time, be, 4 2 
Kindneſs, and years, tis makes the virgin climb 
And ſhoot, and haſten to th? expected prime; 
And then, if untavght fancy fail to pleaſe, 
V ioſtruct the willing pupil by degrees; 
By gentle le ſſons you your jovs improve, 
And mould her aukward paſſion into love, 
Ev'n folly has its growth: Few fools are made; 
You drudge «nd ſweat tor't, as it were a trade. 
J 3s half the labour of your trifling age, 
To faſhion you fit ſubj: As for the ſtage. 
Well ! if our author tail to draw you like; 
In the firſt cravght, you're not t'expet Vand) ke. 
What tho? r.0 maſter-ſtroke in this appears, 2 5 
Vet ſome mzy ſeatutes find reſembling thei, 1 | 
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' THE ATRICAL BOUQUET. %% 
Nor do the bad alone his colours ſhnare: _ 
Neglected virtue is at leaſt ſhewn fair. 
And that's enough o' conſcience for a play r. 
But if you'd have him take a bolder flight,  _ 
And draw your pictures by a truer light, 
You muſt yourſelves, by follies yet unknown, 
Inſpire his pencil, and divert the town. 
Nor judge, by this, his genius at a ſtand; 


” 


For Time, that makes new fools, may mend his hand. . 


5 - 
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7 AR is no more; thoſe thunders ceaſe to rowl, ©. 
That lately ſhook the globe from pole to pole; 
When Britain fought and triumph'd o'er her fos, _ 
Wherever winds can waft or waters low, 
She, and ſhe only could, bade diſcord ceaſe, 
And having humbled, gave the nations peace. N 
May its wiſh'd influence, thro this favour'd iſle, © - 
On ev'ry brow, in ev'ry boſom, ſmile! ' © 
*Twas union. made her queen of land and main; | 
Tis that alone her triumphs can maintain 
Improve thoſe bleſſings, arts will now ador n 
And ſend them ſafe to Britons yet unborn, | 
O might no other firife your hearts divide. 
Than how a culprit-author ſhould be try dd... 
Ours, whom no mean, no partial intereft moves, 
Would be the victim of that peace he loves. 5 
Yet, why this fear? Good- nature is your boaſt: ; 
And, who moiſt want it, ever feel it moſt. 
Abroad, you knew to conquer. and to ſpare: 
And, as your cauſe, your conduct too was fair. 
Then, what you gave fo nobly to the foe, 
At home, and to a friend, you ſure will ſno . 
His ſcenes, to-night, no feign'd adventure bring; 
If tears ſhall flow, from real ills they ſpring. 
What Liſbon trembling ſaw and truly monrn?d; * 
Mat her firſt Muſe in epic ftrains adorn dj; 
What Paris next 'bedew'd with copious tear. 
"Now, to the ons of NN late appear. 5 . 
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290 THEAT RIC! 4L. BC „br. 
Tp you we rewda truth and natare-reign,  -- 

nd terror ſhakes, and melts the 
Wherever theſe declare 25 genuine — off 
Your warm applauſes are his ſore reward. 
Then, while fach judges ftrike our author's view, 
His fears are from . not from Jon: 1 mr. 
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MALE - COQUET TE 


WRITTEN AND SPOKEN BY MR. GARRICK,' 

| W H v. to this 3 this title given, www 8 
| Of Seventeen Hundred m Seyen * N 
Is it a regiſter of faſhions, _ 1 
Of follies, frailties, fav'rite paſſions ? 
Or is t deſign'd to make appear, 
How happy, good, and wile you were, 
In this ſame memorable year ? 
Sure with our author wit was ſcarce, 
To croud ſo many vartues in a farce. 
Perhaps tis meant to make you ſtare, 
Like clothes hung out at country fair; | 
On which ſtrange monſters glare and grin, 5 
To draw the gaping bumpkins in. 
_ Tho? 'tis the genius of the age, 

To catch the eye with title-p Page; : 
Yet here we dare not fo abuſe 8 
We have ſome monſters to amuſe ye. 

Ye ſlaves to faſliion, dupes of chance, 

Whom fortune leads her fickle dance: 

Who, 2s the dice ſhall ſmile or frown, 

Are rich and poor, and up and down ; 

Whoſe minds eternal vigg.ls kee: 

Who—lize Macbeth, have murder'd ſleep ! 

Each modiſh vice this night ſhall riſe, 
Like Barg10's ghoſt, before your eyes; 
While conſcious yeu, ſhall ſtart and roar—— 
Hence, horrid farce !—we'll fee no more | — 185 
e Ladies, too maids, widows, wires 7 
Now tremble 10 * naughty lives! VF 


How will your hearts g algae} a N . 
Bleſs me -D Den os the Peers WY 45 


Was pogte'er ſo rude beſore ? 
Why ſure the brute will ſay 90 nore—n. Es th 
-Again.!-—O Gad II cannot Your: ß SO 
Here—you box-keeper,—call my chair: e 
Peace, Ladies tis a falſe alm 20 5 „ 1 
To You our author means n harm. 
His female failings all are fiction s- ĩñ˙— 
To which your lives are contradictiona. ” . 
Th' unnatural Bol has dyn a plan, 43 
Where women like a worthleſs man. 
A fault ne'er heard of ſince the world began. 
This year he lets you ſteal aw a- 1 
But if the next you trip or ſtray; „„ 
His muſe, he yows, on you hall wait, NV 
In Soventern . e . ip en ke > 


PEAUX 5 
Spoken by Mr. Wilks, 
W . 


HE N firife diſtuths, or floth-corra; 
When the Plain Dealer writ, he Ialt?'d thoſe cries 0 


iS 
fs - 
* 


Keen ſatire is the buſineſs of the ſſ 


Which then infeſted moſt——the modiſh times: . Ys 7 2A. I L 
But yow when faction ſleeps, and floth is Ded, 29 0 
And all our 8 outh in active fields are bred; 8 


„ 
When thro' GREAT Britain's: F e. > 
The trumps of fame, the notes of Union Sos 
When Anna's ſceptre points” the Jaws f Hr 0 „„ 
And her example pives her ber precepts: force 3 PE 
There ſcarce is'r00 Tatire ; all our lays -- 5 43 12 120 
Mu „ Jails, of ttlumph, or of prate.... --- +5 
But as in grou beſt ctiltivated, tares . „„ 
And de fil riſe among the golden % 


Our praqatt fo; ft for the feld or ſchool, 10 a; = 
Muſt mix with natare*s favourite — a 
A weed that has to thrchty ſummers ran, 


Shoots op e and vegetates to man. 
3 9 py 'Singlng | 
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2929 THEATRICAL BOUQUET: 
Simpling our author goes from field to feld. 
And culls ſuch fools as may diyerſion-yield; -. 1 
And, thanks to nature, there's no want of thoſe, -- 
For rain or ſhine, the thriving coxcomb — 
Follies to-night we ſhew neer laſh'd before, 
Yet ſuch as nature ſhews you ev'ry hour; 
Nor can the pictures give a juſt offence, . - 
Por fools are made for jeſts to men ſenſe. - 


n 
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SFJcgqoken by Mr. Hotiagy. 


HE N firſt the haughty critic's dreadful rage, 
Wich Gothic fury over-ran the ſtage. 

Then Prologues roſe, and ftrove with varied art 

To gain the ſoft acceſſes to the heart; 

Thro” all the tuneful tribe th' infection flew, 

And each Great Genius — his petition drew, J 

In formã pauperis addreſs d the pit, 

With all the gay antithefis of wit. 

Their ſacred art poor poets own'd a crime; 
They figh'd in fimile ;—they bow'd in rhyme, 
For charity they all were forc'd to beg; 

And ev'ry Prologue was “a wooden leg.” 
Next theſe a hardy manly race appear d, 
Who knew no dulneſs, and no audience fear? 
From nature's ſtore each curious tint they drew, 

Then boldly held the piece to publick view. 
„Lol here! exact proportion ! juſt deſign! __ 

«« ”The bold relief! "nil the unerring line 

«« Mark in ſoft union how the colours ftrike! ' 

“ This, Sirs, you will =or this you ought to like.? 

They bid defiance to the foes of wit. 

«« Scatter'd like ratſbane up and down the pit.” _ 

Such Prologues were of yore ;—our bard to-night + 

Diſdains a falſe compaſſion to excite, 
Nor too ſecure your judgment would oppoſe ; 

He packs no jury,—and he dreads no _ 2h 
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To govern. here no party can expect; WG” TS. 
An 3 will preſerve its own. reſp ect. 
Yet premature, 'nor grown-up to fu 1 


His little group uncenſur'd walk'd the . OO 
His tablet to enlarge his hand he trie s-, 
And bids his eanyas glow with various dyes, i 

Where ſenſe and folly mix in dubious ſtrife, e 


Alternate riſe, and ftruggle into life. e 
Judge if with art the mimic ſtrokes he blend, e 
If amicably light and ſhade contend ; NM 
'The mental features, if he trace with fill, = 
Wee the N e Gs it t if yu wall. 
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Spoken at Covent- Garden F heatre, by Mr. BAnAv. 


W H E N vice or folly, over- runs a ſtate, | 
Weak politicians lay the blame on fate: 
When rulers, uſeful ſubjects ceafe to prize, 
And damn for, arts that caus'd themſelves to riſe; 
When jealouſies and fears poſſeſs the throne, _ . 
And kings allow no merit—bur their own : 
Can it be ſtrange, that men for flight . = 
And ftrive to raiſe a colony elſewhere? by 
This cuſtom has prevail'd i in every age, 
And has been ſometime praQtis'd on the ſtage " 
For —entre nous—theſe managers of merit. 
Who fearleſs arm,—** and take the field with ſpirit, 
Have curb'd us monarchs with their hanghty mein, 
And Herod *——haye out hergded, within. 
[Pointing to the green rm. 
O hs cannot torture twenty thouſand ways 
Make bouncing Bajazet +, retreat from bays r. 
The ladies || too with ev'ry power to charm, 2 
Whoſe face, and fire, an anchorite might warm, 
Have felt the fury of a tyraht's Am ß?ĩx 
Buy ſelfiſh arts expell'd our ancient ſeat _ 1 et 4 
In ſearch of candour and in ſearch of meat, + 
We, from your favour, hope for this retreat. | 
* Mr. Q —n. Both Q -n:and B==xy. Mr. * 
1 , Eq * . 158 4244 : 
7 O 3 c "I | 
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_. 294 THEATAFCAL RO -- (lon | 
If Shakeſpear's paſſioy, or if Johuſen' art. 

Can fire the fancy, or can warm the heart. 

That taſk be ours: But if you dawn their e 

And heroes mult give way to harlequins, 

We, too, can have recourſe to mime — dance, $3 

| Nay there, I think, we have the better chance. . f 
And ſhould the town grow: weary-of the mute, 
Why——we'l produce a child upon the Aute *; . 
But be the food-as twill, tis you that treat: 
Wie they have ob Aron ai ner us now to eats 
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WRITTEN: BY MR, MURPHY. 
Spoken by Mr. SHER LD AN.” 


HENF'ER the brave, the gen "ous, and the wy 
Wnene' er the patriot finks to filent cult; &* 3» 
Pcs wagic muſe attends the mournſul hearſe, | 
And pays her tribute of immortal verſe. 
Jaſpir'd by noble deeds, ſhe ſeeks the plain, 
In konour's cauſe, where mighty chiefs are ſlain, 
And baths with tears the Wy that wraps the dead, 
And bids the turf lie lightly on bis bead, © ihe? 
Nor thus content, ſhe opens death's cold womb, 
fad burſts the cearmens of the awful tomb, 
o caſt him up again, — to bid him live, 
And to the ſcene his form an! preſence give, 

Thus once fam'd Eſſex at her voice appears, 
Emerging from the ſacred duſt of _— "5 
Nor deem it much, that we retrace to-night, 

A tale to which you've liſten'd with delight. 
| * How oft of yore, to learned Athens eyes, 
5 Did new Electras and new Phædras riſe. 


3 Fe 


» Achild, ſaid to be but four years of age, has «boon introduc 
on the age of Drary Lans . to dt a tune on gar 
| Infument. 


When. 
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When there new Iphigenias raiſe the ſigb, 
Freſh drops of pity guſh from ev'ry eye, 
On the ſame theme, tho“ rival wits appear, 
The heart till finds the [ympathetic tear. 
If there ſoft pity pour her plenteous ſtore, 
For ſabled kings an empires now no more 
Mach more ſhould you from freedom's glorious plans a 
Who ſtill inherits all the ri ghts of min; 1 
Much more ſhould you with 1 ſorrows glow, 
For your own chiefs, your own domeſtick woe ; 
Much more a Britiſh ſtory ſhall-impart 
2 he warm feel: ings to each B- itiſh heart. 
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ED WRITTEN. BY MR. WALPOLE, . 
Spoken by Mrs. C LIVE, on quitting the Stage. 


. H gie cry ſatiate from the buſtling. ſtage, ” | 
Still in his prime—and much about = age. ; 


Imperial Charles (if Robertſon ſays true) 55 
| Retiring, bad the jarring world adieu! : | 
Thus I, long honour'd with your partial prifle, - 
A debt my ſwelling heart with tears repays: 
Scarce can [ ſpeak— forgive the grateful pauſe— 
Reſign the nobleſt triumph, your applauſe. : 
Content with humble means, yet proud to owa 
I owe my pittance to your ſmiles alone; OE CES fon 
To private ſhades I bear the glorious rn, 747M 
The meed of favour in a nation's eyes = 
A nation, brave, and ſenſible, and free— — „ 
Poor Charles ! how little when compar'd to me! 2 
His mad ambition had difturb'd the globe, 5 1 
And ſanguine, which he quitted, was the robe. 76 
Too bleſs'd, cou'd he have dar'd to tell mankind, © 
When pow'rs full gobblet he forbore to quaff, 


That conſcious of benevolence of mind, 


For thirty years he had but made them laugh. a 
Ill was that mind with ſweet retireme it para: . 

The very cloyſter that he ſought, he tea: d: 

And flick at once both of himſelf and Pꝛace, 

lie died a martyr to unwelcome eaſe. 8 


© * . g Here 


296 THEATRICAL B ou 1. 
Here ends the parallel—my gen' rous ee 125 
My exit no ſuch tragic fate attends; 

I will not die—let no vain panic ſeize vou 
Ff 1 „ in come _— md. an Fs. 
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A TRI TO SCARBOROUGH. 
Altered from Vanburgh's 
RELAPSE, on VIRTUE in DANGER: 
Spoken by Mr. KING. 


H A T various transformations we remark, 

From Eaſt Whitechapel to the Weſt Meds park 1 
Men, women, children, houſes, ſigns, and faſhions, 
State, ſtage, trade, taſte, the humours and the paſſions [1 
Th' Exchange, Change Alley, whereſoe'er you're rang. 
Caurt, city, country, all are chang'd, or changing: [ing, 
The ſtreets, ſome time ago, were pav'd with ſtones, - 
Which, aided by a hackney-coach, half broke your bones, 
The pureſt lovers then indulg'd no bliſs ; | 
They run great hazard if they ſtole a ki 1. 
One chaſte ſalu:e—the damſel cry'd, O fye! - 
As they aproach'd, flap went the coach awry 
— Poor Sylvia got a bump, and Damon a black eye. 

But now weak nerves in hackney-coaches roam, 
And the cram'd glutton ſnores unjolted home: 
Of ſormer times, that poliſh'd thing, a Beau 
Is metamorphos'd now, from to to toe; 

'Then the full flaxen wig, ſpread o'er the ſhoulders, 

Conceal'd the ſhallow head from the beholders ! 
But now, the whole's revers*d—each fop appears, 

. Cropp'd, and trim'd up—expoſing head and ears: 

The ackle then its modeſt limits knew, — 

Now, like the ocean, dreadful to the view, 

_ Hath broke his bounds, and ſwallows up the ſhoe ; 

The wearer's foot, like his once fine eftate, — 

Is almoſt loft, th* incumbrance is ſo great. 

Ladies may ſmile——are they not in the plot? 

The bounds of nature have not ** forgot? 


Were 


THEATRICAL A0 paver / 
Were they deſign'd to be, when put together, . 
Made up like -ſhuttle-cocks, of . and feather * . 
Their pale- fac d Grand- mamas ap peur d with graces *: . 
When dawniog bluſhes roſe upon the face; 
No bluſhes now their once lov'd ſtation ſeek $5 7 rl al 

The foe is in poſſeſſion of the cheek ! + 20 v9 EE 7 
No heads of old, too high in feather'd fate, eh 02 5 
Hinder'd- the fair to paſs, the loweſt gate oF, | 

A church to enter now; they muſt be bent, Hf A 
11 ever they ſhould, try th' experiment. . 
As change thus circulates. throughout the nations 


Some plays may. juſtly call, Gr-alzerationy © & 
At leaſt to draw ſome flender-coy'ring o -er 
That grateful wit“, which was too bare before, | . 
Thoſe writers well and wiſely uſe their pens, os 9 8 


Who turn our wantons into- magdajens; £7 e ent 
And bowſoever wicked wits revile em 2 7 
We n to find in you, their ſtage r a7 ohms The 
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MUCH AD: ABOUT. NOTHING. | 
(Aan by, command of i his Majeſty, * 55 
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Being his ; fir f appearance on the Se oftir th au, | 
From Italy. 


| WW IT H { donbt—joy—apprehelron a mt d OY 


Once more to face this aufal court, [ come L 

Leſt Benedick ſhould ſuffer by my fear, 1 - "0 

Before he enters, I myſelf am here 

m tofd (what flatt'ry to heart h) that you 4 Oo ; 
Have wiſh'd to ſee me, nay have A! aeg 224 
Alas; *twill prove another Much ado, 


1, like a boy who long has truant plaid. 1 33 i 


No leſſons got, no exerciſes made. 619 Ke 5, 

On bloody Monday take wy fearfyl and, in 

And een eye the birchin-ſcopter'd. 2 mw T9 * he? Ev , 
e And Van GNP ace, who never wanted wit. . | 
12 5 '$ [The Audie 57 4 . 
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— THE ATRICAL BOU n 
"Tis twice twelve years fince firſt the ſtage T'trod,” 


2 oo ſmiles, and — ee * 
yery Nine- pin I, my ſtage through rf 
| Knock'd down by wits, fet op again by 2 1 
- In four and twenty years the ſpirits cool * e 4s g 1 


Is it not long enough to play — fool? 
Jo prove it Is, permit me to re 
What late I heard in paſling through the fleet: 
A youth of parts, with ladies by — . 
Thus cock2d his glaſs, and phat h it ſhot my prides 
Tir be Joel grown quite a cluin/y fullew, DE WES 
He's fit for 3 a punchinello / . 
* O yes, for comie ſcenes, Sir John—no forth; 
He's muck too fat—for- battles, rapes, and. worker 
Worn in the ſervice; you my faults will ſpare, paced 
And make allowance for the wear and tear. 7 
The chelſea penſioner, who; rich in ſears,” „Z 85 
Fights oꝰer in all his former wars; | 
'Tho? paſt the . 
To march—preſent— to fire —and mount the breach. 
Should the drum beat to arms, at firſt he'll grieve 


For wooden leg, rang eye, * arm leſs ſleeves 
Aden. 8 his os, » And. ſwells-his cheſts. 
I Pe 27 4 rod zone FI = 9 uh beſt, * 
=" - 
1 R 0 5" 8 Kr 8 
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"> Opin by: Mes 5 | 


"HEN fit in falling Greece's evil r 
Ambition aĩm'd at univerſal wha 3 
|S: \ When the fir'd mind of Macedon began Tring 
Of a new monarehy to form the plan 
Each Greek (as fam'd Demoſthenes ae 
3 mor mad ! wou'd rave of fiates ! 
help to form, where er the mob could meet... 
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t rc royaver. 205 
Whingorrn what news, was their-eternal cry? * ; 
Is Philip ſick I then ſoar'd their ſpirits ene be 
Philip i h well :=dejeQion in each eye. 
Athenian coblers join'd in deep debate ITS. 
While gold in ſecret undermin'd the ſtate: 
Till wiſdom's bird the valture's prey was made; 55 
And the ſword gleam'd in Academu's ſhade. 
Now modern Philips threaten this our land, * 
What ſay Britannia's ſons ? along the ſtrand Tor 
What news ye cry !-—with the ſame Peg ini. 8 
And there at leaſt you rival attic wit. 4: 
A parliament of porters here ſhall mule. „ 
On ſtate affairs, ſwall'ꝰwing a taylor's new. 
For ways and means no ftarv'd projector ſleeps ; * 
And ev'ry ſhop ſome mighty flateſ man env pon * 
He Britain's foes, like Bobadil, ean kill! 151 „ | 
Supply ch' exchequer, and negle& his till. fr Be 
In ev'ry alchouſe legiflators meet; SET TEE 
And patriots ſettle kingdoms in the. fleer.... e 
To ſhew this frenzy in its genuine or 0H 2h "he's : 
A modern news-monger appears to-night, | 12323 
Trick'd out from Addiſon s accompliſſi d gebe 
Behold th' Upholſterer aſcends tha ſtage. 8 e 
No miniſter ſuch trials e' er hath- N ui a 
He turns a bankrupt for the public good! "he a0. 
Undone himſelf, yet fall of England's glory - Kay. 
A politician !--neither whig nor tory, * 44-421 
Nor can ye bigh or low the Quixote call; it 
He's knight o th? ſhire, and repreſents you all. „ 
As for the bard,—to. you he yields his plan; © 2 
For well he fa yowre candid where you cam- 


* 


One only P | raiſe he claim n party -ſiroke,, 3 
He turns a publiek character to joke. e e 
His Panacea is for all degrees, E264 5 ORs 
For all have more or leſs of this diſcale;... 7; 
Whatever his ſucceſs, of-this he' ſure, : BT, 


There s merit even to nne the cure;. 
o vu. the T1 Philipp. 1 
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2 P R O IL. O G u E 
| 'At the opening of the Theatre in Drury-Lane, 1747- 


WRITTEN BY MR. 8. JOHNSON. 
| Spoken by Mr. GARRICK, | 


W HEN learning's triumph e | 
| Firit rear'd — ſtage, immortal Shakeſpear role ; 
Each charge of manly-colour'd life he drew, | 
| Exhauſted world, and then imagin'd new: 
| Exiſtence ſaw him ſpurn her bounded reign, 
And pantin time toil'd after him in vain ; 
'His pow erfal ſtrokes preſiding truth impreſ d. 
And ce — ſtorm'd the breaſ. 
Then offaſon came inſtructed from the ſchook, - 
To pleaſe in method, and invent by rule; 
His ſtudious patience, and laborious art, 
By regular approach eſſay' d the heart; 
Cold approbatien gave the lingering bays, -— ; 
For thoſe who duck not cenſure, ſcarce could praiſe.” 
A mortal born, he met the generat —_—_ 
But left like Egypt's kings, a lafting tomb. 
The wits of Charles found eafier ways to fame, 
Nor wiſh'd for Johnſon's art, or Shakeſpear's flame 8 
, Themſelves they ſtudied, as they felt they writ, 
Intrigue was plot, obſcenity was Wim. 
Vice always Gant a ſympathetic friend, 
They pleas'd their age, and did not aim to ee „ 
Vet bards like theſe aſpir d to laſting praiſe, 
And proudly hop'd to pimp in future days; 
Their cauſe was general, their ſupports were ſtrong, 
Their flaves were willing, and their reign was long g 
Till ſhame regain'd the poſt that ſenſe betray'd, 2 6] 
And virtue call'd oblivion to her aid. 
Then cruſh*d by rules, and weaken'd as tefn'd, 
For years the power of Fragedy declin'd.; 
From bard to bard, the * caution crept, 
Till declamation roar'd whi of rs ſlept; 
Yer ſtill did virtue deign the flage to tread, . 


T - — 
* 


Philoſophy remain'd tho? nature fled; 
But forc'd at length her ancient reign to quit, 


She {aw great Fauſtus lay the hake of wit: 


| 
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 Exutting folly hail'd the joyful day, "ou 9 

And pantomime and fong confirm'd her kr foray. bs] 

But who the coming changes can pre nog 

And mark the future periods of 8 80 e 

Perhaps if ſleill could — times — 

New Behn's, new Durfey's, yet remain in 8 

Perhaps where Lear had rav'd, and eech. 

On flying cars new ſorcerers may ride. | 

Perhaps (for who can gueſs th' effects of chance 5 

Here Janet may for a Mahomet dance. _ . 
Hard is his lot, that here by fortune plac'd, 

Muſt watch the wild viciflitudes of taſtes, , 

With every meteor of caprice muſt play. 

And chaſe the new blown bubbles of the daye : nF_- 

Ah! let not cenſure term our fate our FFV 

The ſtage but echoes back the publick voice A © 5 3 

The drama's laws the drama's patrons ee 11's; it 

For we that live to pleaſe, mult pleaſe to dr 8 
Then prompt no more the follies you deſcry, PT 

As tyrants doom their tools of guilt — die Fs 

_ ®Tis yours this night to- bid the reign. commence. 

Of reſcu'd nature, and reviving ſenſe 7 

To chaſe the charms of ſound, the pomp of bb. 

For uſeful mirth and ſalutary woe: 

Bid ſcenic virtue from the riſing age, Ty 

Ro truth un her e from 2 Lage. ew 
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VVV 
EDWARD AND ELEONOR A 
WRITTEN BY R. SHERIDAN, E8Q, © 
Spoken by Mrs. Marrocxs | 


nts 


E wedded critics, who. have mark'd our tale, 
How fay you? does our plot in nature I 5 | 
May we not boaſt that many a modern wife, 
Would loſe her own to ſave a huſband's life? 

Would gladly die O monſtrous and ill-bred, ig 
There's not a huſband here but ſhakes his nn he, 


. To the ies } Ys ; { Nat 
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But yon, my GalPry friends *— Come, what ? 
Tour wives are 5 their noddles too ay you? 
Above there - hey lads you'll not tzeat us 3 
Tou fide with us ? —they grin and grumble No! - 
Vet hold—tho? theſe plain folks _— their doxies, 
Sure we have Eleonora's in the Boxes 
Inhuman Beaux —whby that iar d ſneer! 
What then you think there's no ſuch ideot here? 
There are, no doubt, tho? rare to find I know, 
Who could loſe huſbands, yet ſurvive the blow; 
| Two years a wife—-view. Leſbia, te R 7 
Her chair is waiting but my lord is dyi; 1 
. Preparing for the worſt ! the tells her 
Io countermand bes points and new == 
E For O! if 1 ſhould loſe the beſt of men, 
| Heav'n knows when I ſhall fee the dub again. 
| © So, Lappet, ſhould he die while I am out, 
| „ You'll ſend for me at Lady Baſto's routz 
% The DoQor ſaid he might hold out till three, _ 
% But 4he'n't ſpirits. for the Cotcrie !” > 
Nor change the ſcene—-place mobs in the Feure, 
Lord for comfort at the Sga vol Viv; 

Hy valet enters — ſhakes his meagre head, 1 
* CyapsiuU—what news ?— Ah! Sir, my Lady gend, 95 
* The dedce tis ſudden, faith hut four 3 fick . 

Fell. ſeren's the main (poor Kate) —eleven's a r : 
| But hence reflexions on a ſenſeleſs train, 
Who, loſt to real Joy, ſhall feel no pain ; 
| Mongſt Britain 's daughters ſtill can Hymen's light, 
| Rexeal the love which charm'd your hearts to night, 
Shew beanteous martyrs—who would each prefer, .. 
To die for him, who long has liv'd for her; 
Domeſlie heroĩnes ho with fondeſt care 
Outſmile a huſband's grief —or claim a — - _ 
 Seaxeh. where the rankling evils moſt abound, _ 
And heal with cherub-lip. the poiſon'd wound, 7 
May ſuch bright virtues. in a royal mind 
Were not alone do Edward's days confin'd, 
Still, Lil}; they beam around Britannia's throne, 
CE And Saas an Eleonora of our own. 
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E ger Wu whom loc gd velvet 
the {oft ſollicitudes of dieſa: 
From pot 2 buſineſs and Guperfiuous ce. | 
Ye ſons of avazice | a moment {pare:: 1 6 . „ 
Vot'ries of fame aud worſhippers of pow'r 155 e 
Diſmiſs the pleaſing phantoms for an hour. . | | 
Our daring Pad un wich ſpicis anconfin d. 1 
Spreads wide the mi mighty moral for mankind; 18 20 
Learn here how. heay'a | ſupports. the virtuous mind, WW: 
| Daring, though calm; and vig'rous, though 1 . 3 
Learn, here what anguiſh naska the guilty breaſt : , 
In por dependent, in ſacceſs 3 > weld off. 
Learn here that peace ; ry innocenee maſt l, Ih 
All elſe is empty ſound, and idle ſhow: . 4 
bt U theſe. ich Keren language zan 
Banobled „ yet iy owl 3 ſhine? 
I no wild draught, depart from n's rules, 
” Nor gods is I . mY | 
: - -Jutriguing wits ar wires: [5 41 4 *; 
nd ſpare him, beauties.!. though his lovers Eves: 
| $i 2 55 e — * 
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N 
No ſnares * captivate _ RN = ; 
Nor bribes your eyes ta prejudice your head p 
Unmiov'd, though witlinge acer and rivals nals 


I to ** yet not — ak 

e ſcorns the meek. addreſs, his Gale 
With merit ncedleſs, and without it in. 
ls reaſon, Tae 79th hy deces 9. a3 in 
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[ns PICTURE or A PLAYHOUSE; | 
| 5 R, | „ 
Ducks HAVE AT YE ALL. 


1. _ — of deter ind of wit, "yy" . * 
5 Where er diſpers'd, in me roups ye : 
hether-below ye glide the elite'ring 2. 1 1 
Or in the upper regions oft have been ay 
| Ye Bucks aſſembl'd at your ranger's call, | 
Damme, Liknow ye—and have at 
The motive here that ſets our 9 on are, 
The gen'rous with," the firſt and laſt deſire; * 5 
If you will plaud its eceho to renown, 
Or urg d with fury tear the benches donn 5 
"Tis ffill the ſame to one bright goal we haſte, 
To ſhew your judgment and approve your taſte, 
Tis mot in nature for ye to be quiet, 
No, demme, Bucks exift but in a riot. ak 
For ĩnſtance now to pleaſe the ear and charm the 2 | 
5 miring crowd, 
Your Bucks 'o'th' boxes frincy and talk out: 4 
To the green box next with joyous ſpeed you run, 
Hilly ho! ho! my Bucks ! well damn it what's the fon 2 
Tho. . Shakeſpear ſpeaks——regardleſs of the Oh 
Ye laugh and loll d the ſprightiy hours away mg 
For to ſeem ſenſible of real merit, 
Oh, damme, it's low, it's vulgat—benearh us Hades of 
Your Bucks & th? pit are miracles of learning, [ſpirit. 
Who point out faults'to ſhew their own diſcerning 5 
And critic-like beſtriding martyr'd ſenſe, 
Proclaim their genius and vaſt conſequence. 
The fide long row, whoſe keener views of bliſs, 
Are chiefly center'd in ſome favourite miſs;  _ 
XA ſet of jovial bucks who here reſort, | 5 4 0 
Fluch from the tavern, reeling ripe for ſport: 
Wak'd from their dream oft join * gen ral roar, 


= 


| 0 re bravo —braviſſimo, et damme, core, 
f ing that behold another row, : | 
wr 0 bf citizens or ſmiling beau; a 
Addreſling miſs, whoſe cardinal protection, 
Keeps her * ſafe from ranc'rous m— - 
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Whoſe body eyes beneath a down · drawn hat, 
Give hint ſhe loves a little you cha 25 


Ye Bucks above who range like gods at lage. 

Nay pray don't grin, but liſten to your charge. 

You who defign to change this ſcene of raillery,  * ZN 

And out-talk players in the upper gallery: - -_ _ 

Oh there's a youth, and one o'th? Brightly ſort. 

J don't mean you damme, you've no features for t. 
Who ſlily ſculks to hidden ſt ation 

While players follow their vocation, l cation. 
Whiſtle, off, off, off? Noſee, Roaſt Beef there's edu- | 
Now Þ ve explor'd this mimic world quite throo . 
And ſet each country's little faults to yiew -v: | 
In the right ſenſe receive the well meant jeſt, 
And keep the moral ſtill within your breaſt ; 

Convinc'd I'd not in heart or tongue offend,, , 
Your hands acquit me, and Pve gain'd my end. 


DM. LAST IN HIS CHARIOT. -: 
. | WRITTEN BY MR. GAR RICK © _* 
| Spoken by Mr. Foors, 


| OUR ſervants, kind maſters, from bottgm to top, 
* aſſur' d, while I breathe, or can ſtand I mean 
) op. 8 $2 - 3 , Ara arr 
Be you ed to ſmile, or be pleas'd to grumble; -  * 
Be whatever you pleaſe, Pm ſtill your moſt humble. 
As to laugh is a right only given to man, 
To keep up that right is my pride and my pla. 
Fair ladies don't frown, I meant women too— © ©» 
What's common to man, muſt be common to you,e _ 
You all have a right your ſweet muſcles to curl, * 
From the old fmirking prude, to the titt'ring young girls 
And ever with pleaſure my brains I could ſpin, | 1 
To make you all giggle, and you, ye gods, grin, 
In this preſent ſummer, as well as the laſt, t, 
To your favour again we preſent Dr. Laſt, 
Who, by wonderful feats, in the papers recounted, _ 
2 From trudging on foot, to his chariot is mounted. 


* 


*% 
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ess THEATRICAL BOUQUET. 
Amongſt the old Britons, when war was begun, © 
Charioteers would ſlay ten, while the Foot eonld ſlay one: 
So when Doctors on wheels with diſpatches are ſent, 
Mortality bills riſe a thouſand per cent. 


But think not to phyſic that quack'ry's confin'd, 
- All the world ts a ſtage, and the quacks are mankind— 
There's trade, law, and ſtate-quacks; nay, would we 
© ___ *» "but ſearch, 55 [chureh? 
We ſhould find, —heav'n bleſs us! ſome quacks in the 
The ſt ff band, and ſtiff bob of the metholiſt race, 
Sire the balſam of life, and the tincture of grace, 
And their poor wretched patients, think much good is 


J ho? bliſters and cauſtics are ever upon them. 
As fer Law and the ſtate, if quack'ry's a curſe, (worſe. 
Which will make the good bad, and the bad will make 
We ſhould point out the quack from the regular brother, 
They are wiſer than I who can tell one from Yother! 
Can the ſtage with its bills, puffs, and patients ſtand trial, 
Shall we find out no quacks in the Theatre Royal? 
Some drammatical drugs that are puft'd on the town, 
| hos many wry faces, and ſcarce will go dow, 
ay, an audience ſometimes will in quack'ry delight, 
And ſweat down an author ſome pounds in one night. 
To return to our quack--ſhould he, help'd by the weather, 
Raiſe laughter, and kind perſpiration together, 
Shoald his noſtt ums of hip, and of vapours but cure ye, 
His chariot he well can deſerve, I aſſure ye; . 
Tis eaſy to ſet up a char ot in town, : 
And eaſier ill is that chariot laid down. 
He petitions by me both as Doctor and lover, 
That you'll not flop his wheels or his chariot tip over, 
Fix him well I beſeech you, the work on't wou d be, 
Should you overturn him, you may overſet me. 
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| Spoken by Curip, in the Habit of a Pos TIL Io. 


Tk Belles, ye Beaux, of wharſoe'er degree, 


* 
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Above, below, around; behold in me 


i 


- modern cu id; not like ancient love © Aal. dot 8 
On nimble wings, but poſt-horſes, I move. 1 HE 
Their idol's arms let heathen bards recount „ 12 
This is my bow, L ſmack it, and L mount. [Ht 1 


My ſpurs are pointed arrows in diſpute, 
ps this broad belt, tne bandage from my r 
Nay e' en thoſe wings, Which once out · feript the 4 
Hang dangling down, Hke ſhoulder-Knets, behind. | 
For you transform d I quit the Paphian grove, 
Cold Scotland's now the only land for love. 
For Scotland ho !-on no; fool's errand ſent, 
I come myſelf, my own advertiſements - 
Ve blooming maids, whom half-pay 82 re. 
Ar ſtruck, perhaps, with Robin's rainhgw dreſs. 
Who in aſſemblies ſigh, or pine in ſhages: 55 
Le youths who languiſh for your mother's made, 0.5 
Why will you idly wait for wwenty-one ? 3 
Behold your vaſſal ! mount, and let's begoneQ. 
Deſpiſe what vulgar mortals Prudence call 7 
Love is the word, and love can equal all. - 
In cight-and-forty hours we reach the borders, _ 1 
Ill in the enen wait Tor: N 8 enden. 
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bn MARRIAGE. | 5 


OU' VE ſeen one Orphan rain'd here; and 55 
May be the 720 if old Acaſto ö 
Should it prove ſo, I'd fain amongſt you find 
Who 'tis would to the fatherleſs te 8923 5 
To wheſe protection might 1 fafely got 
Is there among you no good-aature ? No. 
What ſhall I do? Should E rhe | godly ſeek, 
And go a conyenticling twice a * ? 


Quit the lewd ſtage, and its prophane pally” 5 ; 
| 2 * | 


: 


* 


Affect each form and Saint - Iike inſtitution; Rey 
. $0 draw the brethren ne” to contribution? 


. 
nne a ner 
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Or ſhall I, (as I gueſs the poet may 


| No? to ſome city-lodgings I'll retire ; © 
| Seem very grave, and privacy deſire; 
| 
l 


— 


Till I am thought ſome Heireſs rich in lands, g Ty 


Fled to eſcape acruel guardian's hands: 
Which may produce a Rory worth the telling, 
Of the next ſpar 
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Within theſe three days) fairly run away? 
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+. Spoken by Mrs, BxAaceGt RDLE, who 


Lavinia. 


play'd 
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Dearly ſhe paid for breach of good behaviour, 
Nor could her loving huſband's fondneſs fave her. 


1 Te U ſee the tripping dame could find no favour 1 : 


Italian ladies lead but ſcurvy lives, 
There's dreadful dealing with eloping wives; 
Thus tis, becauſe theſe huſhands are obey'd 


By force of Jaws, which for themſelves they made. 


| With tales of old proſcriptions they confine 
And huff, and domineer, by right divine. 
What tis to fail in duties which they owe; 


© Forgetful of his own dear ſpouſe at home; 

Who ſnores at night ſupinely by her fade, 
 *Twas not for this the nuptial knot was ty d. 
The mms petty-fogger, and the cit, 


Have learn'd at leaſt his modern way of wit : 


rr CRT . ¶˙ are ET ETD * a+ 
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Has the impudence to think his wife a fool; 


With joking clubs, and eighteen-penny port 
While ſhe, poor ſoul's contented to regale, 
Buy a fad ſea-coal fire, with wigs and ale. 


GM 


The right of marriage-rule to their male line, 


Had we the pow'r, we'd make the tyrants know 


| He ſpends the night, where merry wags reſort, 


We'd teach the ſaunt'ring *ſquire'who loves to roam, 


"go 
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Each ill-bred ſenſeleſs rogue, though ne'er ſo dull, 


Welt 
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Well may the cuckold- making tribe find grace, 
And fill an abſent huſband's empty place: 
If you wou'd e'er bring conſtancy in faſhion, _ 
You men muſt firſt begin the reformation. _. 
Then ſhall the golden age of love return, 
No turtle for her wand*ring mate ſhall mourn 3 
No foreign charms ſhall cauſe domeſtic 5 
But every married man ſhall toaſt his wife; 
4 55 ſhall not be to the country ſent, | 
or carnivals in town to keep a tedious Lent; 
Lampoons ſhall ceaſe, and envious ſcandal die, 
And all ſhall live 3 in * like my 0 Man ind 1. 


9 


@CC. 


„ — 1 


"P.. R 85 E. Gp G v * 
ro THE TRAGEDY OF + 24 
Pr Bb, +; 0+: 
WRITTEN BY MR. GARRICk, + 
Spoken by Mrs. BULKELEY. | 5 
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HO! I'm 4 PO and the rule is ever, „„ 
For us in Epilogue, to beg your favour, . _ 
Yet now I take the lead—and leaving art 
And envy to the men—with a warm heart, 
A woman here | come—to take a woman's part. 
No little jealouſies my mind perplex, 
I come the friend and champion of my ſex ; 
Pl! prove, ye Fair, that let us have our ſwing, 
We can, as well as men, do any thing; 
Nay, better too, perhaps—for now and then, 
Theſe Times produce mach bungling among men. 
In ſpight of lordly wits—with force and eaſe, 
Can't we write plays, or damn 'em, if we pleaſe? 
The men, who grant not much, allow us charms— * 
Are eyes, ſhapes, dimples, then, our only arms? 
To rule this man our ſex dame Nature teaches: 
Mount the high horſe we can, and make long ſpeeches; 
Nay, and with dignity, ſome wear the breeches ; 2 . 
& Ang * 
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And why not : wear Mm LWe hall vave ir 1 
While Sine of other Tex wear petticoats., . W 
Did not a af Knight, late CB. alier 2 8 
A brave, ſmart Toldier” to 105 955 Rr, Fa, oo 
Hey — paſs! 9 55 ebe comes A a ſan. : on 
A comeſy e Ani fem the = _. 
'The French their FI ery maid invite — 
She goes—alike \ we _—_ 2 talk or write, 
Dance, ride, late, ſco d, coquet,. or. 25 
If the ſhould ede her heart 98 "A rover, 
And he prove falſe „me d. kick her Faithleſs hoe” 4 
The Greats ind Romans ohn dür boundleſs claim— 
The Muſes, Graces, Virtues, Fortune, Fame, 
4 _— Nature too, 3 Women null, 8211 | 
it t. Hatf ry yet ey mix ſome — 
Twill on t—the Furies too are females all. 
'The pow'rs of Riches; Phyfic, War, and Wine, 
Sleep, Death, and Devils too—are maſculine. 
| Are we unfit to rule? a poor ſuggeſtion ! 
| . Auftria and. Baſs 8 wer well that queſtion, / 
| If joy from ſen matchleſs grace ariſe, 
With your own treaſure, Britons, bleſs your eyes. 
| I ſuch there are=—ſure, in a humbler way, 
The ſex, without much guilt, may write a Playz © 
That they've done nobler things, there's no denial ; 3 
With all your judgment, then, prepare for trial— _ 
| Summon your critic pow'rs, your manhood ſummon, 
| A brave man will rotes - not hurt a woman ; 
Let us wiſh modeſtly to ſhare with men, 
If r not the hh. the pak ot the 1 


* 
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| 45 TO THE TRAGEDY or BE 

JJ on we Lip 3 
ee e MR. GARRICK. | 

Spoken by Mr. Les . : 


” MUST, will ſpe: bg) ns” my dreſs and air 1255 75 
anounce the Mas of faſbion, not the Player 3 ; 


Tho? 


| THRATRI = al B OD: QUT, 4 
Tho” gentlemen are now forbid the ſeenes, —— 
| Yet have ruſl'd thtg? Herues, Kings; and Queens ; 1 
Reſolv'd, in pity, to this poliſh'd age, : 
To drive theſe ballad heroes from the ſtage 


To drive the d 
"I ee 


rue Wr unborn, 15 + 45 os who" 
12 The bd oy mc of hat 6k 15 275 
| 1 pretty baſis; truly, for a'maudfin Play! 

What! ſhall a ſcribbling, ſenſeleſs woman dare 

To offer * your jk ſuch 4195 fare? 9 
Is Doug or 15. Percy, ' fir'd with paſſion 2 8 3 5 's 
Ready r Lee or glory, death to daſh on, 

Fit company fer modern ftill-life men of. abe 7 
Such madneſs will our hearts hat ſlightly rare, 
We've no ſuch frantic nobles now-a-days. : 3-468 
Could we believe old ftories, thoſe ſtrange Plc” we 
Marry'd for. love—could of their wives be: — 
_ conſtant to 25 Lc is worſe, % A 
The vulgar ſouls thought cuckoldom a curſe... 1.1. 
Moſt we J pate had then one Pugſe, ene wind. bp 
One bed too ſo pee deu join d 
Prom ſuch barbarity (thank heaven) a . 
Old Hon i boppineſ o af home record, - 
From home ey ſeparate. Carriages abhiorr'd— — 8 
One horſe ſerv d h Ladyrode CE LG; 8 
Twas death alone could ſnap their bonds aſuuder— 
Now tack'd ſo ſlightly, uot to ſnap s the wonder. «54+ 34 
Nay, death itſelf cou d not Nt ns bearts divide, _}Þ 
They mix'd their love with monumental e $:.: +. 
For cut in ſtone, they till Jay fide by fide. 4+ of 
But why theſe Garbic . produce ? „ 88 
Why ſcour their ruſty armours ? What's the uſe 2 b 
*T would not your nicer optics much regale, 

To ſee us Beaux bend under coats of mail; _ 
Should we our limbs with i iron doublets braiſe, Ke 
Good Heayen ! how much court-plaiſter we ſhould wel | 
We wear no armour.now—but on our ſnoes. 
Let not with: barbariſm true ta - be blended, 
Old vulgar virtues cannot be deen. 5 i 
Let the dead we 1 8 cap: t * mended. 
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BATTLE OF HASTINGS. 


| WRITTEN BY RICHARD CUMBERLAND, ESQ. 
| Spoken by Mr. Hznpgngon. wing þ 


O Holy asd in Superſtition? £ Den 
When bare foot Pilgrims trod their weary way, 
B Mother Church's unremitting la, . 
Scourg' d into grace, with ſhoulders red and raw 
Kneeling demure before the ſacred ringe | 
On the bard flint they begg'd the boon divine 3 : 
Pardon for what offending fleſh had done; 
And pity for the long, long courfe they'd run 4 
Fines, pains and penalties, ſecurely paſt, 
Slow-pac'd Forgiveneſs met their pray'r at 120 
Full Abſolution from conceding Nome 
Cancell'd att fin, paſt, preſent, and to come. 
Your Poet thus prophanely led afide, _ 
To range o'er Tragic Land without a guide, 
'To pick, perhaps with no invidious aim 
A few caft fallings from the Tree of Fame: 
"Damn'd,*tho? untry'd, by the defpotic rule 
Of the ſtern Doctors in Detraction's Sehool:: ä 
Laſh'd down each column of a public —_—_ 7 7 
And driv'n o'er burning plough-ſhares, to the Sthge, 
Be-rbim'd, be-ridicul'd with doggrel wit, OE 
Sues out a pardon from his Pope—the Pit. 
penſive he ſtands in penitential _ 7 
With a huge Roſary of untold beads; © © 
Sentenc'd for paſt offences to rehearſe, HOST $0 394 15.5 
Awe Apollos to the God of Verſe; | 5 
And ſore there's no one but an Aen. ale 
The penance which an Author undergoes. 
If then your Worſhips a few ſtripes award 
+ Let nor your Beadles lay them on too hard; 
For in the world there's not a thing ſo” thin, a 
80 full of feeling, as your Poet 5 {kin ; 


What 


PP 
q 


bl 
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What if, perchance, he ſaatch'd a playful kiſs 

From that free-hearted Romp, the Comic Miſs ; 
That frolick's paſt, he's turn'd to — ! tie 10 
And a young Sinner now ſupplies his place. 
Sure you'll not grudge a little ſober hat 
With this demure old tabby Tragic Cat: wy f 
No charge lies here of converſation Crim.” „ ei 
He hopes ag think ker r no worls or bin. 1 


8 8 n—_ — F 1 "x ** 1 | 3 
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„n _ 
BATTLE OF HASTINGS. 

WRITTEN BY RICHARD. CUMBERLAND,, ng, « : 


” Spoken, by Miſs Youne.. i % 


* . 
* vo 7 * -» $ % X: 
: 3 9 3 4 # 4:3 3.3 * 


A ROM ancient Theſpis to the 8 Age, 
The world hath oft been term'd a Public Stags 

A thread-hare: metaphor, which in its time 
Hath patch'd much proſe, and heel d piee d uy ©; 
| rthime: -::; - e a 
 Erv'n the grave pulpit ſometimes deigns to uſe 
The emphatic terms of the proſcribed Mule ; 
Calls birth our entry, death our exit calls, 
And at life's cloſe exclaims—the Curtain falls 1 
And ſo concludes upon the Drama's plan, 
That fretting, ſtrutting, ſhort-hour- Actor, Man. 

Are aue all Actors then ?—Yes, all from Adam ; 3 
And A#refſes *—1I apprebend ſo, Madam 7 
Some fill their caſt with grace, others wich none : 
Some are ſhov'd off the ſtage, and ſome ſhov'd on; gt 11 


Some good, ſome bad, ſtill we all act a part, is le 
Whilſt we diſguiſe the language of the heart. | 10 RS ; of ee 
Nature's plain taſte provides a ſimple treat, a 5 0 


But Art; the Coo4, ſteps i in and mars the meat. z | 
The Comic Blade makes ridicule his teſ ,, 
And on his tomb Par that life” 2 jet. 3 


8 m 


| 
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The ſwa i g bragg art » in true Trag ic caft, 
Bellows Pan erſe and daggers to the laſt. 
Whilſt clabs of neutral Petits-Maitres boaſt 
A kind of Opera Company at moſt: 

Whoſe dreſs, air, action, all is imitation, | 
A poor, inſi pid, ſervile, French Tranflation ; 
Whoſe tame dull ſcene glides uniform along, 
In Comi Farei - Paſtoral Siag Song — 

Till all awaken'd by the rattling die, 

_ "Club Wits, and make a—Modern- Tragedy; 
A Tragedy, alas! good friends look round, 
What havs we left to tread but Tragic ground? 
Four Authors leagu'd to ſhake the human ſoul, 
Unſheath the dagger, and infuſe the bowl; 
At length deſcending to the leaſt, and laſt, 
We hope the terror of the time is paſt ; 
Full fated now with battle, blood, and murder. 
England is conquer'd—Fate can reach no further; 
Bid then the weeping Pleads dry their eyes, 
And turn to happier ſcenes and brighter ſkies. 
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10 THE TRAGEDY OF © 8 
KH 4.3.3 
WRITTEN BY THE AUTHOR, 

Spoken by Mr. WrovenToN. 


1 0 163 Prologue for each play, 


2 


| To.dreſs the ſelf-ſame diſh a diPrent way, 
Exhauſts the Poet's art; and eviry year -. _ 
Palates grow nicer, rarities more dear. 
The Cabinet who in the Green-Room fit, 
The ſecret junto of the realm of wit, 
In theſe hard times, reſolv'd their ſtock to ſpare, 


And erib the Prologue from the bill of fare. 
alfred on Engliſh ground alone may ſtand, 


No, 


„ 1 E &TRIC A L o a E T. 5 with ; 5 | 


No, no, our Pogt cry d- 
Nor is it prudent now to lors your chime 3 
* Fir'd with my-ſabjeR, I hav a e, 4 42 
* And you in Prologue, Bui protect nw 8. 
When my afventurous Muſe, indulg d beſore, 
Now, vent ring further, needs iadul ence. more : 
© She dares to trace the workings 0 a mind, 2 
The greateſt and the beſt of human kind's 7's 
* Adjuſt its movements to dramatic plan, TOW the 
© And blend the god-like hero wich the eng: - «iT s 
Tube greater Alfred's fame; our Bard riſks more 1 
Such weight che flying courſer never bore. 4 7 ' 
Alfred ! ! Shoke life ſuch ſtrange events adorns, 4 3 OD... 
That Hiſtory: beholds romance with n 
Him to preſent, here in his native land. 
Where ſtill his genius and his laws commands 4 


Is an attempt hke bis, who raſhly tried 9 80 . 
The burning chariot of the Sun to guide! 10 3 "od D 
Yet this attempt from admiration roſe, 5, 


Nor ſhould he find in Alfred's kingdom foes y of 
He, who by temper led, not love of fame, „ 


* - 
N 333 
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E 15 1 * 0 1 5 v * 
TO THE SAME. 2 
WRITTEN BY MR. GARRIck. 47 
Spoken by! Mrs. BARRY. | 


UR Nude of late, ſo tragic in their tice 5 
- Have ſcarce preſerv d one Heroine from falling ; : 
Whether the dame be widow, maid, or wife, 
She ſeldom from their hands eſcapes with " "SOT 
If chis green cloth could ok 8-09: it ank, "5 
Upon, it's well worn gap how oft I fell? 5 5 
To death in various _ deliver'd up. > lacy 
Steel kills me one night, and the next che cup: mo 
The tragic proceſs. is as ſhort as certan n 
With » this, —or + this, 1 dee the em: | 
| * She makesthe motlon-of fading · 1 EN 


3 \ HOY + * we 5 
this is nd time, 8. $5 


.+ And. dere;of drinking poiſon, nds 
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No Saint cat lead a better life tan 7 
For half is ſpent in Rudying kow to Hts SUT9 t 21 © 12 | 
The learn'd difpate, how 'Fragedies ſhould end; b in 
O happily, ſay ſome— Some death defend? tt be oy b 
Mild critics wiſh good fortune to the good i 
While others hot-brain'd, roar for blood! fee 'lood!— 
The fair, tho' nervous, tragic to the ſoul, 2 18 
Delights in daggers, and poiſon'd bowls " 
I would not giye a'black-pin' for a Play, „ 
* Unleſs in tenderneſs I melt away: 314 Di tg ben . 
From pangs, and death no Lovers als ee 5 1 1 


They ſhould'be wretched, and deſpair, and rave £55 

And ne'er together lie—but i in the grave n!? 

The brave, rough ſoldier a ſoft heart diſcovers; 

He ſwears and weeps at once, when dead the Jovers : 

As down his cheeks rung trickling Nature's: tide, 

«© Damn it—I wifh thoſe young ones bad not dy'd * 

Tho' from his eyes the drop of pity falls 6 

_ 2 like Cæſar when his country calls : - 

ite of Tritic laws, our bard takes part. 

Aud, joins in concert with the ſoldier's heart: 

8 let your feelings with this party fide, _ 7 

For once forgive me that I have not dy'd; 5 _ 


Too hard. that fate, which kills a e bade! 


| IR 
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8 THE COMEDY OF THE 


Spoken by Mr. Plug, F 


. eh thei reigning taſte with Belle WE Bea, 
Their art and feill in coachmanſhip to ſhew; 3 
Nobles contend who throws a whip the beſt; 
From head to foot like hackney-coachmen dreſt- d: 
Ducheſs and Peereſs too diſcard their fear, 

Ponies in front, my Lady in the rear. 

A female _— all danger mocks, 


 Half-coat, half-petticoat, ſhe mounts the boxz 
„ * | Wr apt 


2 JE T. 37 


Ws in a iy whirlwind Ns the 545 
And cutting—jehul—whiſtling holds the reins. f 7 
Happy, — happy, Britain, is thy ſtate, | 
In the Year {ſeventeen hundred and ſeventy-eight, 
When each ſex drives at ſuch a furious rate. 

The modiſh' Artiſt, Playwright, or Corchmaker, 
In Grub-ftreet ſtarv'd or 2 in Long-Acrez. _ 
To ſuit the times, and tally with the mode, 4 7 F* 
Muſt travel in the beaten turnpike-road; ___ 


Wherefore our crane-neck'd Manager to-day | i 47 
Upon four Acts attempts to run his Play: 8 ” 
A fifth he fears you'd deem the Bards Seeds bd 1 


A mere fifth wheel that would but ſtop the — 4 0 
With Twor act Pieces what machines agree ? A 
Buggies; tim-whiſkies, or ſqueezed v 
Where two fit face to face, and knee to knee. 
What is a Piece in one ſhort Act compreſs'd x 
.- A wheel-barrow, or Sulky at the beſt. 21 fm 
A ſcale ſo ſmall, the Bard would ſuffer Wer e 
© You'd ſay his Farce was like himſelf too mort; 
Yet anxious with your ſmiles his work to crown, 
In many a varied ſhape he courts the "Town, do 
Sometimes he drives—if Brother Bards implore 3. $7.96 s 
Sometimes he in. a Prologue trots before, © gi h 
Or in an Epilogue gen 
Happy. in all, o you appear but kind. 


3 
2 
a CE: 7 


4 


15 ot 


* * 


His vehicle to-day may none reproach, . EE 4 sk“ 
Nor take:it for a hearſe, or mourning ebach. . * 


- *Tis true, a gloomy autſide he has wrou ght, 1 2768 &% 
That father threatens than doth promiſe Neben os Bl: 
Yet from black fün' ral, like his Brother Bay es, O28 e 
* A nuptial Banquet he "gods t rie bord, | 
Wo. do but jeſt—poiſin in jen no more 
And thus one Mercer to the world reſtore. wats a He 145! 
Bat if a well-tim'd jeſt ſhould chance to fave © e 


One Mercer from perdition and the grave, 1 177 
All Ludgate-Hill be judge, it *rwere not hard, 
Felo de /e ſhould Far: wg] in the arg?” "HELI 
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1 WRITTEN BY MR. CARRICK. | 
Spoken by Miss Fare 


TE "Critics ; and conſtantly repeat, 
That W apr 2 Man s a filly . 
That ev'n tage it ſhould not paſs; _ 
Jo which I e 1 
| * Man, true Man we could not well deceive, 
Bu: we, like modiſh Things, may make believe. 
p< it be:thought I gave myſelf great airs, ö; 
Id put my Manliood on a foot with their's? 
ak, you that are Men, is my pride too great | 
0 think you'd rather have with me—a ede, 
In this our Play what dangers: have I ML. .,7 
What hair-breadch ſcapes! and yet the prize have ea. 
Is it a prize} He: may ber oroſs, or.jealous, _ 
In Marriage-lotteries the knowing tell uss, 
Among our modern youths. much danger REN 
There are-a hundred blanks for one 255 „ Fs, 
Was 1 not bold, ve fair, to. undertake 
To tame that wildeſt animal—a Rake! 5 
To lead a Tyger in a filken Ring, 5 
* the loud ſtorm, and clip the W ring! 
TY bes was piqued, all dangers I would thro'.. 
e her way what would not woman do! _ 
he Papers ſwarm each day with, 3 
For N imnies powders -m Eee te. weten, 
And I could Fame as well as fortune ras. 44 N 
T' m ſure you all my noftrum Will appro ve. 
By Nature's guidance let your paſſions move, + > 


Drive out that Demon. gaming, by the ain Jane. 
But ladies, if you wiſh to know:my, plan, 3 


5 


By ſtratagem, not force, attack your wan. ER 
By open war the danger is increas'd ; 
Uſe gentle means to ſoothe the ſavage beaſt. 

If when his blood boils o'er, yours bubbles too, 
eee 3 
0-2 Tr 965%. ht BA] #1 Pif, 


. 1 
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Piff, puff, blown up at once che lover's part, 
He ſnaps 2 fe madam->breaks her heart 
1 n puts out his torch, 2 AGO lart 
ends the Farce, or Tragedy of lone: ! 
But ladies, if your fparks,are given to -e, 45 . 
From my experienee take one general rule _ e 
Cool as he warms, and love will never cool. „ 
If ſmoak prevails, and. the choak d flame is thing 11 1 
Then:gently fan it with ſome little ſiching; LE 
Then drop into the flame a tear or two, 1 
And, blazing up, like oil twill burn bim wo 
Then adi. kind looks, ſoft words, ſweet ſmi 
And take my word the flame will nefer, Tio. 08 
- Theſe, with good humour mix'd, the bal 
Win 277 the 2 55 Fe n Maig:ov- * 


2 7 


' His deeds or works eptþalm "ls Precioys nas . 
Yet not content, the Public call for Art, 8 "LAM 7 : 
To reſcue from the tomb his mortal part: 
Demanit the'Painter'# and the'Sculpior's bai, Wed 1 ; 
* To ſpread. His mimic for m . throughout, the, lad; „ 3 2 5 
A form, perhaps, which'living,'Was negletted, | 


And when it cauld not feel reſpect, "a 
2 night no buſt. dr picture claims y * 
Our el ws" lobe ler- Ki Spirit e T 
From Times datk fore honfe bring a long 6h a 
And drag it᷑ from 6btviow into days © we: i 
But who the Author ? Need I name De Witt. 
om Natore prompted as his Genius wit; 
Truth finil'd on Fancy for each well, wrought ſtory 
nn r e and ſand uu Ne ys 

4 543 
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The Enave, the Fool, the worthy, Wife, and: Fair, * 


Soppoſe theſe Characters; various as they are; 15 1 


For and againſt the Author pleading at your Bar, 

Firſt pleads Tom Jones —grateful his heart and warm; 
Brave, gen'rous Britons—ſhield this Play from harm : 74 
« My beſt friend wrote it; ſhould it not ſueceed, 
Tbo' with my Sophy blet—my heart will bleed” — 


MA. 
Fo 


Then from his face he wipes the manly tear. 


„Courage, my Maſter, Paririage cries, don't fear: >. 
« Should Envy's ſerpents kiſs, or Malice frown,  -\ 
% 'Tho* I'm a coward, zounds !'I'Il knock em down.“ 


* Wi Next, fv eet Sophia comes ſne cannot ſpeak | 


Her wiſhes for the Play oerfpread her cheek; 
In ev'ry look her ſentiments you read; 


M” 


And. more than eloquence: her bluſhes en «. . ae 
A; 


"ft 
* 


LS Now Blfl boys itk Imiles his ta heart vilding 2 
Hes m . beg 10 Il than an crap 
ht, chum rrars—n0 mefgy, Sirs, prays 


= es the dead RXuthor,*thro? his orphan Play. mY 


% Wh rat words? . Pane ee we, ok diſown: 
" 4 dem 2* 


on Good 1 mortuis al 1 97 N ec 


ng - * 


255 


, 


4 


* 4 


* 
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* * 


4 If uch are Shriſtian T᷑achers, ele em 


*** em i 1 + 


* Slg gtery Thot this. 5 [i ning wagrant” 5 


alted my virtue, which wa? ever,flagrant, - ;  .*- 
= Yor like black; Lhelfo, I'd bear fda and. whips, 
* & Slip i into-poveriy# tothe very hips,* :?: : 
T' ekulk this play May deertaſe in favour,. 
© Audio 3 in morta x d. for 28 3 
ela ith Octaber mi 4 * 
4M Are who 5 S. NS —Cnie!. Bunt the "I 
"0 Ps w 5 10  ** 2 +? - 1 
Dann — ces a are DEW, ade worth Needing; *. 
«© What good e er came df Writing and of reading? 
Next come. brine Fall of ſpite gen polities, 
His. ger Mastern and thus deeply 9 „ 


4 Wits are arm'd pow'is Like . the . 


«. Negociate till they ſleep then ſtrike the blow l. 1 

5 pleads to your nobleſt paſſions— . - 

a 2 gen 'rous leaders of the — and faſhions, RET. 
ay TS. 


* 
* 
5 


. 


* 
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ns 


1 


—_—_ 2 thus they Pracht che Deve alone ſhould bear” 1 


« Departed eee 4 sol z 0 
1 . — kind care-—what the dead wills; aber 
O then reſpectꝭ the Fam una = fond Wanze, % . OS 

„ And make his deen . in reſt. inf 14527 
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k COLE BY MR. xwate! £2 ond 
"© 149 root and 
25 | And ſpoken by Miſs vou. 2540 Ch; 


0, 


morgens or Epilog desto ee, "$I; 
. p Mk e . — 
75 Are cannþn char d, or ſhould gich with wit 
> Whiclt pointed. „Gch riſitg by — 2 7 . N 
I late Gensral o echnntanded b FRE „ 
* Ad fdog he. 0 e hattles many 2 — By 
=” »Mongit other fa vobrs were copferr'd on me. 
He made me Captain of Artillery 2... 
At various follies many guns L fd, i * Rp: 4 
_ int-blank, 7x thought B . 


3 ; 


wa. 4 75 
* 2 5 


But vain] y though r, to m great — yy 7 4 


8 8 eg rank. ad fle before —— App 
_ © , Nay, to retteat may even me oblige ;—— 3 
1 The Works of Folly: ſtaud the longeſti ſiege fi. 4 7 _ 
With what briſk firing, and what thunder: clip... 
Did 1 attack thoſe, high- built caſtle Cape: 2 © 
But tow'rinig fil, ⁊hey ſmell an Iofty.1 Mats, told. o® 4 - 


Mm Nor ſtrike one 1bbAnd to cßitulatg s . 4 
Fo Whilg beabx-behipd, rie and thus be. | - 
Are t beſieg d behind thetb attle mehr: » * 4 
But you are congquerqrs, Lities—have ne. Headz 2 
„1 Hevceforth 3 in peaee enjoy the cloud-caffd | hegd': 2 . E : 
box We ſcorn, to ape the French, their tricks Fire ye er N. 
Nor at your 72gging fire one canneſf more 
5 And now ye — 5 and Bucklings of the age, = 
"| _ Tho? Caps are clear, your Hats-ſhall fell LS 2 2 1 Wh 
| * The High-cock'd, Half-cock'd, Quaker, and 54 hd Sloudh, | 
Have at ye alb!-—I"}t hit yon, tho" ye crouch, . \ > vgs 
We read i in Hiſtory —one William Tell, „ 5 . 5 
An honeſt Smits, , with arrows ſhot ſo well, 


* : 
5 No , 15 
1 
; 


- * 


1 


On his ſon's head he aim'd with ſo mack care, 200 * 
He'd hit an apple, and not touch one hair:* + N "$2 
| S$So1l, with ſuch like ſkill, but much leſs: — + ly C125 
Will ſtrike your Hats of, and not touch. — heals 2 _ 
To curſe our head-drefs! 2'n't you pretty fellows! 
Pray who can ſee thro? your broad-brim'd umbrellas ? 
| That pent-houſe worn by flim Sir Dainty Dandle, 
| Seems to extinguiſh a poor farthinp capdle— 
We look his * thre But — fair She : 
Throꝰ the broad cloud that's ronnd his head can ſee K 
Time was, when Briton's to the boxes came 
Quite ſpruce; and chapear bras addreſs'd-each dame. 
- Now in flapt hats and dirty boots: they come, 7 . 
Look. knowing thus to every female dumb; S 
Bae e Jack! fo, Will! you ere, Tom: 4 bY 
Both ſides have errors tha there's no concealing ; * 2 . 
We d lower opr heads, had but men's hearts ſome Seuss. | 
Vallance, my ſpark, play d off Kis moi gits, . wg 15 
But Natute gave tis wit to co cope with theirs ; 1 „ . 
Our ſex have ſeme faults won't bear. defetiding, 8 
And tho? near perfect, 'wapt-a little 1 5 
Let Love ſtep forth, and claim from both a1 aa 
ö ee back Caps and Hats te due obedience. £4 
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N ARD ; 15 the taſk in OTF to "hooks 345 155 G 
5 Sengenial ſubjects for the 'Fragic Mufe : 
The hiſtorian's-page; the-fertile epic ſtore, 4 0 
Were known, and ranſack d - before: O14 Tre 
Like luſcious gardens, unenclos'd they lay, 't 
To every ſaunt'ring Bard an eaſy. prey. 
| They enter d, and, as taſte impelPd, they, ed | 
43 - on Homer * end e 225 | 
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From loftieſt numbers, or from humbleſt proſe, | 
As each conſpir'd, the artleſs ſtructures roſe, + 
Thus one great labour of their work was o'er, _ 

They found a fable, and they ſought no more. 
Careleſs were they of action, place, or time, 
Whoſe only toil was dialogue and rhyme. 
% Rules which'the-rigid Stagyrite devis d, 
Our fathers knew not, or, of known, Iefpie'd. „„ 
Whilſt, ſide by fide, were mingled in the ſcene, | 


A laughing Ruſtic, and a weeping Qgeen. 1 


Space was obedient to the boundleſs. piece, 
That op'd in Mexico, and clos'd in Greece. 
Then thick with plots the crowded tale was fon 5 
Till the divided boſom felt for none; _ % 

% They fear'd no cenſures of a frowning Pit, . 
*© That judg'd as looſely as the Authors writ,” 
But we, who poſted in Time's tardy rear, 
Before a learn d- Tribunal now appear 


ON "A ave; : 
* * 
+ og 1 4" 


With anxiqus art a.fable muſt deſign, - # 1 2 YT 
Where probality and interck j . 1 8 
Where time, and place, and ation, all agres | „ 
To violate no ſacred unity. _ ID 1. Te 
And thus each candid Critic muſt confeſs | 5 
The labour greater, and indulgence leſe: 
When ſuch the taſk, the wonder is to meet. 55 3 
Not many pieces bad, but one complete. I 5 hues I 
Nor let preſumptueus Poets fondly claim 


From rules exemption, hy great abel name TY 70 
Though comets 5 with 14 eccentric. force, 15 
Vet in planets keep their ſtated courſe, ' _ 
But now, a Bard, who touch'd your hearts "= 
Again ſalutes you from a-neighbouring ſhore. 


Fir'd by the applauſe you gave bis gar lays, : 75 


„ 


He ſtands again a candidate for praiſdgadm 
Nor from your former fayour dares foreſee * $93} . 


To worthleſs ſtrains a partial deſtiny. 
But if his virgin palm was fairly won, 
And this next courſe with equal vigour's run, Þ 
Now join to bind his freſher laurels on. = 
He fears no jaundic'd rivals envious. breach, 
The hands which twin'd, will al reſe 
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| WRITTEN BY. THE. AUTHOR. | 


Spoken by Miſs YoUNGE. | 2 
F all the Gothic laws I ever heard, 


This Lombard Law was fure the moſt abſurd; 
What! could the monſters mean to make us die, let 


But for a little harmleſs gallantry r 


Where ſuch a barbarous cuſtom now in faſhion, 
Good Lord? it would unpeople half the nation. 
Scaffolds on' Scaffolds now the ftreets would fill, 


As ſign-poſts did, before the Paving-Bill. 


Were Britiſh law makers ſuch rigorous churls, 
They'd hardly leave a head to wear falſe curls. 


Beſides, what champion now would riſque his life,” a - 


To gain what moſt men ſhudder at—a wife. 


Inſtead of armed knights, at trumpet's ſummons, 


Commend me tb our Proctors, and the Commons. 
There, though we loſe 'our huſbands and our fame, 


We get our portion, and a maiden name; 5. 


And if her fortune, and her charms remain, 1 


Then Miſs way wed—and be divorc'd again 


1 15 25 of ad ; 
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FR A K * 
* 


8 
5 


vet, though theſe froticks have of late been tense, | 


Lay not the blame entirely on weak Woman. 


The careleſs mate his rival recommends, 
We fint him midſt his own obliging friends. 


* 5 7 - 
* $7 3 * * 


Some ſwain, who ſwears he lives but in our eyes, 1 | | 


And plies us with ſuch cunning flatteries, 


That ſpouſe neglecting us, and lover wooing, 
One ſtrives, ant t'other leads us, to our ein: 


So. if weak ladies chance to go aſtray, | 
Their Lords, metltinks, are more in fault tha 


n 2 


14 


1 goal of marriage reach'd, the men lie down, Sheri 
L * 


e weary racers when the prize is. won; 


Mere catching us alone, their care engages; 


The nets 5 55 but neyer mind the ebe. 


r 
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The 


e ** 
The married gameſter Ran de bbs Gan find ron . * 
In“ Seven's the main, than a deat woman- Rind. A 
Acteon wedded, to our voice' prefers. Sp „5 1 
The ſweeter mufic of his yelping cute: 5 „ 

While the. dull fot, who his ſix bottles Pbafts, 3 

Thinks women good for nothing —but for coaſts. | 

Thus lighted for the laſs, the hound, the 775 
Our pride ſteps in, 54 to revenge we f 

One obvious method only. can preſerve Wy on | 
Strive, by your 6wn attentions, to deſerve. "FT 

And now, as formerly, be ſure, you'll Trove," © uy 22 
Contempt will 8 ene as 10 ve "meets love. 95 1 


— 
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abuts, „ 


13 


s oh FOR SCANDAL... 
h ETD 2H 
School for Scandal ren me, 1 beſeech von, 1 
Needs there a ſchool, this modiſh art to teach — 
No need of leflovs-now—the knowing-think—... 8 
We might as well be taught to eat and drink: ; 
Caus? ; a dearth. of ſcandal, ſhould the vfpours;. 
Diftreſs our fair-ones, let . read the papers; 
Their powerful mixtures ſuch diſorders hit. 
Crave what they All, there's quantum ſaſteit 1 
« Lord!” cries my Lady Wormyoed,.(who loves tattle, 
And puts much ſalt and pepper in her prattle) 
Juſt ris'n at noon; all night at cards, When thfeſhin 
Strong tea and ſcandal—bleis me, how refreſhing ! | 
Give me the papers, Liſp how bold and free (h, Þ. 
Laſt night Lard L. (ps) was caught with Lady D. 
« For aching heads, what charming Jah wolatile 4 {fps J 
If Mrs. B. will ſtill continue flirxtiogs ite © tf 44 27 {6 
« We hope ſhe'll draw, or we'll undranaythe cortain 
6 Fine, ſatire,” pox! in public all abuſe it „ 0 
But, by ourſelves; { fps) our praiſe we can it . 
Now Eiſp, read you there, at that daſh and ſtar f 
« Yes, Ma'am A certain Lord had beſt beware, 
3 25 Who lives not * from W 
$7751 or 
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es For ſhould he Lady W. and wi 
4 Wormwoed 18 bitter. 9. Oh! that's weile ein 1 
Throw it behind the fire, and never more 
« Let that vile paper come within my door. - 
Thus at our en nds we laugh, who feel the 1 4 
To reach our feelin Sl ourſelves muſt 9 wah Th 
Is our young Bard fo to think that he | Mk 
Can ſto ue full ſpring Tut of calumny ? 4 
Knows Ko the world 1 little, and its trade pal! i 5 ea 
Alas} the devil's ſooner raid than laid. . tg 
So ſtrong, ſo ſwift the monſter, there's no wn 3 
Cut Scandal“ Lead off—ſtill the 8 16 ae, ; 
Proud of your ſmiles, once laviſhly beſtow*d, Py 
Again our. young Don Quixote takes the road; _ 
To ſhew his gratitude, he draws his pen, 
And ſeeks this hydra, Scandal, in its gen; 


From his fell gripe the frighted fair to . 


2 he ſhould fall, th* attempt muſt pleaſe the brave. 
dpplauſe, all perils he would thjough j '* 
Hells ns write—a cavaliero true, 


drop of blood—that's iok—s * wo. 


— ͤ — 2 rer 
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27257 25vcd spoken ol 155 Mas, 


Po FT with ardour, and attempt LY * 


The reformation of the public: _ 271 
Are the high duty of the Comic Has: 5 
And tho keen Attic Salt allowed to io. Ladgin Rel) > - 
To ſeaſon Precept, and with Art to tickle 
The ſores ſhe means to waſh with ſharpeſt pickle, bs 
Yet not the roſy, pulpited Divine, + 4s 
Nor lank-bair'd Methodiſt with rueful bine, 4 0 


Is more intent to root out Vice and Folly, 
And make ye all lead lives diſcreet and . 1 „ 
+ Yet why to clear the field were all _— n 


A G1 
5 Coogiere | 
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Congreve or Weſtley, Whitfield or Molieree, 251 
In vaid might 177 47 the laugh, or bribe the tear, i 
If no man felt, or in kill, or neighbour, | 6H hv? 9 
Some failing to call forth the zealot's labour; eee - 
If no fair dane deſcrib'd, Midſt her acquaintance, * 11 
Some few who might be mended by repentance, = 
Looſe as the buxom air, the Youth from College 
Comes fraught with all Newwarket's hopeful Dua $ 
In hafle to ſpend the Eſtate, not yet his den, N ö 
Completes his ruin ere his beard'is grüw niz | 
And when to foreign climes he ſpreads the fail, A 
"Tis not to enlarge his mind, but ſcape a jail. —{_ 
Then bleſs the Poet, happy the Divine,” * 
When Folly gives the Tox from Faſhion's Shrine! 
But whilſt the Prieſt and Satiriſt reprove _ 
Thoſe vices which provoke the wrath of Fove, © 
Our Author, like the patient Angler fitting 
To catch ſmall fry, for humbler palates fitting, 
Has ſerv'd a Meal, not ſeaſon'd high with erimes 


Taſte i it, WOE npplend 4 ke: TIMES. 


E "L920; 8. BO I 
10 THE SAME. of 9 
Spoken by Miſs FaRREN. © 4 


WI _ grave - paced Tragedy, with Ob's and Sa ! 
Flies at high game, to move and mend your hearts, | 1 
We merrier folks with ſpirits blithe and jollj r, ] 
Joſt perch upon ſome little ſprig of „„ * 
For, in this age, ſo pious, chaſte, and gravrecgg l 
To rail at vice, muſt ſurely be to rave! 
Vet thanks to here and there a modiſh ot Wie 


The Comic Muſe may glean ſome. ridicule. 
Jews will be Jews, it dupes can yet be found, 
And if one frail one's left on Engliſh ground, «iP | 
She'll find a Phaeton and of pf r 
To elope — for all men are not Macaronies :- 1 


Thoſe precious Dears, at leaſt, would make her wit 

*T would be ſo vulgar, not to be too late. 
Our ſex—but ſhall I charge the wealker kinks. 

Or can thoſe fail to Kray, whoſe guides are blind! 


— 
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* 


Men are our pilots ! 
For when they, blame us, 7 e ee 


Let men reform themſelves, they re our examples — 


And goods prove ſeldom better than their ſamples. 5 
In former times the gallant Britiſh Youth ; 


Were formed for Chivalty, and Love, and Truth : ; | 


In ſuch an Age, in ſuch a virtuous Nation, 
Love was in women almoſt inſpiration— 
But now, alas! I ſpeak without a jeſt, 
Women are not 3 re but 28 
They ſhould mark the ſhelves ; ; 


* Þ 1. A 


But all who live have Paſfons to ſubdue; ©—  — 


1 9 
* 
n 


— 


P "Me o 5 0 8 ow. * 
"To 7 
FATAL. FALSHOOD, 

A TRAGEDY BY THE AUTHOR OF PERCY» 

"WRITTEN, BY THE. AUTHOR. 8 


And ſpoken by Mr. HoLL. e 


UR modern Poets ſcarce know how to chuſe 

A ſubje& worthy of the Tragic Muſe ; 
For Bards ſo well have glean'd th' kiftoric field, 
That ſcarce one ſheaf, th' exhauſted Ancients yield; 
And theſe, our timid Author leaves to Men, 
For claſſic themes demand a claſſic pen: 
Vet ſtill the wilds of Fiction open lie, 
A flow'ry proſpect, and a boundleſs ſæy: 


But hard the taſk the ſober path to chuſe, 


And wand'ring Fancy's treacherous baits YY 


be dares not touch the Drama's nobler ſtrings, 


The fate of nations, and the fall of kings; 

The humbler ſcenes of private life ſhe thews, 3 
A ſimple ſtory of domeſtic woes. l 
The weight of crowns, a kingdom's weal or woe, 
How few can judge, becauſe how few can know? | 


But here you all may boaſt the Critic's art, 


Here all are Judges—who poſſeſs a heart. £2 
To govern Empires is the lot of few, — 


And ev'n 5 . let i it be eonfeſt d. 8 ih 
Theſe Rebel ſubjects ought to be g. "I 
Theſe ravagers which ſpoil the human rents; * gn 

Oh! deign to learn this obvious leſſon here! . . . 

The verſe is feeble, but the moral clear. 1 

Your candour once endar'd our Author's lays, © © 

Endure deu nou that will be —_— 1 9 


: 7 


E * "1 © Bk ”” . 1 . 5 
0 THE SAME, - - 

' WRITTEN BY R. B. SHERIDAN. ESQ, 
And ſpoken by Mr. LEE LEWIS. 


NHAND me, Gentlemen, by Heaven I ſay, .. 
Pl make a ghoſt of him who bars my way. 
[Behind the, ed 
Forth let me come A Poetaſter F 
As lean as Envy, and as baneful too; 
On the dull audience let me vent my rage, 
Or drive theſe Female ſcribblers from the 24 5 
For Scene or Hiſtory, we've none but theſe, | 
The law of Liberty and Wit they ſeize,” 2 
In Tragic—Comic—Paſtoral—they dare to Ab 
Each puny Bard muſt ſurely burſt with ſpite, 5 
To find that Women with ſuch Fame can write: 
But, Oh! your partial favour is the cauſ̃̃c̃ 
Who feed their follies with ſuch full applauſe; _ - 
Yer till our tribe ſhall ſeek to blaſt their fame, 
And ridicule each fair pretender's aim; RE 
Where the dull duties of domeſtic life 
Wage with the Muſe's toils eternal firife,  _ 

What motley cares Corillz's mind perplex, 
While maids and metaphors conſpire to vex ! 
In ſtudious deſhabille behold her ſit, | 

A letter'd goſlip, and a houſewife wit; 

At once invoking, though for different views, 
Her Gods, her Cook, her Milliner, and Muſe, 
Round her ſtrew'd room a frippery chaos lies, 
A chequer'd wreck of aotable and wiſe ; 
Bills, books, caps, couplets, combs, a vary'd maſs, 
| — the toilet, and obſcure the glaſs; 5 


—W 
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Unfiniſh'd 


* 
* 


_ Cans errands qa” oy 
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Unfiniſh'd here an epigram is laid, 


** there, a: Mantua-maker's bill . 

There new.born Plays: foretaſte the Town's ode ee I 
There, dormant. patterns. pine for future Sause. 
A moral Eſſay now is all her care, | 


A Satire next, and then a Bill of Fare. 


A Scene ſhe now projects, and now a Diſh, 

Here's Act the Firſt— and here Remove with Fiſk, ” 
Now while this eye in a fine phrenzy rolls, 

That ſoberly caſts up a bill for coals ; 


Black pins and 8 in one leaf ſhe ſticks, 


And bins and thread, and bowls and thimbles mix. 
Sappho, tis true, long vers'd in epic ſong, 

For years: -efteem?d all houſhold ſtudies wrong; 

When, dire . though neither ſhame nor; ns 

Sappho herſelf, and not her Muſe, lies in. | 


The Virgin Nine in terror fly the bower, 


Aud matron ſuno claims deſpotic power; 

Soon Gothic hags the claflic pile o erturn, | 
A Caudle-cup ſupplants the ſacred urn; 
Nor book nor implement eſcape their rage, 
They ſpike the ink-ſtand, and they rend the page; | 
Poems and Plays one barbarous fate partake, 

Ovid and Plautus ſoffer at the flake, 

And Ariftotle's only ſav'd—to wrap plumcake, 

Yet, ſball a Woman tempt the tragic ſcene ? 

And dare—But hold I muſt repreſs my ſpleen ; 3 

I ſee your hearts are pledg'd to her applauſe, _ 
While Shakeſpeare's ſpirit ſeems to aid her cauſe; 
Well pleas'd to aid—fince o'er his ſacred bier P 
A female hand did ample trophies rear, - 1 
And gave the Na laurel that is worſhip'd there. 


In. MonTAGv, oh . 
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e 1 ro THE. „ 9 
BE L L E. 8 8 TRATAGER. I 3 


Speaks „ Ja LEE > 7 fc 
FAKE » „ e way, good folks I muſt a ppe: 
Nay, let me paſs—You won't hy * 414 57 
[Enter 4 1 . 5 alen. 
Pray welcome me; Pre had a ſaueedging wn" 8 
You'd bleſs your eyes, could they but ſee our ront ? F hes 
We ve all the company behind the ſcenes, ' _ 3 
Up from their Train-bearers, to tragie Qgeens; A . 
There's Harlequin, and Punch, and Banquo's e. b 
And all the ſoldiers—Richmond's-conqu'ring B 371 5 55 5 
And Richard's troops —nay, honeſt Bayes's t W 
Muſt all this night perform a grand review. up 0781 (oy * 
Then all are angry —lowering diſcontent ' - n 
Sat on each brow—when thus they gave it vent: 
There, there's a part! juſt two lines and a letter 
And mine, cry'd one, is rather worſe than better; 
I'm three times doubled - twice I'm deaf and dumb, 
Nod, ſmile, bow round, look grave —or bite my thamb ; 3 
The third—a miracle! like Bacon's hee 8 
Utter three words —and thoſe three words are lead. "on 
| You grumble! ſaid a third, then I ſhould rave; © 


% 
* 2 

1 2 As L 

5 ES. 1 


A part like mine, no author ever gave: on na 
A Lord I'm titled ; and, to ſpeak out plain, 1 
Few on theſe boards could half ſo well ſuſtaing˖ 
The grace and proper action of a Peer, V 


The eaſe, the loll, the ſhrug, the careleſs ſneer. 
But tho' our author thinks in wiſe debate, , 


In ſenate ſeated, on affairs of ſtate | ͤ[VöL be 
I might hold forrh—yex 3 in her d pla. 
The deuce a word am I allow'd to ſay; ß 8 


Or rather coop'd, like other folks we know, © 7 8 1 
n two barren N and . 12 


| Eafier put on, and vorm to more _ 


2 I 4 > * 


. EE & 


Tis thus r when ſaucy Women write ; 
Grant me, ye Gods, no moxe to ſee the nicbt. 1 


When . ec nag 'croud dur Covent tage — 
Le orber Gods, aſſiſt my mighty rage! 
Another cries, Why, friend; ſome folks are out ; $ 
About a Comedy make all this rout! _ | 
A Pantomime indeed, twere ſenſe and reaſon; .* i 7 
They bring the chink, boys—they*ll run thro? a ae. ” 
A Comedy may yawn'its nine-nights Ye 
Aid ther td mortab troubles bid en $:-- THAW & 

Secure upon its ſhelf ſupinely lie, Jan 75 FR ff 
Remord from-ev'ry-thought and every eye. 

No, no, a fifth man cry'd, the Preſs ſucce 

Tis then-we know its merits and its deeds: . 
Actors are thank'd for having done ſo well, 
And told how wwwffroufy: they 2 excel; 
The Town is thank d, for art ſhewn ir tale, 

In clapping,'bravoing— _—- oY. a6; 51 
[ Prompter without} — — Pray, Sir, puke tate! 
_« A long-ſpun Prologue isn't worth @ pin. lot; 
Dye think'fo, My. Wild + then-PIl go in. 8 1 F 
Yet here permit me, each ſucceeding dax. 

| 1 0 222 me cope ines oh ! 0 her er. 
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To THE SAME. 


TAY, ceaſe, and hear me! I am come to „ ſeold? 1 * 
— Whencethis night's plaudits to a thought ſo 41 
To gain a lover, hid behind a ma? 
Ha, ha—Whar's new in that, or where the vo oe r x 
For inſtance, now What Lady Bab, or Grace,” © . 8 
E'er won a lover in her zatural face 7 8 ry 
Miſtake me not French red, or blanching creams; 
I ſtoop not to, for theſe are hackney'd themes. 
'The arts I mean are harder to detece. 
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